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* ghriften'd, and have bad me for a gaby Fo 
"Char, . 

Sir Luke. Then lend ee, Wir nigh; 
* Oclonet Kuen Sir Williams Weezy, Lord 


Ee — — nun in her ſuit. Says 
Weery (who, between oorſelves, is: as huſky as hell): 
. Who'is that? odds fleſh; he's a-delicate'wench }:Zounds! 
_ ctied&Lord Frederick; where; can.Weezy have been, not 
t hae ſecn the Harrietta before? for you muſt know 
r and. adores the ſoft Ita- 
Ian termination ãn 2 $a td nee ee * bs AE $ 
_ Char. He does? 1 
Si Lale. Fee, a delitanni all — el. 
. r eee half ſo hand- 
ſome before No h replied] in an inſſant; Colonel, 
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Sir Luke. By conſtant You mu haves | 30 
Serj. Lhave. : F 4193 
Sir Lali. Gi E long bil 
way in u fog, at Mike-Endyand was cayndofted . 
houſe in May Fair by i | 
Serj. Wonderful. 1 nd 1s B92: 
5 And as to bearing and ſyehking, chak-ore 
gais are of no manner of uſe in he world, ths TN e 
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whole family, — Sa _ 8 
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1 Ten 

N — WET | 
Sir Luke. Oh 1. clear as a trout-ftream ; N 
only, my little Charlot, that this piece of timber anſwers 

_ _ every purpoſe, SARI e f- . e eg 
25 in my time. £5 n 
Serj. Ay! 2 fie £ 0 en i 250 1 
- Sir Luke. Why, thn | mbar 
wee were plaguedthe- whole ſeaſon with /a' bullet-headed . 
8 u iſa from the canton of Bern; who was always- boaſt- 
. 5 and then, as to 
pain, no Stoic, not Diogenes, held it more in 
By gods, he vas no more minds . eee 
So, foregad, I gave my, German a 1 : 

| Sr, Au howl-—Mind,. Charlot. -. -... 
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T3 5 Serj. Well, well. > No Sie 0 Ai 1 25 
8 Sir Date. Mine, you'may imagine, was cably 

| | but when it came to the Baron nnn 
5 ang. Ay, ay. 4 I: INES 1 deem 


N 


Sir Luke: Our modern Cato ſoon loft his coolackrand 
*comrage, ſcrew'd his noſe up to his rappꝰ d out a 
dozen oaths in High Dutch, limp'd away to his lodg- 
| ingy and wax ther id op for 6 month—Ha ha, ba = 
TR a Servant, and delivers a Card to Sir L 
| Sir Luke reads}. . Sir Gregory: Gooſe — the 
1 honour of Sir Luke Limp's company to dine. An 
| '« anſwers deſired”; Gadſol ;abttle unlucky ;. I. have 
deen e gag d for theſe three wecka. 4B Yo 434 
"Serj. VP What, I find Sir. Gregory is return d for the 
ion of Fleeſum. - | 
7 Sit Lukes. Is he ſoa Oh bol— That nh che - 
. 3 my compliments td Sir Gregory, and PR 
certainly come and dine there. Order Joe to run to 
alderman Inkle's in Threadneedle-ſtreet; ſorry can't 
ee and e to benen with mew 
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there is no 
Ser Frue; and ben for loch e e 
weeks | I wönder they expect fulks to remember. It e 
bke'a retainer in Michselmas term D af 
4. n 14 5 bk 5615 12 11 Ha. * 6 5 
Sir Lale: Not W theſe occaſions, no man "Y 
|; England is more punQual thati——— ' 5 
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. "Enter « Servant, who giver Sit Luke « Latter, 
From whom? AE Bite Þ 281. _— 
Serv. Tal of Brentford. The Erne waits foran ans 
þ ſwer. i 1 
> * Sir Late Anker — 57 your kale Mr Seen add 


Read.) Tae 2 mufie— Monſ. Dupor: 
inner upon table ut bc Ge: T hope Sie - 
— ſervant an't gone. 5 
Serv. Immediately upon receirigg the anſwer. 2 741 
Sir Luke. Run after him as faſt as you can — tell him, 
t that can't in 


uite in deſpair—reco recollect an engagemen 
a be miſſed, and return ii in an inſtant. e 
E You ws 4 Sir, 11 N muſt give wiy for wy 
7 Sir Lale. No, faith; * bee ee em Chidhee 3 
| ſaw that was quite an extempore buſineſs. No, 
2 Ling it, no, it is not-for the title; but to tell you the 
— en N 116 


8 tis that makes me fond of his boat n 19) | 
Wo! 1 


ev" 2 


. inſtance of that. aL N. TIT 
i MM. Sir Lale, You are righ gin, m7 dear «1 fend? reyes 1 
2, give you a proof of his wit: bore, arp tine- yr oye — 
t nances are a little out of . 
Y viſits that he would very excuſe. | 

| Serj. What need be ? His perſon's faced; for 
- b 1 the tenth of William and Mary Te ridden; mt Ru 

” Sir Laker He der, that ellen but for 


that - 4 4 : 
l * „ Bs 7 3 
Se 4. 
hy 
- 
4 - - 
, * 


I, can 


MID and age were — anore the 

A ame Very often, indeed. y Lerde-- But 

always ſpell yours with an L ?—Always.- — Thar, 

Loyd, iar e unlask N for you muſt no. I am 

£ 4 | „aud in ſqur av five 

ve aumight have come in With an F a cbut Lam a- 

/ 8 I can give you". wag agus or: your: an 
| . ur 51.3 2 45 271 . ——＋—.2 org io 5 | 
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4 : cn 16? 7 15 6: l is Hob 46%” 
| ei gern; n 21 5415 
Sir Luke, That it anch e Tull any Lord Ell attend 
Leal on gin Gregoty mt wo N 
Serj. Why, you won't leave us, Sir Lukke?s? 
n E#he.. Pardons dear Serjeant aud Chrarlotta; have 
3 chings to do for half. a million of people, poli- 
tively promiſed to procure a huſband for Lady Cicely 
Jolly and maichta opt, horſe for; Brigadier Whip 
after that, muſt run ĩntd the eityrte horrow a: thouſand 
_ fanyoung-At-det-4 Almack Y; ſend a Cheſhire cheeſe by 
© the Kage to Sir Timothy Tankard in Suffolk f and get 
che Herdld's! mr of. arms to clap on the coach 
alf Billy Bengal, a vabob newly auris d: fo you ſec 1 
er eee nen 
-_ „ * | FEY 1 $7 b 
det at ton yun moy- 
1 8 
8 — r 
* "Serv: og Grace the Duke of * —_ i 
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Sir Luke. Grace! Where is he?—Where— a» 

Serv. In his coach at the door. —If you an't better 
engaged, would be-glad of your company to go 1710 the PE 
city, and take a dinner at Dolly s. 

Sir Luke: In his own coach did you ag?” 3 

Serv. Yes, Sir. | 

Sir Luke. With the coronets—ot— - ks Tonk, AY. 

Serv. I. believe ſo. 

Sir Luke, There's no reviſing of chat, —Bid he run 


I 


po Sir Gregory Goole's. - 


Serv. He is already gone to Alderman Inkle's.” 
Sir Luke. Then 40 you ſtep to the Knight: 
no—you mult go to my Lord's. hold, hold, 15 + 
have 1t—Step firſt to Sir Greg, s, then pop in at Lord 
Brentford's juſt ãs the company are going to eres 
Serv. What ſhall 1 ſay to Sir Gregory? "|" © 
Sir Luke. Any thing—what L told you before.” [21 
Serv. And what to my Lord ? 
Sir Luke. What \—Why tell him that my 1 Bom 


Epfom—no—that. won't do, for he knows I don't care a 


farthing for him hey: — Why tell him hold I have i 
Tell him, that as I was going into my chair to obey 
his commands, I was arreſted by a couple of bailiffs, "old 
ced into a hackney coath, and carried to the Py'd Bull 
in the Borough ; 1 beg ten thouſand pardons for "making 
his Grace wait, but 115 Grace N my mis for : . 
I.'ekErxit Sir Luke. 
Char. Well Sir, 1 hae ay? e think of the probfs? IL 
flatter myſelf 1 have pretty well eſtabliſhed x my caſe. - 
Serj. Why, huſly, you have hit upon Points; but 
then they are but trifling flaws, they don't vitiate the 
title Tas ſtands ingen; N Madam, your | 


mother. 
14. in Enter Mes ce | | 
Mrs Cir. What have you done with the Knight — 
Why, you have not let him depart? 
Char. It was not in my power to keep him. 

Mrs Cir. 1 don't wonder at that; but what took him og 
away? bl 4 * 
Char. What will at ny time take his . Duke 

2t the door. | 
Mr: Cir. Are you certain oF wat? * „ 
Vor. VI. B The Fe. 19 


3 * 5 | T "> al 0 4 7 Serj. 
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 Sarj. Why truly, chuck, his retreat was rather preci- 
-pitate for a man that e pode yo marry'd..... 
Aer Cir. The n ors. act alwayp 
pro: e the ſtrong geſt attachment. 
Serj. Parden me, loyee ; he how — no * 
conſideration than marriage. © 
Mrs Cir. Phan! 9 
Serj. Inſomuch, that if Duke = was to intermarry 
with Thairibermaid B, dilkerence of . en 
prove no bar to the ſettlement. , 
' , Mrg,Gir. Indeed]! e 

Senf. Ay; and this was held . wr Chic, baren 
Bind'eni, on the ſamous caſe of the Marquis of Sah ad 
Fanny Flip-lap the French dancer. | ; 
Urs Ci. The greater blockhead the Baron; 5 but 
don't peſter me with your odious law · caſes. Did not you 
tell me you was to go * to- day: to try the 
crown cauſes? 

Serj. I was bepg'd to 3 for fn His Lopdſbip 
ſhould not be able to fit; but if * eee 
to you—- 
| "Mrs Cir. To — 5 Oh, "v0 no means in the 9 
am too good a ſubject to deſire the leaſt deiny amthe law! $ 
execution. And — dy'e ſet ut? 

Serj. Between one and. wy. 41 ſhall ooh jolt give a 
by lecture to Jack. 

Me. Cir. Lord! 1 * 2 Mr Circuit you would 
Lo that boy up to the bar. 

Serj. Why not, chuck? He bas fin ue parts, an 
Hor his time moots polo W 

Ari Cir. Steady ſtupid you mean: nothing ſure 
ar d add to bis heavineſs but the being Joaded with aw. 

Why don't you put him into the army ? 

Serj. Nay, chuck, if you Chooſe it, I believe I have 
Intereſt to get Jack a commiſſion. | 
Mrs Cir Why, Mr Circuit, Fou "EE beds no fon 
of mine; 1 a cockade may” animate the lad with 
rome fire. 


higher 


Fei. The. Rags al a knowledge of the law mayn 't 
be amiſs to reſtrain his fire a little, 
Mr: Cir. 1 * * is very little ange, of his ex · 
ceeding that way. 


THE LAME LOVER? ( 
Serj. Chariot, fend hither your brother.” | 


» LE Cliarlota 
- Mrs Ci ir. I'II not interrupt you. 3 
Serj. Far from it, lovee; I. ſhould be glad to bare 
you a N of Jacky's improvement. 

Mrs Cir. Of that I am no judge; beſides, 1 am fall 
of buſineſs to- day There is to be a ballot at one for the 
Ladies Club lately eſtabliſhed, and Lady Bab Baſto has 
propoſed me for a member. Pray, my dear, when 
will you let me haye that money to Pay my Lord Loo?,, * 

Serj. The three hundred you mean? * 

Mrs Cir. And beſides, there is my debt to "Rio... 
Cribbidge. 1 proteſt I almoſt bluſh whenever 1 meet 
them. 

Serj ; Why really, lovee, 'tis a large ſam of money. — 
Nas, were 1 worthy to throw in a little advice, we *. 
make a pretty 4 hand of this — 1 
Mr. Cir. I don't underſtand you. ö 
Serj. Bing an action againſt ee, on the latute i in 
che name of my clerk ; aud ſo not only reſcue the dt 
from their hands, but recover hkewiſe conſiderable da 
mager. 

"Mos Cir. R pratty coticeit;) Mr Serjeant | but Jos | 
it not occur to your wiſdom, that as I have (by the belp 
of Captain Cog) been oſtener 's winnes.thas loſer, ns 
an may be turned upon a. 

Seri. No, no, — did. not ape we; 1 
* provided for that.— Do you know, by the laws 
both parties are equally culpable z ſo that, lovee, wa 
ſhalt be able to fleece your friends not only of what they 
have won of Fer, but likewiſe fox: nan 


have 4. 4 W i Wh 70) an XI 


1 Why, ** Ee SIT 
art thou I And could peu would hn 
to the ſcandalous office ? . 5d puts. it Ge wth 
Serj. Scandalous! 1 don't underſtand this range pers 
erben of words... The ſcandal lies in the lan, 
1 | the offenders to ji n 481 15 i * 
Mes Cir: | ited wretch !— What, do y 1 
poſe that thoſe laws could be levell againſt people 
their high rank and * Can. xbe thought ths 
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16 THE LAME LOVER. 
any ſet of men would ſubmit to lay legal reftraints on 
| themſelves ?—Abſurd-and prepoſterous! _ 
Serj. Why, by their public practice, my love, one 
would fuſpe that they thought themſelves excepted by 
a particular clauſe. " 
Mr; Cir. Oh, to be ſure ; not the leat doubt can be 
range” Pda" 
Serj. True, e But e ** os friedds ſhould 


never complain of highwaymen Ropping their coaches, or 
thieves breaking into their houſes. | 


2 Cir. 877 75 what has that to do with the byſi- 
g? 

Serj. Oh 1. the DEAT ie . * whilt 
the ſuperiors are throwing away their fortunes, and-con- 
ſequently their independence ab-ve—you'can't think but 
domeſtics are following their examples bels w. | 

Mr: Cir. Well, and what then? | 

Serj. Then! the ſame diftreſs- that throws the Aker 
and miſtreſs into the power of any who are willing to 
purchaſe them, by a regular gradation, ſeduees the ſer- 


vants to actions, though more . i not more 
Aro {OUS 


Mr, Cir. Plhaw ! Rtuf!—T have no-bedid to examine 
your dirty diſtinctions Don t teaſe me with your jar- 
gon. — I have told you the ſums I ſhall want, ſo take 
care they are ready at your returning from Kingſton.— 
Nay, doo't hefitate ; recolle& your own ſtate of the 
caſe, and remember my. honour is in pawn, and muſt 
ſome way r emcee; e the week. 

F Exit. 

| Serj. (Solus). My Hoour in pawn? —Good 

Lord! how a century will alter the meaning of words! 
— Formerly, chaffity was the honour of women, and 
| ray bran and lege the honour of men: but nou, a 
ady who ruins her family by punctually pa her loſſes 

at 'play; ad e Sade, who kills Jus frĩend in 
ſome triſſing frivolous quarrel, are your only tip - toe 
people of Honour. Well, let them go on, it brings griſt to 
our mill: for whilit boch the ſexes flick firm to their ha- 
nour, we "ſhall never want * Doctor's 
F 5 We 
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„Jack. 1 let Will bring the chaiſe to the door. 


wWotd eee tant yoreti-obead - 

Serj. How omen hart 1 cl 0h) be 4: villfte Ns | 
of theſe ſort of folks but at chambers z yu know hoby 
angry your mother i is at their rapping, eee 
houſe. 

Jacl. He . Si, ke will ena you five wi. 
n. Wall, bid him ads | ried n Leda 

.- Enter Fairplay. 1 Nerz + 79 

Well, Mr Fairplay, what's your will? wt) \A6ZEGT 

Fair. I juſt 'call'd, Mr Serjeant, — aps inion- 
nos the caſe of young Woodford, and if you ive wo 
propofal of being concern'd. 

Serj. If it turns out as you nne te und bt ahbe Haber 
of the lad was really a minor, the Eſſex eſlate may with--- 
out doubt be e = ere the e in n che 
North. 

Fair. We hase fell Poe to that fac 
Serj. May be ſo; but really, Me Fila, you know 
the length of time tar theſe kind of fu mern 

Fair. True, Sir, wut D en ſhor- 
ten, | appreb—— ; 
| Serj. That's more than I knows and then not only 
wy fees lying dormant, but N an 8 * 
3 _ * 4 1 GE 

uit. The property, ia very great 9 1 
upon the recovery, any acknowlelgment t ſhall be * 
made. | 

Serj. There again, any 2 ade that in law, 
thit Word y de 80 Wessing at all? beiides, when 


— are laviſh enough of their o 


but when their buſineſs is done, n | 


but grumbling and grudging. rr 
Fair. You have only to dictate your terms. 
ne Sen 


- 
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Serj. Does the lad live in town? 
Fair. He bas been under my care fince the death of 
his father. I have given him as good an education as my 
narrow fortune would let me. He is now ſtudyin 1 1 
in the Temple, in hopes, that ſhould he fail of other 
- ance, he may be able one _ay to do bimpelf jules. 
| Seti. In the 1 emple? 1 
Fair. Les, Bir, in tbhoſe little chambers juſt over your 
head—l fancy the young gentleman knows him. 
Jack." Who? Mr-Woodforil ! Lord as well as myſelf. 
k Heisa fect ſober we ao chroma 150 75 . 10 
:fgure, I am: ſure. | 
Serj. Indeed! | 
J. Lam poſitive, Sir, if you, werg to hear bim ſpeak 
at the Robinhood in the Butcher-row, you would ſay ſo 
urſelf, Why, he is now reckon'd the third. Except the 
| 2 reeches - maker from Barbican, and Sawny Sinclair the 
laune, there is not a mortal an touch him. 77 
Serj. Peace, puppy · Well, Mr Fairplay, leave 3 pa- 
pers 1 nter e e v0 _— 9 
vou? 
Hair. A city attorney, one one Sbeepſlin- n 
Serj. A eunning fellow ; 1 know him. . RE 
you will call at Pump- court in a week. 
Fair. I ſhall attend you. 
Serj. Jack, open the door for Mr— ch Fai 
and Jack.) Something may he made of this matter. I'll 
ſee this Shcepſkin myſelf. So much in ſuture, for carry- 
ing on the ſuit, or ſo much in hand to make it miſ- 
carry. A __ man hou _ 1 Tg which party to 
-take for. 2351 big © r >. 
So, Trek” any body at chambers to-day? : 
. Zack. Fieri Facias from Feiter- lane, about the bil os 
be filed by Kit Crape againſt Will Vizard this term. 
Serj. Praying for an equal b of . 5 
Jacl. Yes, ß 1 75 
Sorj. Strange world we live i in, that e eren ies 
21 n be true to each other! {half aide to 5 105 But 


ve ſuall make . re ee 
ee Ee 81 


. 2 
ws 7 12 " p r 
_— — w 2 . * . —— tf 24. -« - 1 _ 4 
* 
— 


a - 
, : LY 
* 


THE: LAME. LOVER. 19 
| Jack. Facias ſay that i al he books ht hi | 


on xprecedent. | 21 $5 3:59 £254 this 
Serj. Then Il make one myſelt 2 [ | 2 Aut 
faciam, has been always my motto; pe 


can e 211221 5 | | 

Luck pom If, the cou ſhould yer bern of the | 
| cis e welt ſtand committed. "34; 8 
Serj. Cowaxdlys caution 
N T een, 


n tod is delivers in the Saher 


1 Rapp em againſt Sir Solomon 1 3 
ö * FS * 

: Serj. What, the affair of the note? 4 0 * 

> - Jack. Yes. * 24 2 2 

| Serj. Why, he is e eb client never gave 

- a note. A N LI } 1 


Jaci. Defendant : never. law plaincf 05. the hour * : 
was born; but, notwithſtanding, they have three wit- 
neſſes to prove a conſiderat nl SOON aps 
Serj. ee 4 1 1 75 
F He is w ea/to put in. 4 Rite 
"28 Three — reads docs rl te Wk : "% 
Fack. rs PA ns F 
Serj. Tell Sim mi oft; acknowledge the! me . 
(Jack farts) and bid him, againſt the trial comes on, h 
procure /ou e at leaſt to prove the payment at the 

0 e 1 bow oth en the oe e > 
ack. But then comes; tie dene to wn 

5 a fe f | 7 31 tor 
phaintiff — not to 185 — note it BY 
E n Ow E: "_ rw de. 


ee 8 01 un 
| Jack. That will do rarely...” 1 | 


Serj. Let the defence be a =» for I ſce we Bo 
able people ta deal with. - But come, child, not to loſe 
time, have you carefully conn'd thoſe inſtructiong 1 gave 


3 kg x 
e . 


-_ 
* - 
[4 
[4 
* 
1 
* 15 
* 
7 


: Me q « » ##* 
Sen. RAe 


| For, rejoi 


; . * 


20 SHE LAS LOVER, 


wen chat we hall ſee; Huw 
Ea } 12 25 


N 98 th AA DDE ot 


Which are they? 1 
e eee beben of what 


543% A nx; v4 5; Fd + E. 


| _ EE to yy 


Lb HOP $5IME [ 5 

r Serp. Se euch * nd, 
bes means to be ud? gh Sis 
5 Various LO many ar the pl mer fd: 


— murrers, thi MO Oe" 
ſur-rejoind ptr rb 2 fur-rebertters 


Tak 


cations, e | 
Serj. (To ae) Fine 8 in the hands 6f 
who Enows how to uſe them. — But 'now; jack, we 
ic to the point: If an able advocate has his choice in 
2 caufe {which if he is in reputation he may teadity have}, 
which r ere . or the vrong? 
ac great TT PP. to make” 
AC Ae * 5 
Serp.. And ru why tor 5 
Jui Beemſe 2 good cauſe can Tpea bertel wh 
„ one demands 3 an "able | | 


* 


Fact. In a twofold way Fey, his fe mil de ls 
A TNT ee 5 
; — * Secondly ?— 7 D $7 he 1 

Jack r by eme the ve 


= in A deſperate cauſe ; 
6 | 12 2 + | I 
Are yon ready in the caſe of the 
. . e ; 
; Pr x i : 


, * Z ol 22 
- * 4. * i 2 1 1 


"Jack. Firſt of April, anno 98 Hundred 3 
Mank, John a Nokes was indeed by blank; before 


rn 


* 


* 


AE TLAME LOVER ar 

the coun of blank, for ſicaling-a cow, contra pacem. 
9s —And again the fri in in that caſe 1 
made, r e ee ESE 11 8, 


Serj. 4+ $53.54 


Fack. Said Nokes was committed an- 


tute. N . 2 * * : 


Serj. What follow'd pos Poo „ 
ent made by coun- 


ack. Motion in arreſt of j 
fellor Puzzle. Firſt, Becauſe the field from hence the 
cow was convey'd is aid in the n ee 
turn' d out. upon proof to be u qkm.. 
Serj. That's well: a valid 

' Jack. Secondly, 


in rerum natura as red cows, no more a 
ſpread eagles, A gallons, ior Ave dn. 


Jun T. 
Packs Thirty, Said hes has not af 


form of, the ſtatute ; becauſe ſtealing 2 no 
r 


provided 
ing a cow. .'Now, though cattle may be cows, e 
by no means-follow that cows muſt be cattle. 


Serj. Bravo, bravo! buſs me, you rogue; you * 


your father's n ſon l go on and proſper .I am ſorry, 
dear Jack, 1 8 1 Providence but ſends 


thee life and bealth, I prophecy thou wilt wreſt as much 
thieves from e 


eg We e e 


land from the owners, and ſave as many 


4 8 1'Ldo.my endeavour... [Exit Sergeant. Sol 
t 


is ſet off, Now af I can but lay eyes @ our Char- ol 


lot, juft to deliver this letter, et BUN IRA 
There the nn a 


Zack. A thi 9 | | 

Char, What nd . 

Fack. A thing that will pleaſe y 5 1 

Char. Come, dent be.a hoy, ler e here it. (36th 
give: the letter.) How's this! a letter! from whom? 11 


79008 


Becauſe in ſaid be the: — | 
lour of the cow is called red, there being no ſuch things 


Ana 
33 


* 
= 
— * 
. 4 | 
* . 
% — 


* 
* 4 4 
4 
; — 
* 
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art. Can't Og Pop. 
t Dh Mer In 6 „ tba wer 15533 
Fack. May be not; but you 2 : 
3 Then tell me his name. 75-41» \c 4 
Jack. Break open che ſeal, and you'll. find it. 
bar. ( Opening the tetter.) 8 Woodford ! 5 — 

T am ſure I know nothing of hi Ar 
Jacl. Ay, but fiſter you do. 3 113 31 25 | 
- Char, Ho! when, >, Ms ora ab 
Jaa. Don't „ 
when you eee was a young 
bann e ane e 


* * 
Char. Wel? | 3 u . 
Facl. That een . lr 
Char. What ca be hs buimcls with : 


x „e you'll knoõ ww. 


«Tag Js Wider eds to, Ane ler, 
— Bens 


firſt moment 1 ſaw you— hum, h um 
my breaſt hui, hum happieſt, or 
elſe the moſt 7 of mes. So Sir, you have 
undertaken s pretty commiſſion : a what. do you think 
e 
ac 71 or to 
8 ©, e but I. — er 
ect Nos fifter, Pm fure you won't be fo rk 
what could I do? The por young lad begg'd 
1 8 gone abo 
and muſmg, and moping am fatiched 11 
8 "rates — Vo, a e 


, 


PHELAME LOVER 10 „ 
ee * 
"Char. Upon my word! . !.- os Tur. 


r 
e ce in Oe Tang but only, 1 
'th6;omncrs.: 


de is kept out of T3 
| x Wy 


Cher. Ab, Jack | that's che wonlt 

act. Pſhaw! that's nothing at all. a 
Mr Fairplay, hag bean with. Father today, INS 
certain 1 * ow in; 5 


: 


* 
: 
n 


tus Scene ee eee en 
22 25 eomfor he a Midſunvner term. "B 
Char, J Warrant you, Either Qupid's darts were b | 
av2ys- hut poetical engines, or ; they have been lately d: 


pale veer py eu xm tr 83 
rn mortality, 

your friend that / The obſer, bis ee 
om gan I rr. * 2 wa fer ooh & -poihg.s 


. band think he was a 
We watchman-; * nnen, 5 


kf ethers 


a family.—— Miſs, 3 rennt and, dye 
hear— ſhall: have company, ſo need not come 
down. (Exii Chatlok. D Beux. ad ge or aer: 

Betty. None, madam, I, i * 
OW we OR — - 


3 3 


0 

d 

8 

8 Mrs Cir. Bos, Sir, — 9 Rs fas ; 
e chambers ? 1 t I told you, * never be 

4 here but at m (El E |, 
1 "LA 


B88 


4 THELAMELOVER 
"7: Hrs Cir.{Put' the fruiggynd the'wine on the table i 


RIOT 

| well, madam. "ow 4584 r 12 
15 2s: e og Betty, onder che een 

i in but $i Luke. jag e eee on pda 4 : 
| 3: „ Madam, 1 talliiks dhe. Tb l 211 (Ea. 
J The ballot muſt be oer by chi 
time. Sure there i ſo dreadful as a ſtate of 
put ſhould they black-ball me 1 No, there's 
N fins 0 that} Miſe: Mattadore has inſur'd'mie- ſuc« 
1 N rye pan 
tutions ; ot pore ee point tinte 
one dbes not Know how to eres the 
- + Hour of one's riſing, to dinner, is a moſt horrible chaſm; 
for 2 tealing the meroers and milliners, by tumbling 
f er 1s now and then an amuſement, 


7 repetition, it palls.— But every morning to 
. S of 8 


party, 'and- then again at/imight, after a 
rout; to have à place to retire toz to be quite freed from 
5 e to be peſter d at table with 
| odious y of clients and country couſins; 
for E d to dine nad ſup at the club every 

3 e 15 80 - a3 rn 


. Mr: Cir. Give it me, „ Betty, [this e. A. 0 
is Mattadore's hand ( t and rad the letter.) My 
dear Circuit it is with the utmoſt concern and confu- 
gets I find 1 oblig d to acquaint you, that notwith- 

I have w e the club have N74 


ns 
5 to a n e Hr aint.) 
; duly gone eden 


Bleſs my ſoul !! my 
Wilt "Kitty? a ker this ae 
1 Enter tao Maids and & Man Servant. 
= | t I e ee Page of wy | 
"ISL Betty. © Quick! qui 1 age beben water, 


ats her ad. Madam! 
Serv. Here! 3 here! (bringing e 
Betty. John, $0 o for the pot ter- carrier this i 
e o/ oul ſhe is dead Kitty fetch. ſoinE 
= CT. 3 * . 


3 


o- 


THE LAME LOVER. + 
thers to burn under her noſe, —Fhere, wo * A © * 


and e her ſome air— 
TOO =" Luke. 8 
Sir Ale. Hey da y ! what the « ence is the matter? 


ee 5 
Betty. Oh, Sir! is it you -m r ! | 
a. hy otplns ug” A del 42 * | 
Sir Luke, But how came it about? 5 * 
" Bathy. Some of the continents of that * letter 
ſhe has 1 in her hand. S 
Sir Luke. Here, Notes take fome of#my cau de * 
(Mering a bottle.) 
Betty. There! ſhe recovers a little - ſome water 3. 
believe it is nothing but a ſatirical fit; I have had them 


myſelf—Now ſhe opens her eyes —ſo, ſo— bend her for- 


Sir Lale. My ſweet Mrs Circuit? ?!: * | 
Mrs Cir. Who is that? | „ 


Betty. Npody at all, madam, but only Sir Lake. "if 
Mrs Cir. Oh, Sir Luke, ſach a . ſo Mal, 0 | 
ſudden ! it is not in nature I ſhould ever ſurvive it. 
Sir Luke. Marry, heaven forbid! But what cul 
what could— _ . . 
Mrs Cir. Ledde the em- . 0 the frrvants, <ubo 20 % 
out.) Only look over that letter. 
Sir Luke. Hum, hum, —( rand.) fit to reject * * 


Mrs Cir. There! there f there ! 0 * 

Sir Luke. T own this is the utmoſt malice of fortune— 
but let me finiſh the ter calamity, dear Cit- 
cuit, is of ſuch a nature as baffſes all advice or interpo- 
ſition of friends: I ſhall therefore leave you to time and 
your own good uriderſtaading.” (pretty and ſenſible. )— 
% Yours,” &c.—But let us 2 ee, what ſays the poſtſcript 


(reads.) P it may give you ſome comfort t 
Enow that you "0; ſixteen cs and ** two raiſins 


againſt you.” 
Mrs Cir. But two! 1 

Sir Lule. No more. 
A. Kitty 


Mrs Cir. This mu Cribbage 8 5 "+ 155 
has been tattling about the pike trifle I owe! her. . 
; Vor- h + Sig 


* 


* Fs * 


26 e dene LOVER. 


1 Sir Tuke. Not unlikely: but come, bear u m dear 
| @ pf and conſider that 1 ˖ p, 0 7 
. Cir, Is as bad as two thouſand. 
, Luke, Granted ; but perhaps it may nal be too 
| 


. to repair. — rx ghar wary a ſcheme— 
'll myle n nt we manage 
4 Page You, Sir Luke? that never can be. 
Sir Luke. No, Madam; and why not ?—Why, you 
don't ſuppgſe * they wou'd venture to 
_ Mrs Cir. It would not only be againſt the ſpirit, but 
Up * of their conſtitution, to chooſe 70a. mem- 


Si- Luke. Ay, Madam, bow ſo? | 55 
" Mrs Cir. Their ſtatutes are ſelected from all the codes 
chat ever exiſted from the yy of e to the 2 
e ſent Carina. ** 
"y Mrs Cir. The law that cle þ to your . ty have 
= from the Roman religion. | 
Si 


r Euke, As how? 
has the leaſt corporeal ſpot or defect; ſo no candidate can 


rs Cir. As no man'can be DART a 2 who 


be receif as a member; o is depri ene 
one of his limb. 5 * | WW? 
ir Luke. Nay, then ingecd I am at by cut out ; that 
* incapacity” never be got ob-. 

, Cir: Indeed, the ke ſays, if the cob could 


=, beinduc'dto reſolve i in Jour vour, then the original law 
would ſiguify nothing * 

Sir Luke. Well, 7 ſee what can- be done (A 

3 loud knocking.) But buſh ! company's come; collect 

yourſelf, tweet Mrs Circuit; don't give your enemies the 

* . pleaſure of ſecing how this PR Data af- 


vou. 
Mr: Cir. Never fear; I know a nM = much of the 
world not to turn this defeat to my credit. 
* Enter Colonel Secret and Mrs Simper. 

Mrs Sim. Your ſervant, Sir Luke. My dear Circuit, 
I am frighten'd to death —youf people tell me you are 
juſt recover d from a 
Mr. Gir. Oh! nothing at all? a faintneſs, a kind of 

wn 


9 ” 


A 


THE LAME 1a. „ 
ſeinming- but thoſe N arg ever: — molg-  * 


hills to mgpntains. S% 

Mrs Sim. I protelt I was afraid that you had ſaf- 
fer'd your late diſappointment n recs 
ſpirith, \-. + 
1 Cir. What diſa ppointment, my dear 20 

Cel. Mirs Simper hints at the little miſtake * thy 
morning at the Thatch'd Houſe. - 

Mrs 17 That! N 1 a barg told you 
that a fortnight ago, child all my o W "a 

Mrs ie: How 1. „ 55 "OP 2 9 

Sir Luke. Entirely. : | Py 

Mr: Cir. Oh! I always heated the an ih 


thing They would put up; let me ſay what L would, 


® 


ſo I was reduc'd to the nece ty of 2 upon * 2 
of my friends to Mat · bail me.  Þ 1 1 | 9 

Mrs Sim. That, indeed, alters the caſe. al AE 1 d | 
Col. I 1 


| vaſtly happy to hear 1 it: your old 
ances were Maid they ſhould, loſe you. 

Mrs Gir- It is a ſign they 1 but kde! 
But come, my good olks, I have — +4 
tion in the next room, will ARE 3 


Sac. 1 ER. 9 


e that ADB, c "0 
Now, W 655 


of your time. 
Woodford.] . 1 fa wwe 12 1 ee 1 
ſtaid, 1 5 believe they ir, 


for a month: I at, 1. w T7 n 
the day I was be —aa had not Known 142 5 
fore, L ſhould not have RA” he 8 a word to throw 
to a dog; but I rememb@the ald 9 | 
Prue lovers are ſhy * 

i When people are by. 
Pl take age o ſee how they go b e ® 
juſt in che fe ture I left them; tbe folding her fin- 
gers, and he twirling his hat. Why, don't 

look at each, other. * there ever ſuch a couple 2 
Stay, 497 now he opens his e Lord! 
there he ſhuts it again huſh̃! I bear ſomebody PX 
I at all: Mother is ſafe I am fas 
& no danger her Now let us take tjo 
(Peeps the dear.) N are > 


* ® Is 


8 5 4 


4% 2 
ba 


8 


*. 


2 MA 40 rok 


| ed— There, there ! very well—there he Jays 
4 2 the law—Now he claps bis hand on Ws beg 
vaſtly pretty, I vow——There he ſwops with both his 
 LEnees on the ground—Charming !—And ſqueezes his 

hat with both hands like one of the actors Delightful! 

—dShs. wants him to riſe, and he won T. 9 ? 
1 inded! 2 | A 
Enter Betty. + hp 
"2 So, Sir, what are you Boing: there? 4% * 
1. 'Thare ! Where? k +2009 
etty. With your eyes glew'd cloſe to the ER 

2 ckgT wanted to ſpeak a word to my filter. 
etty. 


- Then why don't you open her door ? 
* Fack, I did not know bitte might be faying hey 
* prayers. 2 

Betty. Pray! a likely ſtory who ſays their pray- 
| 7 ers at this time of the day? — No, no, that won't 'paſg. 


1 


pon me. Let me look Very pretty! ſo, I fee 
there smcbody elſe at bis prayers too —fffe doings! — 
Pon as the company goes, I hall take care ts inform 


m your mother. 
. Nay, but Mrs Betty, you won't be . 
elty. Indeed, Mr n. dar 1 II ſwallow 


nont of your ſecrets, be 


WE -- ” What, perhaps your ſtomach — al- 


„, ® No matter ts I den be eres with Miſa 
CO 


for telling Mafter about ncerning my drums. 
2 Wh furely er could not 


etty. When the very Wi bod nows that I have not ſent 
3 cards but the whole ſeaſön. ee 

Te what ſigni . | 
Bua. What would ſhe fay, if ſhe viſited the great fa- 
m e ee I am, as I may y, but a com- 

— 1 e gentlewoman 5 Bel oman has a 

prettier fet of anne. | | 

. Well, but | 5 
Betty. My routs indeed is Mrs Alſpice, 
who lives with Lady Cicily Sequthce, has fix tables every 


y. beſides looers, _ braggers; and moreover 
3 a => goin * * 1 
0 wr Tack 


10”. 


=” THE LAME LOVER „„ 
Well, but to talk calmly; 
--» as Miſs is ſo fond I fetchiog | cats * | 
ing, you 7 tell her we are to have a prĩvatt᷑ play among 
ourſelves, as the quality have: the Diſtruſiſul Mother, 
'tis call'd—Pylades, by Mr Thomas, Lord Cata 
butler zone, Mrs Allipice and I ſhall do ern? 
dromache my 


+: Fact. & play! Lord, Mrs Det ; nll yu e 
e All's one for that—and ſo von may tell Milo 


(Bell ring 5.) Coming g. this uinute⸗ 
| And that} Mr 1 4 is the band the ſniort on't. 
rings again.) Lord, I am coming: | 

Mood. What's the matte??? 
aiors Here, Bgtty, my mother's 


_ 
&# 2 


to 1 * 


liſcover d your haunts, and is gone to 
ion againſt e, depenggpon upon its a 


will iſſue di | * 
* Stay but but a moment til 1 take bee 1 
fi 

Jack. Zooks! I tell you the conſtables vb be M 
in a trice, ſo you have not a moment to loſe. _ - 


Mood. How unikicky this is! 
Jack. But r For have cexned cus 24 


1435 N 
e No. | 


ack, No! £325 
00d. It would active been 
the judge too ſoon for a ſe ä 2 
ack. Soon !—You are ninny, 1 tell for: 
Hee you will ſuffer judgment to 23 by 7 Th ou 
are a pretty practitioner indeed! » & 
Mod. Thi 8 i io may lu 
caſe; | have b hl'd my bill; EFT 
parties time to p an anſwer. - . 
Jack. Time !—How you may 
can't tell, but you will turn aut 
counſel I fear. come alo 
able to procure another ing before it 7 16. But. 


* — Y 
"i 


* "4% . 


* 


7 


*7 


. 


* 
. 

* » 
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we ve; an oy bus taking "ſhelter 
FE * nn 


588 5 : 8 
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a. " " l : # 7 * ; 

ene ACT un „ 


Sir Luke Limp Ps Mrs Circuit, Colonel — and Mrs 
* Cir 0 = . V. - Sir Luke Take Con of 


—_ _ at a Table, with COT, . 
theſe ſweetmeats, my dear ( To Mrs Sins 


"= Did ore. dee promiſe to introduce to me that little 
1 ble piece — that 3 to the opera? 
„ - —Colonel, won't you taſte The champai 1 


Sir Wwe 3 3 ano Let * aſſiſt Mrs 
1 made an attempt but 

Lam! 1 2 yo biſcuit ?=he is in the 

on of a certain lady, w 0 never e out of her 


3 EX Sin. Oh! the curmudgeon!-=T am naftly fond 


ir Luke.. Yes, they have a deli e e he 
7 15 mis d, if poſſible, da cleape for a won't you? 
4 To Mrs Cireuit) 5 25 . 
Mrs Cir it gives me 3 
. e hi Cover. | 
Dol. By all means in the world. 


Mr Cir. 1 there is, likewiſe, another party, hs 
when a p ught a, 00a | 
Mr: Sim. Another! ean that be I wonder? 
Me, Gig. A ſmall appendix of mine. 
. Sir How, Madan ! | 
Me Cir. You need not be jealons, Sir Lake—Taftc 
IM ® hat fart, Mew Simper.—It — the Ser- 


jeant—Hay ha, ha !—Betty makePthem herſelf 
* Mrs Sim. Oh! you abominable creafure! how could. 


ſuch a though inta your head. 
Sir Like. bs Offering ne, to Mrs Sim- 
2 
2 bit more, I thank you 1 be 
Mrs 


* 


E [rs Sim. N 


HE LAME L 
Mes drt And 1 natd receive-Rim 
ifferencg of an te ſtranger. 
Sir Luke. Well JR my good I _ 81 — 
notwithſtanding, I would venture a le appear- 
ance would give you ſuch an electrical hock oY 
© Mrs Cir. Lou are vaſtly deceiv'd. d 252 
. Sir Luke. Dare you come to the proof? Will you ive 
— - roduce Mr Serjeant ? He is not far 1 
. What, my huſband? 15 
Sir Lule. Even he} fam ee the ben. 
Mrs Cir. Impoſlible # :;.] 
, Lie. Nay, then 1 mai ſerdhi Hin, w > 
Eu Sir Luk 


Col. . | 
foal -. 4 e ; 


iP 


x 


« * 


* - Mrs Sim, Why he i 4 
Mrs Cir. Or tun'd 8 * 
Enten Sir Luke, with the Scrjcant's peruke on 5 1 
Sir Luke; Now, Madam, have I reaſon gle -% 
huſband or 'not? *.. * — 
Ae, Sim: It is he; not g - leaſt doubt can be de. * 
Col. Ves, it is the t himſelf, 8833 
Mrs Cir. nn & 31 acknowledge eden of | 
M's Tim All tis fret es are there! 2 | * 
E 
ir vacant his 

22 The fil bur of bis Epe. 
e e cek: 
© Col. The filent ſolemnity when he-fits o t 
Mrs Cir. We muſt have him at table; but 


Mr. Sim. 


Sir Luke. | *. =” 
Mrs Circw returns witha Gown — SO 
Mrs Cir. Sir your aſſiſtance. arts, N 


Cal. There, place him at the headjof the table. 
fix the ot Oy ond place i 


_ attable; then ail ſit.] 
© Sim. vou ll take care of | 
s Gir. I dow't want tobe put beep | „ 


* 


4 


f 


&S 


Oo 
7 
ba 4, 
| 
þ 


. eee 


* 


if we 2 one? 
Ihe, drew ell our yt og 0 
& „ [Exennt. 1 
Enter Serj. Cireuit, ing the Collatigp. 
b 


'Sir j >" Che, Hob « ot Nob; Maſter ir Pratt 

pa try if we ca't Fudd the Berjant. 

Col Ol ür anne 
3 Don't be too. facetious, Sir Luke : it is 

not quite ſo ſafe to ſport with the. heads of the law; you 


- Sir Luke. But comp; the: ſerjeant is Gull 1 hag 
thought of a way to divert him :—You know he is ne- 
ver ſo happy as when he is hearing a cauſe: ie 
Dal one before him Mrs Circuit 

| n 4H the+ clerk, and Mrs ee = 
Re The fineſt tho is in the world! And, flay, 8 
with pr qper ſolemnity, let's rummage 


In Sg 
be ; we ſhall thee 1 SR 40 equip 

* dreſſes. 1 4 wh 

Sie Luke: Alons, Hons ! . | LETS 0 Ls 
"Mrs Sin. There ia no * | ue 
333 Cir. e for as theyiare g 17 out 


eee * | 


— 


Serj. So ——— able-to ft, t 
fone, —1 can't put that girl's nonſen 
-My wie is young to be 2h and loves 
as to the mais article, [ hare add This 
uſpe& her in- that—No, no An 
uke! my profien ami, the deareſt friend 1 
r (Sceing the collation.) What 
= 5.4 we herr A collation ! !_—S0, o I fee 
+ Madam knows how to divert herſelf during my abſence. 
Whilt's this? (Seeing the:block) Qn, bol hal ha! ba! 
— Well, that's pry Ke, e L rl, I 
ſee ſhe could not | he Tape thout Ne ent ing at 
table that reſemb — ſhe will be to find 


me here in 3a perſonà.— By your leave, 


er -A, . 8 
8 live 


as no 
occaſion f. 


Coker! ga Treat 


- 7 


0 
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\ there Makes himlelf in their abſence—Ha! ha! hat 
E convenient, I vow—the heat of the weather has 
made me Come, brother Coif, here's yo ur health 
(Drinks)—I mutt pledge myſelf I believe—(Drint 4. 
gain) deviliſh ftrong— —pſhu !— Somebody's coming 
(Gets up. and goes towards the wings What do I 8 
Four lawyers! : What the devil = be the- — 
this? I ſhoulg be glad to get at the bottom 
By your leave, brother Serjeant—I muſt crave the * 
of your robe —(Siti down, and getr under the g) 
Between ourſelves, this is not the . time this you” 
ha#cover'd a fraud. 55 
Enter Sir Luke, Colonel, Ire beck, 67 Mes Sim- * 
a per, drefſed a, — +28 | 
Sir Lake. 8 come, gentlemen, 
court has been waiting ſome time. 2 you | 
hay d overyour brief ? 12 
r5.Cir,, What, do you, ſuppoſe, Sit 


* 1 ul I comp Sr 


wo, This cauflþ contaidſthe Wan e 
pith of all modern practiee. 

Mrs Cir: One ſhould Gh, Sir Luke, you ha bees 
bred to the ba 'S 

Sir Lake. Child, I was nee yours: in Ilie Temple y 
but the at. of cy odr wid See ng of vf. 


Mes Sims. What a loſs to the pubic! -- 

Sir Luke, You are ſmart, Mrs Simper. I ws ide 
Serjeant Snuffle, whoſe manner 1 ger. l 
a promiſing youth. 

Mrs * I don't doubt it. 7 bo 4 - = 
Sir Luke. But let us to buſineſs. And; f for the 
ſtate of the cafe : The parties you know are Hobſon and 
Nobſon; the object of litigation ij a ſmall parclef n 
which is to eithe fate of a gh. 

Mrs Cir, True; eall'd Turnbury Mead. | 

Sir Luke. Very well. Then to bring matters to a _ 
ſbortWue, it was that Nobſon ſhould” on the * 


agreed, 
pr r 7 7 
frs Its . S W 5 
* | 


* 


| * 
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* Ge Lu D The jury being ſworn, . and ip. counſcllon 
feed, the court may proceed. Take your ſeato But 
. hope . backed en Por: 
n „ ee | * 1 
* * im. Silence in the court!!! 
ö ute. But ſtop. To be regular, provide for 
Pager by ve mu take no notice of the 
lands, the real objects in view, een a be: thert 
ee ee e . 
All. True, true. . 
Sir Lute. Brother Ciseuſt, von nay ee 
Cir. Gentlemen of the 3 am in this cauſ 
for. Hobſon the plaintiff, The action is brought 
Nebuchadonezer Nobſon, That he the ſaid Nob: 
; cut down a tree, value two-pen ce, and W higgyn 
* | d 1 juſtifies, and claims tree 
hit 


the 2 
* evidente, an 1 e po as 40 
Le + the When as hin hae: — to 
1 6 Hob deer, „ rug _— NS it cut 
* _ down public ing \ Apa ot the z men, 
FE: women, and children, all the world looking on Noz 
it was cut dawn privatelygyin the night, in a day night, 
nobody did ige, nobody could . ——— ad * 
. with reſpe& and regard to this tree, I am inſtru 
fay, gentlemen, it was a beautiful, an . 
the ſpot-where it No can it be thonght oat go) 
man would come "069 go inthe able of the night 
on ſeeing, nobody did ſee, nobody could fee, ' on cut 
. which tree was an ornamental tree, if tree 
had ty” tree Certainly. no.— And again, gentle- 
men, we 9 that this tree was not only or. 
NR a here it grew, but it Wan 
tree to the owner: it . a plum- treg, and not o 
plum- tree, but I am atMoriz'd to ſay the beſt of ar 
trees, it was a damſin plum. Now can it be thought, that 
man wou'd come for to go, in the mid - the 
_ night, nobody ſeeing, nobody did ſee, nobody: co . 
Hand cut down a tree; which tree was fig _ 
mental tree, but a wen tree ; and 7a 


"* * 
* 10 | 
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5 HE LANE jb 
xree;/ and n ot only umb tree, blit 
e a damlin 15 10 afforedly. . 


f ſo be then that this he i > it moſt cert y is 
| apprehend no doubt will mai vith the 3 5 920 


y cent a verdi& will have, wit 5 coſts of ſults, in 

uch a manner, and ſo e * Ia hog appear 

„ £ 8 3 by ES 

Sir Luke. H. du done, 45 n THE 

Mr Cir.” Vou may proceed.” 

Sir Luke. Gentlemen of the 1591 am in 

ounſel for Hob—Zouns! * think the h head . 1 
All. Hey! 1 

Col. No. no, Mrs spe jogg'd" the chair "ih be her 

foot, that was 

Sir Luke. For Hercules Hobſon—{Ieo ud have — 

it had ftir d) ſha'nt, gentlemen, 4 this 

attimpt to move your paſſions, by flowing 5d | 

hetorical flowers, as Mr Serjeant has done; Wo, „ gentle- : 

men, if I get at frees 4, 1 will make m way thro - 


four heads, however may be In order to 
which, I will purſue ict they gentleman thro” what 


2 


ſe 


— 
* 


Na 


1 
© 


ut ne calls his probable proofs; 2% Fel, as to this tree's 
„being cut Jou in the night ; in part "wewill grant him W 
Achat point, bit, under favour, — a dark night, Mr Ser- 


jeant; no, quite the reverſe, we can prove that the moon 
ſhone brigit. with uncommon luſtre that uſght So that 
if ſo be as how people did not ſee,” that was none Ser- 
eant ſneezes.] Nays Mrs Circuit, if you break the thread 


S 


1 of my— * 

50 Mr; Cir. Me break! —1 faid nothing I'm ſure. _ 
ws Sir Luke. That's true, but you ſuecz d. 8 a, 
1 Mr, Cir. Not I. 1 
le Sir Luke, 1 am ſure ſomebody, aid; ; it could not be 
11 the head —confider the leaſt interruption puts one out of 


one's None of our faults, the might have look'd on 
and ſeen if they would. And en as to this beautiful 


tree, with which Mr Serjeant has ornamented his ſpot. 

nat No, ntlemen, no ſuch matter at all; I am ;oftructed 

be Bi to {aflhuite the reverſe: a ſtunted tree, a blighted, blaſt- 

(© MF a tree not only limbleſs, and leafleſs, but very 

1 ifeleſs; that was the true ſtate of the tree: and 
chen as to its uſe, we-own it was a plum-tree indeed, but 

o * | | not 

4 . * 


10 
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not of the kind Mr Scxjeant ſets forth, a damfin plum; 
oar proofs ſay loudly a bull plum; but if ſo be aud 
i bad bord» Sami play will any man go. for to 
gp thy. dyonity pjure 36 beft kind of plum? not 
a Whit. I take upon mæ ente noun ſubſtan 
| plum—with plenty 5 r pretty well indeed in 
5 Letz Bit totest 7 by i will Me Serhant go-to com: 
pare it with the g ueen mother, the 
Cerj. N ee The 
green gages, or the orlines. TE 
Me Cir. 4 Lee e * huſband! | ; 
Serj. Nay, t you run away r 
me a buſs— ſince 1 was born, I never heard a finer reply; 
T amifforry I did not hear your argument out—but I 
couv*&not reſiſt. - 
Fir Lale. This I own was a utile furpriſe—Had you 
on here, Mr Serjeant ? 88 > = 
Dee the inſtant you enter d. : 
| "SEL - So, then all is fafe. | 
- Serj. But come, won't you refreſh you, Siy Lake— 


| ery realy 

Serj. Nay, for the mutter of that, I han't * :dle; 
| (bots drink,) But come, throw off your gown, and let us 
fiviſh the bottle: I han't had ſuch a mind to wy merry 1 
can't tell the day wen. | RET | 

Sir Luke. Nay then, Mr Serjeant, have at) 3 
here's long life 5 health to the law. _ (Drenks.) 
Serj. Vl pledge that toaſt in a bumper. —(Drinks.)— 
II take Charlot's hint, and fee if I can't draw the truth 


out of the Knight by a bottle. (Aldi. 
Si Lali. eee e og Bec * 

1 rid of him that way. 2 
Ser. I could not have thought i it: why why, where ry 
dence did you pick up all this? x by-the-by, pray who 


was the cryer? 


Sir Luke. Did not 180 know her? Mrs ae your 
neighbour. 


Serj. A peſtilent jade! ſhe's a one, I t. 
Sie Luke. She is thought A what ſa 
toa glaſs in her favour? 4 6 Th 


$i 


Sen 


a „ 
78. N 


6 
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Serj. Byall meansin the world! (they drink.) Andthat 7 


ſpark the clerk ? 
_ Sir Lake, Oolondl Secret;pa friend to the- lady vou 


toaſted. 282 
Serj. A friend? oh, 91 underſtand you—Come, 85 
let us jail? em 


Sir Luke. Alons. Drink. I ſhall be 
in my own, trap, Bows 0 hg | 


_ Rk ” * nnn 


(Aiae. 
Serj „ Delicate nnn, Wu = 
rial and e e er, WY 48 
i Drink and be merry | 
; Sir Luke, True, m — inthe ſearcher | | 
9 only key to the heart. TS 


Right boy, in veritas vino. 
e at No e W be Dar 
and be m 
Seri. Merry! A end fellow you . 7 
what would I give to be half fo jolly and gay. 
Sir Luke. ( Appearing very drunk.) Would you? and 
yet do you know, Serjeant, that at this very juncture of 


time, there is a thing has popp'd into my head, -that 5 
ſtreſſes me N % 


Serj. Then drive it out with a bumper (Drink. ) Well, | 
how is it now? - 5 
Sir Lule. Now!-—the matter is not mended at all- 
Serj. What the deuce 1s the Tue vo Jens in © OY 
your ſtomach ?  - . i 

Sir Luke. You know, my 3 1 am your 
friend, your real, your affectionate friend. * 2 
Senj. I believe it, Sir Luke. 5 | 
Sir 'Luke. And yet, for theſe fix months 1 * 2 
ceal'd a ſecret, that touches you near, very near—— . 
Serj. Me near! That was Ong, very wrong; friends | 
ſhould have all things in co 
Sir Luke. That's what I ſaid to myſelf; Sir Lake ſays 
n your heart to your friend, But to tell you the 
MAD ſealed up my lips, was the fear that this ſe⸗ 
cet ſhould make you ſulky and ſad. 


"Serj. Me Witky and fad! bat ha! how hide you know | 


of me. 
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| Sf Lbs Swexe then hon won't be andy 3 
7. Well, I do. e 


— Wor pots as } Soft? tet us bet ht . | 
Wal Mr r To pou yr wy 
Serj. Is hat Fuch 8 . 
n. 8 d-. 
'to to your waſe— N x * 
de. Welt? 


W TEANON Re 
Tow! it is a ae Hr Bake, mop wiſe s 


="4 


Sen. 


virtuous a wom e 
Sir Luke. Oh! if you we angry, de fervant—I 
thought that i buck 10 have plear'd you. for after 
TO ene 
8 to ent viſe l in foch Sr ED 
Sir Lale. Not if its trugy, you l, 
Serj. I ſay = ike : | ann, net that Cat: 
tions Sir Luke. | | 
Sir Lake. Ob! you ſhall hows Shar pleaſure'dire#y ; 
-"- and to come at once tothe rin ee 
TS . e ee, ee 8 * * 
Ses. I do recollect. * 
| X Sir Luke. Very well we are alt inte to de Al | 
"© V 1 „„ ; 
wee Yom rye and 1 Ul x not t got Mrs Circuit made 
FFF 
Serj. No, no, Sir Lake, no. 5 
S, Luke. At table ye dre ge bad, 1 was u- te 


o 


3 care of far. Wes it my fault? 
"BY Serj. Well, R eee the miſ- 
1 e en | 
Sir Lute. Be quiet, tha x: you.—Then t x her 
arms round my neck, —it is my ug balband hint. em- 


brace, it is my little e 
2 prodigious alfeftion for you at bdttom—Was 


fault ? 

Serj. bun whats here ferious in this 
FI ROS Be CANS 3 Y 2 8 
_ *. $7 3 1 . 
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THE:LAME LOVER: „ 
Sir Taler Hold your tongue, 8 
ſhe © prodigigns fan vine. wha here—Was it wy” 10 
—_— My Ge? wy e b fk in er. 1 
Sir Luke: ( a No! why then, my dear a 
friend, do you know I was ſe unworth 3 
gate, ſo ſo bee, to—(Rifor.) Dy ad many te 
buſineſs is done. . f gab 45 " 

Serj. indeed, N po 9-7 yu N 

Wins Oh! a © there e the len cb aft. 
the matter; this is no haar, 4e ſee, TOM, alt 


the while. © 
. Serp Very p 77 G60 wpige . 
4 1 N what Cools 1 ws 


Sir Luke. Was it 
Ton E Lad have bean more or tefs 


30k Your fault, Sir Lake, nog a but »; 
you duty—Dyaas 20-wy — 9 
Sir Lok She = Jai Bend 3 1 alt hate hers 


DO And Lrom ab: > „ He 
Sir Luke Only think of ber forcing we, 28 N whit 
with a ſword at my breaſt, to play ſuch a trick; * 
7 Serjeant, de ei, rue friend | have in 


Serj ( Weeping. Dry your tears, dear Sir Luke Lake ; of 
fall ever 
_ truſting me with the ſecret—( — ; 
.de mie be a wah Rep © rel of 


the world. 
Sir Calis. My dear wal G6 you think E old ul 
to any mortal but yew No, no, not to my brother him- 
felf—You are the only man upon earth I wor'd'truft./ 
Serj. Ten thouſand thanks, my dear friend! ſure there 
is no comfort, no dalfam in life like @ fricad—but 1 ſhall 
make Madam Circuit remember— | 
"Sir Luke, We neither of us ought to forgive be. 5 
Were I you, Fe get # divorce: 7, 
Serj. Ane yon you will e nod 19. 
mary hee afar 11 | 
D „ 5 * 


* 


ug 
9 voeur- 
* F : . 4 
—_— 
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40 THE LAME LOVER. * 
Sir Luke. Me! I'll ſooner be torn to pieces by wild 
bhorſes No, my dear friend, we will retire: to my houſe in 
the country together, ancthere, in innocence and ſimpli- 
city, feeding our pigs and pigeons, le Pyramus and 
Thiſbe, „ | 
Serj... Agreed z we will be the whole cath to exch 

| other ; ; for, as Mr Shakeſpur ſays, -_ 
% The friend thou haſt and his adoption try 
ip to thy ſoul, and quit the world beides q 
Sir Tal 1 der comes Madam. IT her- 


| Mrs Gir. 80, Gentlemen! a je tn tete a whe! you 
bave been holdiog—but I know it all, not a N vou 
| have ſaid has been loſt. 
Si Luke, Then, I bope you have bees well entertain- 
ed, Mrs Circuit? 
45 . rs Cir. And you, you mean ſpirited, daſtardly 
wretch, to lend a patient ear to his infamous, i 
tales, equally ſhameful both to you and me. 
Serj. How, Madam? have you the aſſurance— 2 
Mr. Cir. dag" es. Sir, the aſſurance that innocence 
gives. Thepe is not a ſoul, I thank heaven, that can lay 
the leaſt ſoil, the: leaft ſpot, on my virtue; nar is 
there a map! on/earth but yourſslf would have fat and fi- 
Jently liſten d to the fiftions and fables of this intempe- 
rate fot. 
Serj. Why 1 be fue the baden ern uu, 
very. near drunk. | 
Sir Late. I hope he believes it i lle. (Adder 
Mrs Cir. Do me inſtant juſtice on this defamer, this 
har, or never more expect to ſee me in your houſe. 
Serj. T begia. to find out the iu this is all a fam of 
the knights. - 
Mr, Cir. I'll drive this dank ts, e in 
4 the Commons, and. ſee if no ſatiafaction can be had, for 
blaſting the reputation of a woman like me— bark 
you, Sir, what inducement, what devil could e br 
- oh Ay ; what devil Ong . 
Sir Lule. Heyday !. 8 | 
', Mrs Cir. But I gurl 0 a . motive l Io katterd 


* — 


— 
o 
— 
* 


. ths 
GO inn his afeRtions and —- 


oy GR 5 
3 wo diner 


that you ares very | 
227277 3 F me. 
Serj. Brute!— E 


have made wo beleve———1 have ce d both f of RE 


cba 1 e e ee 5 10555 65 131 
Sir Lale. "Both Bass of he queſtion? . ; 
Serj. Both. If your ſtory is eee 

to debauch e ee 

are an infamous Har. r 

— S, Luke. Well * * : A * * wo * ; 
_ Serj. So in both caſes, get out of wy houſe. Ast 
$i Lu. Nay but 8 | 
Serj, "Troop 1 lane ta never e ember theſe 

walls——you have . ws as rr 

ao more. e 22 
Sir Luke. Fn hrs Gees | 30 

been be . ert . N 

to - me. {+ | 
| 9 27 Exits Sir Lithe: | 
Mrs Cir. Do you dane, Me Circuit, where; you. 
are puſhing the fellow? That chamber is Charlot's. 
Enter Sir Luke, Woodford, Chariot, and Jack: 
Sir Luke. Heyday t who the deuce bare we here 
by walk-in, my good folks V our ſervant, Miſs Char- 
your ſervant; Mr What -dy' e-call- um. Mr Ser- 
jean, you need not trouble egg ord ; 
your fami ou fee can provide for themſelve. 

So i. Rae What the deuce is all this! "Who are 

you Sir, and how came you here? [To N an 

Fack, Ix was 1, father, thay brought him” 3 
Serj. How, lt INE 3 Rel 
Sir Lule. Well fluid my „ Un ot the e. 
Jul. Come rr. 

Ut Woodford, youould not perſuade me to do the ſame 

office for yau—Egthes, never ſtir if he did not make me 

the proſſer, if L would let him into the houſe the night 

vou anne... 
e l 

| D 3 K. 


* 


* \ 


*s * 
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„ e Lale bel T ſhould never bee bre you! totes 
out your toes. u | 

8 Ay, — you made ng puſh or 

| rr 
n 9 

Si-. abe S eee 


De 8 
Keri. I thank you ereaſier—Bat bus you, Cur 
16 1 
; nod ths When, Sir, you hear «his whole matter * 
you will acqui a ee. ; 
3 Sr, 7 am to being | 
er v Be] en mh to Mam my de 
" But now "you are: e aria 
| | Pack. or father, I-concepytiintiy bee be 
Wanted me to bring a love · letter to Charlot, ſo I told 
bim he might bring it -bimſclf, for that I would not do 
| FWW 
2 | 
Serj. You-mended the matter ndeed—But, ater wo 
who, d what are you ? + 


= Jacl. Its the young. that lives over Ins 
| heads, to whom My ] b *. 
Serj. Who, Woodford? ent e e e e, 


Fel. The fame.” 
Serj. And are you, young man ua Station to think 
of a wife? | 

Mood. I am flattered, 6555 n e h ae, 
I ſhall one day have no cootemptible fortune to throw a | 


FE - her Reet. 
| NY once uae 
ou 3 
ith your help, Sir, T ſhould for their 
| Pn * 
* Seri. Well, Sir, . 
if there are probaVſc grounds, 1 may be indue'd to hear 
ts Sealed. Nay then, Sir, the recovering my paternal e. 


+ \ 


ſeſſions makes me err | Hope -that 
we young lady's good wiſh would attend me? Ghar. 
2 A > eSSUBETLS 23% Ut | 


- 7 — * - [ — - G 4 
EE A EF „** TE 


Cher 1 e e father, and. can have no vill of my - 


, Luke. 8 then it ſcems poor Pit Garlick here is. 
diſcarded at obe. 

Serj. Why, could you have the impudence, aſter what, 
has happen'd, to hope that-——"_ 

Mr: Cir. He has given wonderful proofs of W 


oe” Luke. Be quiet, Mrs Circuit, Come, good folks, 
I will ſet all matters to rights in a minute; and firſt, Mr 
7 I ‚ — - ne: 


al T allow; but eds 
in me, to have 

bubu. whole ex of a fe AIP ay 

vours to her? CE 

Serj. How! ! 1 

Sir Luke. No! Tins Spc wah the dae of 


ſhould ever give me your daughter, I invented the tory L 

c $7 

Serj OLE RN 

| Sir Luke. Truth, npon „ 
will tell you the whole was a l 

Serj. Na 7, then indeed. —But with what face. can 1 

look up to my dear? I have injur'd her beyond the hopes 
of forgivencls—Wou'd. vou, vee, but pals an act of 

2 oftrate ſs cle 

Sir Lale. See che have pe to 

in behalf of my friend. 997 

Mrs Cir. Of that 1- can't determine eee 

But as you ſeem to have ſome ſenſe of A 

ſhall grant you a repuidve foo ahis ghilent, which con- 

FCC ˙1A ˙ Ea 


Js But if offending 3 
os Then if me fue 5. 5 
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the thing 3 and therefore to make it impoſſible that you 
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'The MUSIC 


The Scene: 9 lle is 4 2 „ 
Ephefur. A Lamp burning ;. on one fide a dead Bo- 
. The Matron claſping ber. Huſband's Corpi; her 
Father and her Maid is farce ber S 


* ” 45 j 3 N > $ * 1 V * 4 $7 vx 4 & 2 4 — 
X 0 24 e 1 . 13 4 7 " p 4 L 


8 * 
YT <2 
R 


MATRON: ] 


LEY HE, To die with lee i all I rm, „ 
1. 2. Some comfort ke 
5. e eee £6 
Ss + us goñ DESI 00 ĩ ²˙ a 
8. No, no, no, nao. * : +. *& pats * v5 c ; * 
5 Oh, oh, oh, oh! 35 . 0 2 
1. 2. You you muſt. | a 
Mat. No, his dear duſt nn. et Pb © 
Bac or br PPT 
. But here Tü ſtay, 5 | 
. 1 whom Death hath parted. 
Fath. e 0 intreaties all are Min- 


W 
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And while; wh ron ea ih wr a ts 5 
I beat my boſam, tearany hair, n 
Come, ye furies; come, ne, deſpair 3 VU 
„ 3 V 
Nor 2 0 Death! tn, 3-0 eg | | 
Maid. So, There ſhe fies the dere „ 

| And will you,- in the drearpigloom . br: LESS 
Of this unwholeſome tomb, A <a 5 ! 
In ſighs and teas your Alg conſume? Fe ts 
Mal. What ſbou da wretched widow. d 
Maid. You're young and beet * 
And might another V 
Ay, that you might or two. - 7 
Mat. No, no, i death Prefer. | 1 is, B Fj 
Maid. The more fon / n 
Mat. This only:& need any fan] maid 


. 


When I am dead, 
Maid. Well, Naben, dee 1541 will. 0% 6 
But give me leave to ſay F dies}; 
You'd better change your pve fill "W weak 4922s 
And act a viſer ways: Nan * . 1 75 1 
g 9 5 N. 3: #4 . * 
If 1 was a'wite, mid my dearctt deer ie F 
Took it into his noddle to die, 92 
E'er I took the him to be EY 
1 think Pd know very well why: 
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Tis true Pm a maid, and fs may be Gia 
No judge of the conjugal lot; 


- 


A man deſcends into che cave! 5 i 5 2 «1% 
. 8 


Sbe wou'd needs be buried too. > 
And now, Sir, n 8 8 


To guard on gibbets on the coaſt, N- 
. 


With him I'd amuſe, the hours e, 
And I think I'd. rags wo) rg 


Yet marriage, I ween, ha a cue for the ſpec, 7 
W 


3 I. 


Maid. Hs e's I hall die with fart "I 1 


Cent. Hey, who the devil have we beret 
* Maid: eee neee 


iftreſs the - By 1 184 tet 1 
„ e eder eee . 
. | e 
Which griev'd the poor dear lady ſo, 1 
That, being here laſt n night interr d * + 4 et: 
I think the Em never heard— — ay) 


Cent. dee po 1 


Directed by the gli flame. 

Maid. My e * 
Noble, nnd rich, and young, and fair—— 
| Cent. Her character is ſomething rare. 
Saft—heacken-—7%8-——the dey her hreath. 

| Maid. Beile le anon fed to death. r 

* 
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Cent. "FH rouſe her Fun this dlp'rte 641 0 
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From the 
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And can bravery do leſs? . Wy PSF aft 5 
To Wee ld in Ges, 0d be ao 


\ 22 « 
EO EEE HIST ET - 
* 


Oh! lovely dame, a 56 993 
For ſhame, for Ramel e ee e 


* * 


Be kill d ed © $4, LIES $67 JR 4 bY 5. 6 

4 * N . 
by care e en . 8 4 
"Riſe to'life and love, | 
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8e W. e My TOM 
The Centurion, ö Matron, Hig How the 


Mat. Who'd comfort 16.4 wreech afor? ar. 
Gone near half way to meet my lord, 7 
You fetch me back. 12414 ; 4 Gal ATA A x : ths 4 
Maid. Upon my word + 7 fil 1d 7 + 


You have fulfil'd your Tap roms. S 
To yourlelf do jullio now > OP} ener 
Nor 2 2 0 5 by eruel | 
An o handſome and . : 
Enna & tongud. 
Mat. e 94? Pie ws | 
'To take 2 widow's part ſo xi 
Cent, Then bos ne not deſtructio 
Nor the gifts of Heav'n , BA 5 2 
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% 1, OG Wo OR 
ES Upou.mp my ſorrows, 'twould be rude © Nes Co 
| * 15 131 1 ” 
T p r'&SÞceour'to refuſ mme. 


FR 


Cent. Here is the meat, dy dear? 
} : But firſt your droaping rar re. 
| 


*S * Es £% 


A flaſk of wine I've. ot by ſtealth : n 
Tis ſtrong and old. ad dien fel, 1 
And from the cad | et 3 
Upon my poſt this ni d me. 

ö Mat. Ep. * 
However ire your - 
| = D.. IJ: E * OW, 2 75 
Cent. By Venus, dere defire, © 10 
Tour eyes have ſet me all on "AY 
There's magic in your touch. © 
Mat. _ eyes! dear Sir— a-well-a-day ! - 
5 ears mult have waſh'd their pow'r wy 
Indeed you ſay too much. Ae 
Cent. My heart is Cupid's drum, Lo 
©, _ He beats a manch, aud eries; Come, © 
Come follow me your chief. 
Mat. a ne | 
- I too feel a'palpitations: © Ul! s 
But tis the effects iq oe om r 07 
A. 2. What ſhall I 401% rs + Ys _ 4 17 n 


Can eaſe: the _ 6 „ * ; * 1 N 
Bring ſome Wiel been, 


A 0 heart el 
| 8e 1 


5 3 taking Wy bee, de 
Cent. A moment now muſt 9 


a 1 guard hard by ſome gibbet ee 


* 


23 my watch relieves, . 
| I will be here again anon. be 5 
Mat. Well, ff you malt be gone, you muſt, WR, 
| Xo ſoldier ſhou'd negle®t his poſt ene 2903 65 7 
But I will candidly confeſs» 707 i 
Your eare was fothing my Sitreſs e 


— , p % 
oy 1 
f - 
47 . 


TER FPHESIAN'MATRON, 31 
And 'twould have d me cou'd u juſt N 
Have 9 to * Le give = the -* 


* =” a &£ A bas * tha © > 1 . 6. 
But before you go-away, Sit; bona a0 
As we ne'er may meet again 
Give me leave to thank you, pray n 
For the gen'rons care youve een. 
Well your candour mi impeach „ | 
Was [ blind to walk Pq 3G 5 
But, the lone can erer wech ms 
Friendſhip {till may touch my bent. 
8 e E * Rue . wn Ba 
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Aten Maid. * wall « 3 $4731 5 of 

Maid. A ſweeter man 1 never W! : 
He might give-woman-kind the law. win 1 . 
He talks and mores with Fo mach 077 Eva wail br K 


* 


And then he has a face, * 812 455 15 * 4 pd 
Mat. Dear girl, this'is a hg) nt 
be . 
8 1 ly overcoming, ' i . 
Maid. Well, . Fy 5 , ro oa, ; Yo * 58 

Why don't you leave ie? ; e 
Mat. Leave! — who, 11 5 | ee : Ae 
Have I nat Fwy that here Fl die? nn 
aid. Such oaths ure better broke ik n 
Enough e ee * 
With this y young fellow quit the este; Run; 
He's worth three dead men. | - Wo ROE ' oh 
Mat. Sure you rave. WES © 5 84-4 1 pF Da! 2 
He wou'd not yield is youtk to thee | *. See 20 
A weepin widow. 3 1 42 4 2 T9346 £ Sh | 


* 


5 *＋ 


1 


| 1 ever fear. 1 te er ifs 1 gs | 
at. And ſhou'd [tron ans 1% 
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And tou d be very cruel 
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Maron, Ma, and Chain in a ku. 

R. 

Cent. — 1 hes BED £07 Sera 1 
- Where ſhall I run? | 
They ve ſtobn a Ae from me 
And, when Im in his ae 5 
As will ſoon be the caſe, at 5 1 

A 

Maid. Bleſs us, what ſtorm is now 

Mat. What is the matter?! airing? 
Cent. Death and rum. 

While love with you prolong'd my * 

Some rogues have watch'd their tame, 

And from the gibbet floPa a thief a 1. 

The tes to me will lay the crimes. | 


3 


4 F \ , 


That other centinels their w — Kern. 4 84317 
] know they'Il bang me. in terorem. e 


Mat. Hang you? 4 * M 5 1 N IN 


Maid. Dons hae 37 ISAT 


 Dlat. Ie there no ſhift? TW, 3p 


Cent. No, nobe ©. 
Maid. Tis true. * 
Cent. Farewell! 


conſequently 3 
8 Tet „ 
To let you ſuffer for my kee 


| Yonder he lies, bis body . 


* 31 " 14 


Strip of the broad, and hang it bee 


p14 


5 2 
Ihe robber has been taken down. t 183 


Maid. I fine contrivance this, I: l by 3 


Mat. While they ſee a body chere, Ng 


The diff rence never will be known. 

Fate would my huſband from me rend, 

But 'thawt, i eee friend: 
Maid. Thus of all fear at once ſhe rids you. 
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Cent. How all E thank- i 12000Z wil 
Maid, By doing as ſhe bids Taue u Lang I * 
e 4. HEL: & R rer (02 _ % 
if; $2 eig 11540: nid 12 % 

Men tak of their-prodenct ors * 
EE e 4 ap »ofl : 
With this, that, and tother;.- Se #1577 Ps 


But, gad, tis all a pretiencee! :; 85 100 1 * 
1 4 


| GY, | e 1 A Ang 
ASST a dead hift, yah-oT . wa L 
There's nought like the wit of eee 


ad, * 


To that every bedie - a 
424 . ee wake 2 2 ee 9 05 ' 
— e ed , td — $9 261 flac; * 
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Ls boy: 2 ys. off my 
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b 14 ow? +12 07 
| city game ' 
To pay thoſe ds the deul 8 Blah" . _ 
der geg NE - | 
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ins hand, bent 
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But you approv So 74 
Now, l , 0 I ; 


Maid. III _— 1 Tr 


Her wedding. ty Be — 181 
Cent. Say, dear, how way} 
Ie A Come, "ame your tn, | 1 
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Maid. Sooner ſhe cannot & her tis I 
n 7 ebid 5 ot 25 Rk A Sue 
= Fath. Sev'n years 1 prepoſt'rous{ ſpeak again. 

i © Mat. R A 
Maid. euren maar nenten d, Sits” © 2 
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2. be his to- dn ESP. 
_ Afar. To-day ! DOD 4411 Ea 49K. 


Tatß. Tan louis 211 dit Mane find” 


1 Mat. Nay, 42! > BL us +. 
Admit a drcent irne far s 7 "Fu 
'T 1 vow, I can't ene. 1 . 


* * 


It not b eats ee, SEE, 7 : 


» > 


e | 


— 


0 » | 


= 
f 

* 
1 
1 
ö » 
= - 


= % 
| - 
| - F PIR 2 
Bae Ju * 
"4 - — 
* 1 2 CT © 
% PE 
a . i e 
from what ladies. | L 
5 . 
. none fb 
« 115 5717 1 4 
+ 9 "Rod © 1 Th 
f 
GONG mes” (185 * 
* * 1 
4 
0 


— „ 


22 


© 


VOA'PAM Kale MI 


„ een e nil od: 10 
Twen vakualh zul neat a 2 f 
ca 291 nd nth bAH 
e 812th nad bad 1 


* 1 


poi A. $34T 2: N * | Ying) 


* 1 


8 Vn 10 ad wit aid 
„ tütga 10 ¹ eayiorovul ae arc 7 

E ant of +530 aro Hit zu bo A 

7 cmd c cold of ur ot 11 
Stig Caron ni / 1 224 
v ef vd. N wid! 7 1 e 


n * oh 45105 % II. 42 * * 


* 1 


IN; TO 


Br Aae 0.¹ 


2 1 81 es wo 


N Fee 4 


 Dnanaris Peron x. 
OTES ESC ED EET T7, .- 


4 % 


- 
- 
+> 


- o 
1 P *J . - A 
F 
I 9 * — * * 
- 
* 2 8 * l 
2 % 
LY & N 


. n * 8 71 . 5 


——— Lt 
2 45 * te "7 OJ RE. » # . 5 
0 


1 * 


** N 5402 


. Ay 
ACT, . 0 CENE: 


1 nat 1101 2 
Wy 471 mid Ai 20% 


"A er „0 21 3 
2. Ke 


58 CROSS PURPOSES. 
Oh, what a delightful thing it is to be qm 


e e eL yp et 


faſhion about him than any ſervant in town—I wiſh] 
was like him; I ſtrive 3 but I cannot get hk 
—_ e pag) ee har, what Foy Oe.) 


kee, my dear, is captain Bevil at 
Maid. Who, Sir? 


e Fs an 
Maid. Up yet! no, Sir; "op EAN 
pane to bed. 'Why ſure you muſt be as great a range 
eee eee eee we rg emacs fake, 
time of the day. 
Bob. A firang er! n 1 
I don't eee Wie had the F of ſeeing you 
before, my dear. 
Maid. No, Sir; mene ee but e eck and 1 
don't know. Vet, who it is I bye with. Mrs Suddy, the 
e me; mayhap you. my 


Know her: . 1 7 1 | — 
Rob. r with the kemi 1 have not 
the honoũr of kn Her. 1 ni. 


Maid. And here I am, "Lett have £2 cen the face 
x of my maſter fince here I've been. I never hears any 
thing of im him be when he raps at door in the 


un ho dang obo bear, to think of 


Aw Wege you want w heir u Me 
Yes, 


ws. I'wit I could ie bam. You muſt know 


hve with yor | 
Maid. Oh, what in the ſquare? , 
- Reb. No, no; &s che eldeſt the great Bquare 
vil; there are Fee d ta Hee 2 — 
is, as the eldeſt, and has a 


er in the Temple; and 
your | Tee De | 
thing vt itn the a de . ice "the foot 

guards. [want e Kno if he's upon duty; enn yon tel 


me? — Bln a ad Ji JN. S444 l e 2060 ** 
bo) . Indeed T'can't, wei err chat be ne- 
| ng uhr; 
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F can find to de ways, night ah 
ge Hg after night. wi e 12 0 "uh 
fs 1 Chapearr e 4 2 4 n 901" nig 
iliam! William! Kt * 11 ele | 
Maid. Oh, Lord! hate i is Chapeani 3 
I maſt run and vam the ſteps, Tour Servant, e 
. it. 


Reb. Your ſerranty wy Sor, A rr that— 
muſt fee if he's not: bode Had.” 


ae he comes. g ef 
„ ine ee r fiene : 
| Chap. Ah, Maſter Robin, are yu there ? N goo 
it, my little dapper Robin? 
Rob. You have flept it out with a witneſs, my dear 
ir ; it is almoſt two G cloeRk. (IL pig ory 
Chap: Is it indeed! why we were up very hte at Al. 
mack's laſt ni N alt ou | 8 
Drawing a chatr. damn'd run again us all night 
ng. Bat, howeyer, no matter, the worſe luck now | 
the better another time, ch, my little ſmiling Robin! 
Rob. Ay, it is to be hoped ſo, Mr Chapeau—T think 
they fer that your ner en Hill 1 2 wages) wm 
Chap. Oh! we have had the carfodi® bis of m tack = 
that ever people had! and how to raiſe money upon 
earth we don't know ; there's not a uſurer, not à thief, 
between this and the M onument, but we have ht 
to a ſtand-ſtill, not a penny wi will they lend us believe 
—though it is the devil to think of that too bot I 
gelicve we malt marry ſomebody; we cant keep our 
beads above 5 longer if we do not. . 
ob. I ſhould Chapeau, that your 
had well nigh wen n d fortune by this — . 
Chap. Spent his fortune! why we did not begin is | 
make a figure, „ SL IONS: 
had loft all we had. ds ni IR 
Rob. Why, you don't tell me fo! 22 2 Tre 
Chap. You may ſkare, but it is ery quoi We EY 
not begin to kave credit un we Ra not a farthnig Teſt in 
the world: Akt Robin, the place” for Nes 
| P 


* 


| = P 


muſt no that young Flimzy, Sir Harry Blackball, and 


A certain married woman that 


— Dy, 
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Nock but 3 2 
beet een s Wh 1 


N 1 Wie d 


bares But pray, what might your maſter have lo 
oy Faith, ; T car's juſliy ſay. Bob told me, for you 
muſt know party with him laſt night, that 
e pol was out nine hundred, and kept 
calling for Rouleaus bee and every one quite 
worn out, ſo you may g.  { Chocolate N 
How wipch do. ou. thi [ loſt laſt night? ** | 
Rob. Upon my foul I have no guels—Perhaps a gui 
mew or two, $ 
- » Chap. Fiſty, or may I never rattle a box ay ain. You 


235 eee eg pe and we hal 
Neo What a gentee manger be þ has) (Alu. Fifi 
Silken, Mr Chapeau; why, that v vil make a horrid bok 
in your ſtrong box, won t it? 
ä hy 7149 A. monſtrous one, 1 can't fag but it will [ Sip- 
F ping UE aal mult Enow—dan A any 
notice of it e been in keeping time 
11 ke mne 
whoſe huſband is monſtrous rich, and keeps a ſhop in 2 
certain ſtreet — that ſhall benameleſs— You have ſeen her, 
my little Robin a monſtrous fine girl She danced with 
me at the laſt maſquerade—we ere both monſtrouſ) 
well drefſed—after which we went to a certain houſe, 
chat ſhall be nameleſs The huſband is damn d jealous 
though ; and between you and 1, I am afraid he want 
ts get rid of ber; ſo that of late we are grown. more 
eircumſpe n e e 
. 3 


1 


vorce—yet the money at preſent, the money, my little 
Robin, you know, is convenient. 

Kob. Oh yes, damme the money to be ſure 

(Sinpping. 

Chap. Robin, don't you ou remember meeting me 1n the 
Park, 3 ee e ries elit 
ehints; ha? a 

Rob. O Lord, . She was: dieffed.in. a 
| muff too——I%emember her; why that, you told me 


EI * - 


n the next day, was a wax-chandler's lady in — 
2 Chap. Huſh, you confounded blab you, not a Plable 
1 for your life! (Clapping his hand to his mouth. 
; Rb, Ah, ah! have I ſmoaked you—— Ha, ha, ha! 
(Bell rings. 


„ Hal my 8 bell; he is awake then, I 
Ps. — Toute a Pheure, Monſieur toute d Pheure.- But 
what brought you here erde lo carly, Robin; ; have you 
any meſſage? 


* N N N £ 


might be on guard, ſo bid me call and aſk. He is at his 
brother's in the ſquare; 1 fancy he intends coming down 
here preſently— Some family-buſineſs in hand, I have a 
notion. | 
. Chap. Ay, they want to raiſe the devil, caſh, 1 "= 
* I fancy it is confounded low with both of them. 
at curſt place White's is ſo full of blacks, the poor 
Jads can't 1 a farthing for them. I ſuppoſe they want 
the oldeſt to fad, 

Rob. Not my maſter, I warrant you. He's a good. 
manager, fticks cloſe to -the law. Why he's 
called to the bar next term. Deviliſh cv be; 3 1 
” Chap. O deviliſh clever -a monſtrous genius, Robin. 

Rob. Very true, Mr Chapeau, he is very monſtrous. 
| (The houſe- maid croſſes the ſtage again. 


To : 


er 

0 Clap. Oh, Jenny ! do you know has any body called 
ſy upon me or my mafter to-day? 

ſe, Maid. Vin, Gn-chene bane bees Snothifntcs deed: 


clothes man to you, and two thin ugly men e 
maſter; T believe they be Jews. 

Chap. Jews! Gadſo, they muſt not be negleRed; did 
they ſay they would call again? 
Maid. Yes, one, Tete did ſoy he would call 3 ? 


Vox. VI. 1 gain, 


"CROSS PURPOSES. „% 


Rob. Yes, my maſter was not- ſure. but his becher 2 
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gain, and another on em left a paper-parcel. I put it on 
the drawing-reom table. [ Exit, 
Chap. Its very well, Jenny. (Bell rings. .) Well, Ro. 
. bin, you may tell your maſter that mine 1s juſt 12 If 
he has any buſineſs this is the time to ſee Ae 
never. Adieu, au revoir. 
Rob. Well, my dear Mr Chapeau, adieu.—Adicu, ay 
the French have it. ( Going, 
Chap. But, Robin, damme, not a td of the little 
chandler 
Rob. Oh, upon honour I'll be cloſe as wax. | 
Chap. Bravo, my litte dapper Robin, you improve. 
Rob. Yes, yes, thanks to you. POT be ſomething at 
laſt with a little of your aſſiſtance. A charming, genteel 
fellow! 25 LEExit. 
Chap. A fooliſh awkward toad Bell rings.) J hear 
you, Sir What a damned ſituation after all a ſervaut's 
is (taking ſnuff.), never at eaſe, always attending other 
peoples motions I begin to be monſtrous ſick of it. As 
my maſter is pretty near ruined, I take it he will ſoon ei- 
ther hang or marry himſelf; I ſhall then beg leave to re- 
tire and enjoy the fruits of my induſtry, purchaſe ſome 
enteel fine cure, take a ſnug box in the country, and 
my own mutton. [I. 


Sckux, a Drawing Room, a Couch, French Chairs, 
Books, and Dreſs Clothes, as if . off the night be- 


fore. 


Enter Goon e Bevil in his night-gown, and Chapeau. 
G. Bevil. My brother Harry's man here, do you ſay? 
Chap. Yes, Sir, he came from Mr Bevil's in the 

Square, to know if you were upon duty or not. | 

G. Bevil. My brother, 1 ſuppoſe then, will call here 
I am glad of it. I ſhall have an opportunity of letting 
him into my ſituation. (Aſide.) Any body elſe ? 

- Chap. The houſe-maid ſays, Sir, two Jews were here 
before I was up; they ſaid they would call again, and 
one of them left this parcel. 

G. Bevil. Oh, very well; the writings I ſuppoſe 
Ay, *tis fo—Lay them down—If they come again | 
muſt ſee them—and if any body is with me ſhow them into 
| ** dreſſing· room — There 's no living without theſe II.. 

xaelites 


299 
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nelites. I am an abſolute bankrupt wit every Chriſtian 
creature; and if my luck does not change ſhortly, they 


will find me out at Düke's- Place too. 


Enter Harry Bevil. | ; 
H. Bevil. So, George, you are juſt up, I ſee; you are 
as regular in your irregularities, I find, as ever—St 
James's dial does not better ſhow the hour of- the day, 
than you do the life of a modern fine gentleman. '. _ 
G. Bevil. St James's dial, Sir, is not as conſtant to the 
ſun as I am to my courſe of life. But how comes it 


that you are dreſſed ſo ſoon? are you going to dine with - * 


any of your patronizipg attorneys in Chancery-Lane ? 

H. Bevil. No, | dine at this end of the town; but I 
bave buſineſs upon my hands—bufineſs which perhaps 
may occaſion buſineſs for my patronizing attorneys, as 
you are pleaſed to call them. In ſhort, George, l am up- 
on the brink of matrimony, *  - | 

G. Beuil. Indeed! why that's the very buſineſs I was 
wanting to open to you. I have thoughts of marrying 
too.— In ſhort, Harry, ſuch is my ſituation at preſent, 
that, formidable as it may be, I muſt marry; I muſt find 
out a wife, whoſe fortune may ſet me afleat again; for 
faith, as matters go, I am finking very faſt. „ 
H. Bevil. But the queſt ion is, where will you find one 
that can anſwer your purpoſe? I am ſure ſhe muſt be 
handſome, or you will never like her; and her fortune 
muſt be very handſome, I am very ſure, or it will be of 
no uſe to you.. | 1 8 

G. Beuil. In both theſe points, Harry, I have been 
lucky enough to ſucceed— During the courſe of my 
ſauntering duty in the Park, with the nurſery maids, I 


met with a very fine girl, who has a : conſiderable for- 


tune in her own power, but may expect a much greater 


if ſhe marries with the conſent of the old folks | 


of them I know nothing—The young thing is entirely 


mine—and I am foolifh enough to be in love with her. 


H. Bevil. Simple indeed! And her name is | 
E. Bevil. There you muſt excuſe me I muſt be ſurer 
of carrying my point before I open myſelf farther, even 
to you —— But what, pray, is your fituation? _ 
H. Bevil. Why faith, odd enough, you will ſay. You 
bave always laughed 2 ſticking ſo cloſe to the old 
Fe h * {M8 
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ladies, but at laſt I am-rewarded for it. One I have of. 
ten ſeen at Lady Matchem's aſſemblies, has taken, it 
Teems, ſo violent an inclination to me, that ſhe has-made 
me an offer of her daughter Tis true I am not ac- 
quainted with the girl, I have only ſeen her at a di- 
fiance; but ſhe is reckoned handſome ; and as I am ſure 
her fortune has numberleſs charms, I have made up my 
mind, and am reſolved. 

6. Bevil. And her name is 
Hl. Bevil. There you muſt excuſe me. As you faid, I 
muſt be ſurer of my point before I open myſelf, even to 
you Lady Matchem has given me the characters of 
the family, which ſtand thus The girl amiable and 
ang with a Conſiderable fortune in her own power; 
but, as you ſaid of yours, if papa and mamma conſent, 
may have a much greater. The father is a man who has 
all his money in the, ſtocks ; and though he lives on this 
fide Temple-Bar, is as ignorant of good company as if 
he had never removed from Thames-Street : all his time 
is taken up in liſtening to news, picking up intelligence, 
and buying in and ſelling. out accordingly— The mo- 
ther's only joy is cards and her family, which 
ſhe does with as much authority as her huſband's obſti- 
nacy will let her.. She has undertaken to-open the mat- 
ter to him; and this afternoon, I am, perhaps, to have 

the honour of an introduction to him. More Aer ö 

| . pf meg . this buf 
| G. Bevil. Have you ed eſs yet to 

brother Frank ? b yet * 

H. Beil. Not Jet. Does he know your plan of ope- 
rations? - | 

G. Bevil. No: I n other diy with an | 
intention of telling him all, and begging his advice and 
aſſiſtance; but unluckily the converſation turning firſt 
upon my lofles ik” put us both ſo heartily out of 
humour, that, company coming in, 1 
portunity of retreating, and have not ſeen him ſince. It 
will be time enough to tell him when I am a little ſurer 
of ſucceſs. The day wears though, and I have a great 
deal of bulinels upon / my hands, beſides dreſſing. I am 
laying ſome of my burdens upon the tribe of Iffachar. 
H. Bevil. Who will _ care to exonerate * 


» 
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L warrant. How many Jews may your honour haye in 


hand now ? 
G. Bevil. Umph! why faith, l believe about a round 


dozen: but if I marry, I will ff i” them all, and play 
a more Chriſtian kind of game for the future. 

H. Bevil. Well, ſucceſs attend you Perhaps I may 
look in upon you at Almack's about eleven. (Exit. 


G. Bevil. Chapeau, get my things ready to dreſs. 
I Exit. 


Scene changes to Grub's Houſe: 


Enter Grub alone, 
What a miſerable man I am ! with a wife that is poſi- 
tive, a daughter that is- marriageable, and a hundred 
thouſand pounds in the ſtocks. —I have not had one wink 
of ſleep theſe four nights for them; any one of them is 
enough to make any reaſonable man mad: but all three 


to be attended to at once, is too much. Ah! Jonathan. 


Grub! Jonathan Grub! riches were always thy wiſh, , 
and now thou haſt them, they are thy torment. Will this 
confounded broker of mine never come? Let's ſee; 
(Looking at his watch) tis time he was come back —- 
Stocks fell three per cent. to-day, and if the news be 
true, will tumble dreadfully, tomorrow: (A knocking at 

the door.) There's Mr Conſol, I am ſure. Who's there? 
Does no- body hear? Open the door ſome- body. Oh, 
what infernal ſervants I have! Open the door for Mr 
Conſol—I believe there never was any body ſo ill ſerved: 
as am Nobody to—Oh, Mr: Conſol, have Ls let you 


in? Well,. 
Enter Conſol. 3 

what. FUEL the ambaſſadors porter ?: What intelligence 
have you picked up? what ſays the ambaſſador's porter? 

Con. Why, he-ſays— Have you heard nothing ſince? 

Grub. No, not a ſyllable. What does he ſay? bog 

Con. Why, he ſays— Lerd how I. am fatigued ! Ab, 
'tis a ſign L grow old, as I tell my wife I ran all the 
way to tell you. 

Grub. Well, well, what did he fax? what-did he ſay? 
Con. Why, he ſaid that his Excellency was at * 
all laſt night. 

| Grub, Indeed! at home all night—ay, reading the 

. F 3. dif-- 


* 
* 


| Giſpatches—a war as ſure as can be- Oh l the ſtocks | 
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will fall to the devil to-morrow—1 ſhall loſe all I have in 
the world—Why did I not take Whiſper's advice, and 
ſell out yeſterday, I ſhould have made one and a half per 
cent. and have been ſnug; but now 


Con. Why, but you are ſo haſty, Mr Grub, you are 
ſo baſty, you won't hear me out, you are ſo haſty, as [ 
tell my wifſm. e 

Grub. O, damn your wife — Hear you out; what 
more have you to ſay; tell me? 18 

Con. Why, the porter ſaid his Excellency was at 
all the evening, as I told you before. | 13 

Grub. Well, zounds, man, you ſaid ſo before; why 

do you repeat it? You grow the erranteſt old fool 
that I ever faw—— But of his being at home, tell 
me that? | 8 | | 
Con. Why, I will, if you will but hear me out 
2 * home all night All night, ſays I? Yes, Sir, 
Grub. Oh, if you are got at your fays I's and fays 


hes  - 0 
Con. Nays prays Mr Grub, hear me out. 

Grub. Well, well, well, 1 hear you, man; but in the 
mean time, all I have in the world, the labour of fifty 
years, is going, going at a biow—Oh ! this curſed Spaniſh 
war am ſure we ſhall have a Spaniſh war I always 
faw it would come to this ] was ſure at the time of 
te peace that we ſhould have a Spaniſh war one time or 

" other—— But prithee, man, do cut your ſtory ſhort. 
Con. Well, well, to cut the ftory ſhort, when I aſk- 
ed him if he could find out, or gueſs, what made the am- 

baſſador ſtay at home all night, he told me | 
| e e er nA 5 it Ge SE 

Con. That the am or had a woman playin 

the fiddle to him all the evening. 126 Wo 
Grub. A woman playing upon the fiddle ! what to an 
ambaſſador of one of the firſt powers in Europe It muff 
be a joke—Why, zounds, man, they make you believe 

any nonſenſe they invent. An old foo, © © 
Cen. Well, well, however that may be, I have got 
rare news from another quarter for you. Sh 


n 
| 
e 


daughter, Conſol, or I would go into the city with you | 


— 
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Grub. Have you 7 Well, what ia/ie Motte offjour 
ſays I's and ſays He's now, I charge you. 
Con. Why, who ſhould L meet but our friend Ben Cook 
coming hot foot to you from the India-houſe. | 
Grub. Indeed! Well, dear Conſol, what is it? 
Con. Why he ſays there's great news; India ſtock is 
up fix per cent. already, a pe A eee e 
by Change -time to-morrow. % Med 
Grab. M dear Conſol (embracing lin), 1 en : 
that revives me - then hurry into the city as faſt as you 
can, and buy as if the devil was in you; that revives me, 
that's great news indeed—Gad the newſpapers N put 
me into a deviliſn fright of late. - 
Con. Yes, Sir; to be fur they do keep «fad ape 
in the papers always. 
Grub. Damn it, man, [ never know what to think, 
they puzzle me ſo—Why now of a morning at breakfaſt 
—in the firſt column, a friend to the ſtockholders ſhall 
tell me, and write very well and ſenfibly, that we have 
got the Indies in our pockets—then that puts me into 
vits, and P'll eat you a muffin extraordinary—When | 
= to the next column, there we are all undone again; 
another deviliſh clever fellow ſays we are all bankrupts, 
and the cream turns upon my ſtomach: however, this is 


ſubſtantial, ſo, my dear Conſol, loſe no time this re. 


vives you, my dear Conſol you are a very 
ſenſible man; and, if you mo but learn to leave out 
your ſays I's and ſays he's, and ſays they's,. as good a 
broker as ever man put faith in Come, get you "Zone, 5 
for I have great buſineſs in hand the marriage of my 


myſelf. | 
Con. Ah! what, have you made up your mattem then 


with Lord Thoughtleſs? 


Grub. No, no, Conſol, not I indeed; he's ne uf 
my man, I promiſe you; I'll have none of your h fot 
my pans p40 s- I _ * you. the 

on. Ay, ay, very mes among quality, 21 
tell my wife. Tae Lord belp them! © | 

Grub. But away, away, dear Conſol, and be ſure let 
me hear before bed-time what you have done; PI be in 
the city by ſeven to-morrow morning. 


Com. : 
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n. Very well, Mr Grub—T'll take care, I'll take 
3 care. (Going. ob! but, Mr Grub, I hope you won't 
* forget to come and eat a Welch rm of 
theſe days, as you promiſed me. I have — my roomz 
oy bow-window is finiſned. 
Grub. Is it indeed yrs 
Con. Yes, and charming pleaſant it i8—1 a up 
X my lane, and down my lane, from the pewterer's at. one 
=: --- er way along t to 7 fn the: 
Grub. Indeed?! 
Con. Ves. babe tbe of a Sunday, 0 
knock at.a door, but I ſee them. 
: Grub. Ay, why that is pleaſant! why you have - 
knack at theſe things, Conſol; you are always 1 1mpros 
ving—You have a knack at theſe thi ings. . 
Can. Yes, I thank Heaven! I. am. always a doing; 
B now a bit and then a bit. I am always a-piddling, as I 
| tell my wife; L am always. a-piddling. "4 
' + Grub. Yes, yes, depend upon it I'll come But, 
dear Conſol, make haſte now if you love me. 
g LExit Conſol. 
Wel! now this goes as I would have it, this goes as [ 
would have it If India ſtock riſes fix per. cent, to mor- 
row, I ſhall make a great hand of it— But. now. for 
this otheraffair—now for the marriage of my daughter 
I am glad I was fo fortunate as to get acquainted with 
this gentleman—a fine fortune, in in parhament, and an œ- 
conomiſt; three things. very much to my mind If I can 
but get my confounded wife to agree to it but ſhe's the 
devil to deal with — It was lucky IJ happened to meet 
with this man; for the women are ſo agog now- a- days, 
that you can't provide too ſoon for them; and a fine 
young girl, with thirty thouſand pounds in her own 
er, i8* {0 tempting an object in this town, that the 
oner you can get her married and ſafe. out of your 
hands, the better—Ah !—Now, if I could. but double 
my capital, and * my wife, ( Sighs,) but there is no 
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3 4 Enter Grub. TS 


Now for this wife of mine—T bappole: I ſhall nds | 
fine piece of work with her to make her approve of 

this match—nay, ten to one, but as I have found out the 
man, ſhe for that reaſon only will ſet herſelf againſt the 
buſineſ But here ſhe comes. Hum I muſt break it 


to her by degrees—bring it coolly and e _ 


—by degrees— e236 
. Enter Mrs Grub. 5 
Oh, dirs Gre! hen og bow dy'c do——Whar's the - 
news? 2 
Mrs Grub. News! Heavens, Mr Grub ! will you ne 
ver leave off that filthy- city cuſtom of E 
aſking every body you ſee for news? news? as if one 
was a hawker of Lloyd's Chronicle or the Public Led- 
ger. Now you are removed to this end of the town, 
why don't you do like the reſt of your neighbours? 
When you are at Rome, 2 ew Roi Bos: was always 
2 of my e bes) 1 10, 04; apa 
arre : 2. 
Grub. Your poor dear brother mis Gor aphid 
pleaſed, but he would never do as have, leave the 
city and all hie old friends, and begin the world as 
it were over again, only to oblige his wife. er e 
never get him to fiir out of Gutter-Lane. $42 - 
Mr Grub. Ob, hideous! name it not : but ibyon ape 
at a loſs for friends, why don't you do as I do, take 
pains to make them ?—but no—I muſt do every thing 
for the honour and credit of our name; and if I did not 
Argento ovary. eee, e with my 


child, and . K onable company, and make u 
e of playing high at their aſſemblies in the winter, 
neither I nor my child would have a friend or ac- 


quaintance on this ſide Ludgate——Mrs Deputy this 
and Mrs Deputy t'other, and Alderman Gooſe and Al- 
derman Gander; pretty creatures to introduce a young 
lady with the fortune that Miſe Grub will have. © - 

Grub, Why, it is very true, as you ſay, you have 


taken 
— : 
* * 
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taken great pains about her acquaintance, that's certain 
but now you talk of acquaintance, my dear, who d'ye 
think is dead Poor Alderman Marrowfat. 

Mrs Grub. Oh! the filthy wretch, I'm mighty glad 
on't——he ought to have died twenty years ago 
What was the matter with him ? 20 
.. Grub, Apoplexy!—Eat as hearty a dinner at Girdler':. 

hall as man could eat, and was dead before he could 
ſwallow church and fiate, ſtiff before the ſecond toaſt 
could go round !—Ah! the new paving of the firects 
. Killed him Ah ! the fatal effects of luxury! they will 
never leave their curſed improvements till they have kil- 
led us all —— But, my dear, there's rare news from the 
Alley; India ſtock is mounting every minute. 

Mrs Grub. 1 am very glad to hear it, my dear. 

Grub. Yes; I thought you would be glad to hear it : 
J have juft ſent Conſol to the Alley to fee how matters 
go I ſhould have gone myſelf - but — wanted to 
open an affair of ſome importance to you —— 
Mrs Grub. Ay, ay, you have always ſome affair of 
great importance. „ 2 
- Grub. Nay, this is one have been thinking, my 
dear, that it was high time that we had fixed our daugh- 
ter; tis high time that Emily was married. 
Mr. Grub. You think ſo, do you? I have thought ſo 
any time theſe three years, and ſo has Emily too, I fan- 
ey I wanted to talk to yeu upon the ſame ſubject. 
.. Grub. You did! Well I declare that's pat enough, 
be, he, he! I vow and proteſt I'm pleaſed at this 
Why, our inclinations do ſeldom jump together. 
Mrs Grub. Jump, quotha! No, on my conſcience 1 
ſhould wonder they did —— And how comes it now to 
paſs? What, I ſuppoſe you have been employing ſome 
of your brokers, as uſual; or, perhaps, advertiſing, as 
you uſed to do But I expect to hear no more of 
thoſe tricks, now we are come to this end of the town. 

Grub. No, no, my dear, this is no ſuch matter; the 
gentleman I intend | 


Mrs Grub. You intend ? | 

Grub. Yes, I intend. — | 

Mrs Grub. You intend !—What, do you preſume to 
diſpoſe of my child without my conſent? Lock you, Mr 


* 
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Grub, as I have always ſaid, mind your money-matters ; 
look to your bulls, aud your bears, and your lame ducks, 
and take care they don't make yow waddle out of the 
Alley, as the ſaying is —but leave to me the manage- 
ment of my child What ! things are come to a fine 
paſs indeed ! I ſuppoſe you intend to marry the poor 
innocent to ſome of your city cronies, your faRors, ſu- 
percargoes, packers, and dry-ſalters; but, thank my 
ſtars, I have waſhed my hands of them, and I'll have 
none of them, Mr Grub; no, PII have none of them 
It ſhall never be ſaid, that, after coming to this end of 
the town, the great Miſs Grub was forced to trudge into 
the city again for a huſband. 1 ä 

Grub. Why, zounds, are you mad, Mrs Grub? 

Mrs Grub. No, you ſhall find I am not mad, Mr 
Grub; that I know how to diſpoſe of my child, Mr 
Grub—What, did my poor dear brother leave his for- 
tune to me and my child, and ſhall ſhe now be diſpoſed 
of without conſulting me ? 4 f 

Grub, Why the devil is in you, certainly ! If you will 
but hear me, you ſhall be conſulted—Have I not always 
conſulted you was I not inclined to pleaſe you, to mar- 
ry my daughter to a lord ? and has ſhe not been hawked 
about till all the peerage of the three kingdoms turn up 
their noſes at you and your daughter? Did | not treat 
with my Lord Spindle, my Lord Thoughtleſs, and my 
Lord Maukin ? and did we not agree, for the firſt time 


in our lives, that it would be better to find out a com- 


moner for her, as the people of quality only marry now- 
a- days for a winter or ſo? _. ER 
Mrs Grub, Very well, we did fo—And who, pray, is 
the proper perſon to find out a match for her? — Wha, 
but her mother, Mr Grub, who goes into company with 


% 


no other view, Mr Grub —who flatters herſelf that ſhe is 


no contemptible judge of mankind, Mr Grub. Yes, 
Mr Grub, I know mankind as well as any woman on 
earth, Mr Grub. 1 . 
Grub. That I believe from my ſoul, Mrs Grub. _ 
Ars Grub; Who then but me ſhould have the diſpoſal 
of her ?—and very well I have diſpoſed of her—I hare 
gat her a huſband in my eye. 85 
Grub. You got her a huſband. 


5 M.. 


Me, Grub. Yes, I have got her a huſband. 
Grub. No, no, no, Mrs „that will never do- 
Wn ; hare T been toling upwards of hy | 
| fortune, which I could never find in my 
2 And now, when all the comfort I have 
in the world, the ſettlement of my child, is in agitation 
hall I not ſpeak, ſhall I not have leave to approve of 
her huſband ? | - 
Mes Grub. Hey-day! you are getting into your tas 
trums, I ſee. © 
© Grub. What, did 1 not leave the city, every friend in 
the world with whom I uſed to paſs an evening—Did 
I not, to pleaſe you, take this houſe here—nay, did [ 
not make the deere fol of my, by going to lean 
to come in and out of a room with the 
in Cow-lane——Did I not put on a ſword, too, at your 
defire—and had I not like to have broke my neck down 
ſtairs, by its getting between my legs, at that diabolical 
lady hat- pe- call em route —and did not all the 
footmen and chairmen laugh at me? 
al fa And well they might truly. An obſtinate 
Grub. Ay, ay, that may be; but 1 vill have my on 
a way—T'l give my. daughter to the man [like—Pl have 
no Sir this, nor Lord Yother—T'll have no fellow with 
his waiſt down to his knees, and a ſkirt like a monkey's 
Toki wor a hat not ſo big as its button, his ſhoe- 
upon his toes, and a queue thicker than his 


ie one Why, Mr Grub, you are raving, diſtrad- 
ol furely. No, the man I propoſe — —— 
_  . G3ub. And the man I propoſe 
Mrs Grub. ls a young gentleman of fortune, diſcre- 
: tion, parts, ſobriety, and conneQionse—— 


- Grub. And the man I propoſe is a gentleman. of abi- 
liejes, fine fortune, prudence, temperance, and every vir- 
2 . 
x Mrs Grub, bs abc Leon 
— * — _+< Grab. And his name is Bevil! 
| Mrs Grub. Ah! | 
as: And his e is Berl, IE. 
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Mrs Grab. Bevil ? 8 - "NI | 
» Grub, Bewll! a wha ® my rethy name too! | 8 
Mrs Grub. "What, Bevil of Lincolnſhite ? © 


Grub. Ves, Mir Bevil df Lincolnſhire.” „ 


Mrs Grub. Oh, my dear Mr Grub, you delight me; | 
Mr Bevil is the very man I meant. ; 


Grub. Is it poſſible 1 Why, where have you met with 
3 of 


Mr: Grub. Oh! at feveral place, but particularly at 


Lady Matchem's aſſemblies. Of 
Few: Indeed ! My dear Mrs Grub, let me have one | 
ki 31 #3 

Art Gr: Take twenty, my dear Mr Grub. 8 
[77% embrace. 
Grub. 33 any thing 0 fortunate ! Did not I 
tell you that our inclinations jumped He, he, he ! But 
I wonder that he never told me be was acquainted with 
OU—— 

Mrs Grub. Nay, 1 cannot help thinking i it odd, that 
he ſhould never t me he had met with you ; but I ſee 
he is a prudent man, he was determined to be liked by 


both of us. But where did you meet with him? 


Grub. Why he bought ſome ſtock of me, and ſo we 


came acquainted : but I am ſo overjoyed, adod, ſcarce 


know what to ſay. My dear Mrs Grub, let's for 
the child, 1 once to her I am ſo 

5 ercrjoyed—who would have. thought it? Let's ſend for 
m 


poor dear little ſoul, ſhe little thinks + boo org, 
we are going to make her. 


Mr: Grub. T'll go fetch ker—Oh, Betty, bid Miſs 


Grub come down to her papa 8 ſoul, the * 


be overjoyed and "Leaf way 10 le . us, 
be gentle, and calmly drop it to r = aan Lale g. al- 
. was and will be bailineſs—Don't, be haſly with 


Grub. 1 won't,, Mrs Grub, Imon't—Bu f, am Ge 1 
verjoyed—- 
Ars Grub. O, pray now 


— poor child—compoſe W dear—conbider the te 


vor. vr. oe 0 * 


1 CROSS PURPOSES. 
| Enter Emily. | | 
Emily, my dear, come hither chig— your papa ta 
Grub. 'Yes, my dear, your mother and . 8 
= Grub. Mr Grub, will you hold your tongue, 
bs 
Grub. My dear, I fay no more, I fay. no more; but 
Emtly. So, the uf feene, I find Something inte. 
N I fade, {iv Gare. 1f0 ſe a new match has | 
Been thought of for 3 1 heard you wanted 
me, Papa. 
Grub. Yes, my dear, but your mother will | 
Mr. Grub. Yes, my dear, I will, if you will but get 
out of my way—Yes, my ſweet child, I want you—l 
oing to aſk you a few queſtions —— © 
2 Heavens! I * nnn 
(Aldi. 

Mrs Grub. Which Th you will anſwer me my 

nuouſly——Come, now don't be difturbed or alarmed. 
Ah! that enchanting modeſty ; how ſhe puts me in mind 
of myſelf when 2 of her age. But, my dear, your 

papa and I wiſh to know the ſtate of your affeQions— 

How is your heart inclined towards the reception of 4 
tender paſſion? 

Grub. Ay, my dear, your mother means to afk you; 

how you are inclined to matrimony? What do you think | 
- band, Emily? 

Mr. Grub. Mr Grub, for Heaven's Lake; don't be fo 
groſs to the poor child Come, my dear, you know your 
papa and I * £6 only to make you happy—lIndulgence 
was'the plan upo 4 which we hrought you up. Ao 

Emily. My dear mama, I ſhould be the moſt unduti- 
= Co did I not ſhow a conſtant and grateful 
it. 5 
rs Grub. Ay, very y true: Nom, child, we were ab | 
: 5 to Ae. 5 to N in the choice of a 
Mr Grub, my 
do you remember, I Mould not abide the fight of 


— 


Grub. Yew wy dean, in ery true, fall never 


get ii. | 
i 2 M. 


" = 


= vas &S 0 «" 
* * ** 
* 
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RT nigh fix weeks: | 


before ou could get a ſyllable out of een by: 
Grub. Yes, but you have made it yp to me ſince with 


a vengeance! But, as to love, that key comes, as this - 
old ſaying is 


Mr: Grub. O, nen none of your filthy old pings. 


now— Speak, Emily. 
Emily. T hope, my dear mama, I 1 | 


u would wiſh me: your kind declarations to me now, 
; well as the aſſurances you and my papa have always. 
en me of an entire liberty in the choice I might here- 
beer make, call for my warmeſt acknowledgments ; and 


I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful of creatures, if, as far as. 


in my power hes, did not comply | 
Grub, My dear child, my = with, I am the happieſt. 


man in the world, the happieſt man in the worldd——. | -* 
Mrs Grub, My dear Mr Grub, compoſe yourſelf, and. 


don't go raving mad—Nay, I knew my ſweet foul would. 
be all compliance, and rewarded {ele fr we 
— found you a hu +: 
Emily. Ah !. Fr 


Grub. er g on 15 
Mrs Grub W nen 
at the news, uy ! 1 beg, my Iwe 


Emily. Your ;paxdon, 1 „Lot be 
alarmed, and ow t you J reaſons for it. + x 


in 


humans declarations, that you will never 
object of ſuch importance, gives me ſpirit arid co 
to tell you that I have 


Grab What (d EY OOO 
Mrs Grub, A FEY EPR LP Ed erg : 
Grub. No * Ae are in a deen 

DD Oh, "Heavens, Sir! deareſt mama! Tote ter- 


in e thoſe looks. 1 
rs Gras, Oh pos'd of your heart! Va 


Grub. Dilpasd o of e IM: . 
Mrs Grub. When 44 Hh 
Grub. Where? e 
Ars Grob. To bn, 8 
Grub, fy, to whom f {ay ? „ 

G. 2 | 


1 hearts s ; g * 
Mrs Grub. Ho. ]- * * 


box upon Clapham Common, —which J think by far 


35 CROSS PURPOSES. 
Mr Grub. Where, add when was it? Who is he? 
fel me all about it this inſtant. 
_ Grub. Was there ever fuch an artful baggage !—Oh, 
Fun the moſt miſerable man! the moſt miſerable man in 
the world! 
Mr Grub. After all my pains !—after all the money 
I have ſpent in going to Tunbridge and Bath, to Mar. 
gate wy Harrowgate, freſh water and falt water! | 
N Grub. Oh, Mrs Grub, Mrs Grub! This is the bleſs- 
ed effect of Fra jauntings and journies—With as ſnug 


fineſt 4 5 of: ngland, and every thing handſome about 
you, you could not be contented—and becauſe there's 
not a feoliſh body gf quality now-a-days lives a ſummer in 
their own houſes, 'as they ought to do, you muſt be dri- 
ving away to all the watering-places too; and ſlap-daſn, 
ol on a ſudden, when J Teaft think on't, away I am hy'd 
e devil knows 'where—ha 1 Then ſuch plungings and 
pumpings, fuch divings and. dippings, 2511 you had bern 
bit by all the mad dogs in the Eingdoḿ ?: 
- Emily. My deareſt father, hear me—Chance ne 
me dequainted "with a gentleman, Wh ia, I am cer- 
tain, if u did but Him, the man in the world 
wiſh me to have — in > the Light 


| Trib, Ay; s ay, a V > | 
* es, 80 225 5 Ve has lite dite 

Ty heart, and made on it the moſt indebble im- 
preſſion —— 

Mr: Grub. Very fine truly! I fay impreſſion, indeed! 
— after all our indulgenee — 

Grub. Ay, after all our indulgenge— Who was ever 
better dreſſed at my Lord Mayor's balls—— But who in 
the devil's name is be ? 

Mr: Grub. Ay, who is he? ſpeak, who Þ he? what's | 
his name, urchun ? 


Emily. Hi name {s—Bevil 


M. Grub. Ha! EY . | . 
Grub. What ? 4 | ; 
Emily. 1 ſaid his name is is Bevil. (ts a ja fright 


| Mrs Grub, 1 ! what, Bevil of LING 
* Grub 


CROSS PURPOSES: * 
Grub. Ay, Ber of Lincalaſhire? , . 
Emily. Yes, I think L hang bears, kim talk of g Sol 

into Lincoluſtire. | 


en Tol lol ait deag, big, my dear- 


"Mr: Grub. My dear A bte my Greet Mr Grub k 
Grub. 1 3 hap nel man i in the world, the bap- 
pieſt man in the — 3 could have thought i it. 
Emily. What can all this mean 1 
. Mrs "Grub: Ah, my dear child, you. bare ſurely inhe-- : 
rited all the penetration of your mother, with that ſtrong 
bkeneſs of my poor dear brother Why, my dear, that 
Mir Bevil . eg identical r PRE ſe 
view for you. 3 
Emijy. Oh, my dear mama, is it le! > | 
Grad. Ay, by the lord is it; ſo ſay no more; but ki 22 
your own dear papa, you ſweet litle cherubim. 
Arr. Grub. But, my dear, it is very odd he ee 


be aimed. with. the. child, and never dude hint it 


8 Oh, not at, l 1 3 it, L. bee 0 
it ; he is u notable. ong, I ſee; he wants to have all our 
couſents bear, that he may be the mare certain of 


our affections. 

Mrs Grub. Nay, it muſt. be. ſo: and did he never r R 
| that he had met with your papa or me? 

Emily. Never; Lam very muck, ſurpriſed : at ue par 
Jam ſo happy in your concurrence with my wiſbes, 
it almoſt overcomes me. Thie, ſure, is the oddelt e 
that ever happened. (Alle, and walking, ug the Hage. 

Mrs Grub. Now, my dear, I think we may ſay that 
we are 2 happy. 

Grub. Yes, my dear, we are. indeed Such a dear, 
good child, and ſuch a reſpectable ſon- in-law——The - 
baggage-knews how to ho herſelf a huſband—he, he, 
Ane 8; as handſome a.black.man, I think, as ever I 


Mrs Grub. Black, Mr. Grub! why, ſurely; your ey 
ir indeed, , 
z ever I ſaw. | 


Grub. Fal- No =. T'know com 6 better: 
than that comes-to—He's black, I tell yo 


8 3. A, 
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Mrs Grub. But he is fair, I tell you. 
Grub. And I ſay he is black. - 
Mrs Grub, Black! 
Grub. As a dq; of ink. . 
Mrs Grub. Why, child, Emily, my gear, what do 10 


fay, is he a black or a fair man? 


e ny; poo Kei neither one nor the 


Mrs Grub. Well, it does not A diſputing ; a 
he will be 'here preſently, we ſhall ſee which of ws i 
right. | 
| 2 Here !— How ts Saber that ? 4 

Mrs Grub. T appointed him to call on me this even- 
ing, and the hour draws nigh. 

Grub. Why, T appointed him to be here Let fix 
and ſe ven too! — he, he, he! Our inclications have 
jum ped moſt mar vellouſſy to-day. _ 

Emily. IT received a note From him, Aout two downs 
ſince, telling me that he would be here about ſeven. [ 
muſt own, thinking you would be out of the way, 7 
mitted him to E for the firſt time. 

Grub. And he never ſaid a ſyllable to either of as, and 
pretended not to know us, ha, ha, ha! that's very good! 
Local, at bis watch. — But its time he was come; 
though perhaps the buſineſs of the houſe "uy detain him 
_—_ don't believe they are up yet. 

* Mrs Grub. The Honiſe! what houſe? | 
Grub. The Houſe of Commons—You know he | is a 
uber of parliament, 1 ſuppoſe, child. 

- Mrs Grub. Not I, indeed, I know no o ſuch thing 1 1 
know he's not in parliament. 

Grub. But I tell you he is. | 

re, Grub. That's a very rote "Pr en Emi- 
1, child, do ſpeak to your father, and don't let him ex- 
poſe his ignorance and obſtinacy fo unmercifully—-Is not 
he ſtudying the law in the Temple, my dear? 
Grub Don't he live i in St 2 Square, my fervor? 


® Emily. No, indeed, papa; he is an officer in the 


*guards, and Hves in Pall 


Ar, Grub. Cnr ne ys 
Seu. 


"Og — 
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Grub. I never r heard fuch confounded ene You 

- Enter a Servants 

Serv. A gentleman bels, deer Glu my m. 
ſer. 
Grub. Oh; Me come, I ſuppoſe—Now we ſhall ſee 
who's a RRC oh and who's ignorant. 
Where is ne? 

Serv. I ſhowed him into the 8 Exit. : 
Grub. O very well, I'll go down and ow him up. 
Now we ſhall ſee,” now we ſhall-know who he 1s, and 
what he is. | iS [Exit | 

Enter 2 Maid-Servant to-Mrs Grub. i 

Maid. Madam, the gentleman you expected is come, 
and in your dreſſing- room uniting for you. | 

Mrs Grub. Yes, yes, I know he is come; but he is 
below ſtairs, your maſter is juſt gone down to him. 

Maid. No, Madam, that is ſomebody come in; juſt 
now; the gentleman you mean, Madam, has been here 
this half-hour. As you and my maſter ſeemed to be at 
high words, I did not chooſe to come in. 

Mrs. Grub. Oh, then it ſeems your 
ſomebody elſe ur pon buſineſs with him. "es got 
Bevil, and make my apologies to bin 42 | 
ſo long. 4 (Exit. 

Emily. This i is, ſurely, the ſtrangeſt affair that ever 
happened. What can they mean? I have no idea of it. 

I think Mr Bevil would never enter privately into en- | 

gagements with them, and not mention it to me but > 

am glad its come to this crifis z the ſooner its over the ; 

better; I am heartily tired of theſe — APE and 

wrangles oy minute. | | | 
Enter Emily's Maid. a 

Maid. Madam, the gentleman's come; be i is in the 
blue room, and nobody has feen him.” | 

Emily. Good Heavens! what-can ll hijo can Plt 
Lo thisinflant to kuws perhaps he E 7 to —p_ 

| U 


it to me. xit. 
Enter Grub. | 
, Mrs Grub, Mr Grub, Mr Ber Sug 


Enter 


0 
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Euter Mra Grub. ö 
"Mrs Grub. Ye, my dear. 1 know he's come, he i 15 in 


my dreſſing- room here. 
Grub. In yay dre ag woa — dces the dev! 
poſſeſs you ſtil! why, be is on the ſtairs, ns. up with 
me; he only ſtopped to ſpeak to his c F 
Mrs Grub That's very pleaſant, truly; 12 are ob, 
ſtinate to the laſt I ſee, you ſtrange wreteh. you — But 
PI ſhow youth Id:Nonhia vip ee with me. 
: | ( Gees to a door. 
Grub: And LI Men that Mr Bevit is down here 
with me. (Goes to the room-door.) Oh, Mr Bevil, pray, 
Sir, walk in— Take care, *thid n are rather of the 
Mr: Grub. Mr Bevil, Gin, 5 pray. in this room. 
Enter Frank and Harry Bevil at oppofite ſidet. 


5 ) My brother Harry here ! this is 
EE | 
fh ( Aide.) My brother Erank | this. is very 


7 ( 7 urning about) Here's Mer Bevil, my den. 
Mrs Grub. No, my dear, this is Be Berl. 

Grub. That! e the devil is that? | 
Mes Grub. Mr Bevil, T tell you. Who in chat with 


Grab. | who Mould.it-be but Mr-Bevil? ; 
' Mrs Grub. Hey-day ! what.can all this mean : Wan 
where is Emily, where is-the childꝰ 
Grub. Ay, where is the child? w is Emily? 
8717 Enter Emily. * 
Mrs Grub. Hive, Milly, my dear, here i Mr Berl 
come to ſee you. | 
P Grub. No, ne, no,. child; here is Mr Beni. 
- , Emily. Where, Sir? 
Grub. Here; this is he. 
| Mrs Grub No, no, no; this is he. Turning her, 
Grub. No, no, no; this is he. IF arnins hen. 
- Emily. No. inidced, papa, that's not the gentleman ; I 
anne hal hehe — 5 


Grub. No! wWhygounds 3 | 
* Mrs Grub. ere I. he wa mike, a 
88 


7 
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{aw he did not know what he was doing—but you are an 

obſtinate brute—I knew that my Mr Bevil here 
Emily. Who, Madam, that gentleman? - 


Vs Grub. Ves, my dear his is Mr Bev. 4 


Emily. No, indeed, mama, that is not he. 
M., Grub. Ha! what, not he! Who is he chen! 

Grub. Ay, ſpeak ; who is he then? 

Emily, I don't indeed know who the eie is. 

Grub. But who is your Mr Bevil then ? Where is he 
to fil up this concert? | 

: Enter George Bevil. 
G. Bevil. Here J am at your ſervice, Sir. | 
F. Bevil. (Adi. ) Sen.. here !—nay then the my- 


ſtery's out. 


H. Bevil. (A.. Ade.) This is v , faith. 


Grub. The moſt impudent f I ever ſaw! Pray, 


Sir, give me leave to aſk you, "ho, in the devils name, 
are you? 

G. Bevil, Sir, I have the honour to call. act 

Mrs Grub. Pray, Sir, do you kid ether of theſe 
e. Broil, Ob! impoſtors, Madam, impoſtis! 

G. Bevil. Oh! ors, dam, L K I; am 
the only Bevil breathing. Ha, ha, ha! 

F. gil Come, Sir, I'll explain this m 
are brothers; we have all been ſo cloſe in this buſineſs, 
that we have unavoidably ran counter to one another-— 
and as George ſcems to have plann'd his operations with 


more propriety Wan we did, and made ſure of the lady's 
affections, with pleaſure I ſhall _ the field, and bow 


to his ſuperior merit, 


H. Bevil. My dear George, you know me too well to 
doubt of my being in the ſame ſentiments. 


Grub. My dear, what do you think ef this buſineſs ? 


Mrs Grub. Why, J think, my dear, that, as we can't 
help ourſelves, we may as w make the beſt on't, 
What's done can't be undone, and its well its no worſe, 
232 always the ſaying of my poor dear brother, Sir 


Impany. 

Grub. Egad, I he was Wie and I may as 
well make the beſt on t; for if -I don't give her away, 
ſhe'll throw herſelf away. But I 11 you won't fol- 
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low tbe cxnpyle of the grvates Gawets heck witk. aces 8 
C. Bevil. Dear Sir, don't nouriſh ſuch firange preju- 
es. The great have their follies, tis true; but ther 
have alſo their virtues as well as the- wh, ere 
and there are among them many ſhi g objects of imi- 
tation: we ſhould conſider, Sir, that the Greateſt Couple 


in the nation is the beſt and-happielt,i in it. "$23 
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on THE. 
FIRST. oF %, 
A BALLAD OPERA.” 
IN rwo ACTS. 
Br CHARLES-DIBDIN, Esg. 
1 Pzzzonm. 9 2 
Ha M - Covent-Garden. | 
MEN. | 1 | | 
Tug, — Banniſter. ; .. Mr Davi 
Bundle, e Wilſon. Mr Fear on. 
Kobin, 4 „ Mr Parſons. 7 2 . 
; e yen (WOMEN. A 
Mr: Bundle, . Mrs. Thomſon. | Mrs Webb. 
Wildaina. .. Mrs Jewell. Mrs Banniſter, q 


; ACT Ty s ENR 1. 
4 n Gan len, ates — 8 are * 


wort, ſome diggi 8 _— together with ſeve- 
2 * ; agus. tn 


ral Wilts; vying ut 
and Tug hated u 8 77 5 rea - ofi upon 
ks: „ c i O. 
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8% THE WATERMAN. 
„„ CWO: KN. 


Loon, WR ere 8 be gone, , 
For ſee apace the day ſteals on; 3, . 
* Lahour is the poor man's wealth, ; 
Labour tis that gives him health; . 
Labour makes us, while we ing, 
Happier than the greateſt ki | 
Then labour, lads, ere youth * 
arg eee a 
Bun. This, now, is my delight, to ſit at - breakfaſt 
while the men work. Come, honeſt Tom, let us make 
an end of our tankard before my wife gets up; her ra- 
king ſo in London (where, between you. and I, ſhe ſtays 
a deviliſh deal longer than” while ſhe ſells the Tparrow- 
 grais) keeps her bed woundy late of a morning. 
Tug. Why, Maſter Bundle, I have often-times thought 
to myſelf, that it was a wonderſome kind of thing how it 
care to pals, that you two agree ſo badly; when out of 
all the four and oy hours you are . hardly ever above 
two of them 
Bun. Ah, mas! Thomas! "tis very hard that a 
man like me can't be allowed to get drunk once a-day, 
3 being called to an account t for i it; but, hetween 
22 Bun. (Vithn.) What ar are you all about there? 
Where's your lazy, 
Bun. EH bow the has begun to ring her uſual nels 
this is the way the moment ſhe is up. 
Tug. And I believe ſhe ſeldom hee? off till the goes 
to bed; does ſhe, Maſter Bundle? | 
Bun. No, nor then neither; every thing muſt be her 
way, or there's no getting any peace, As ſoon as. the 
marketing's over in town, away ſhe and her favourite 
Robin trudge to the two-ſhilling gallery of. one of the 
play-houſes; where they have picked up ſuch a pack of 
2 Sned nonſenſe, about ſentiments and fin, that I am 
not fe. ed to pus up with her ſcolding me all the 
time I do ſee ieee 
underſtand. 
 Tug- Why, I ſhould like thi# bell now z for then 
4 


you 
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THEWATE RMAN ty 
you know, one has ac right to take it for ſoolding | 
at all. | 


” Zun. O, when once the raiſes ber vate, you ber | 
can take it for any thing elſes A 4 
Tug. Why then, ma mayhap, it is all concernin this 3 
ſame play-houſe' buſineſs: that ſhe's fo ſtout ag — 
60 docs de can 9 den Maſter Robin wich Mi wir - £2 
elminy. 2 2 f3 e : 
Bun. Ay, there vn another of ber g 3 the. was 
then as fond of: romances as ſhe is now of e and 
though my father, who was as plain a man as myſelf, 
fwore he would hot leave us a farthing 6 
call the Margery, nothing would ſatisfy. 
ſooth, 2 muſt 11 55 her the name. of Wilelmins: (Se 
_ ' [is ſuch a damn d, confounded, hard name, that I was 
a matter of three Room! before. 1 could: eee pee it 
right. M7: 1: | | 
Tag wel ſand to your cars for here he comes? Sq 


e,, 


Mrs Ban. Th it not a eee Mr 1 
| Bundle, rn fami- f 


) and man Dee et, 5 

0 tame creature, that. never ſcolds, 2 SIGH 

faults in your en d n n. and as' 1585 1 
tient as a lamb. - 

- Bun. You are a very good miſe to be ure, my dear, p 
ouly a little inclined to talking; if you now had no 
tongue, or I dad o n eee een 
e couple i in the world. 1 8 2 $5.5» <2] n 5 | 
e | Mrs Bun. What a 245599 43 r 
p But this comes. of marrying ſuch a ot a tellowg:qne: re 
f that you may throw away al the tenderneſs in the world 
n 
e 
t 


for before it makes any oppreſſion upon him. But it * 
ſerves me right, ede very rel known, what great od. 
fers I refuſed upon your account! * 
Bun. I don't know: it ſhould be atherwils — 71 
well-known, my love z for I. generally hear of it about 
fix times a-day: But, my dear, nn 3 
e | 8 | 8 


N 
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Darren to orders about Joading the n 
bag” = to _—_ | — 

Ar. Ban. Sir, I ſhall not go to London to-night at al. 
Robin, Miſs Wiletmina, and I, are invited to go with 2 
party to ſee the rowing match this afternoon ; and af. 
terwards there is to be a hop at Mr Wick's the tallow. 
— where I intend ta ſettle the purliminaries a. 

daughter's wedding: And I defire you to take 
pram ay the, pines are not all gone before next week, 

Yor L intend to invite the whole party 103 b here. 
+ Tug. But, Madam Bundle, be*t't you ſome how or 
other afraid, that what with one thing and what with 
— youT-hop al Armen out af your huſband | 


Mr. Bun. 1 don't Wend ary teur to yon, Sir; 
dut tis my huſband that encourages to behave in 
Tuch a bruttth and outrageous manner. has promiſed 
vou, I know, that you ſhould bave my ter; but 
1 make him to know who's at home, I will: — LI aſ. 
fure you, indeed!—Such a fellow as you !—A naſty, 


Fs, Hh „ rapſcallion, that leads a filthy, drunken, 
ſotting in oge ale-houſe, and ſotting in ano- 
8 and ſhall ſuch a low brute dare to expire to the 


honour of ying Miſs Wilelmina Bundle? 

- Sug. III tell you what, Ma'am Bundle, I ſhould 500 
care much for ping your daughter, if ſhe was not of 
a little better temper than yourſelf. 
: Sr O, the ö you vile, wie 
Bun. My dear, bow eas you yourſelf in ſuch a 
paſſion ; you, you know, who are foch a tame ereature— 


tes NETS ods kth; he apts 


Mr, Bun. I'll ot at eee 1 v 
therefore, Mir Bundle, unleſs you would have me ſue for 
a ſeparate-main/aiznancez mind what I ſay Next time 1 

to London, „ eee eee 
fda age. but your conſent to his marry- 
ing your — | qraws no g g nao 
3 | was . | 


1 * 


SS © * wn | 


yo 
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Ee 3 39 
f My counſel take, 
5 Or elſe I'll make 
| Thehoul 90 hot 0 bald yo#; 
5 Be ruP'd, 1 
Did I e' er rout or ſcold you ?. 
But ſpite to wreak,  _ | _ 
On one ſo meek, . 
„ 
On me, who am e 


Like any lamb, 
Oh! I could tear your eyes ont. 


Sc uns III. 

Bundle and Tog. 
ta wel, and what ſay you to Sl this? : 
Bun. Why, PI tell you what, honeſt Thomas; for 


me to contradict her, would be much the ſame thing as 


for you to row wind and tide. 
* Wis: + that would be bad ecough, Maſter. | 


Ban. But I'll un Lan do- with my daughter- 
for you; and all I can ſay to put you in heart is, that 
if I find her as h and as perverſe as her mother, 


you from aging Ton e 


yourſelf in a-month. 
ee Iwo: 


than-you h 
om, Tom! the wile of us ——_—_ 


4 AIR I. 

1 as eagerly as thee, Þ 

2 Cas I ger. a with. Pr In 

My j joy, of courſe, ſo great would be, 

Feds aſt El for life. | 

When ſhe agreed to tie the knot, 

I thoight of nothing elfe; 
Then all was glee, | 
Tit her and me, 

Nor dt T ige the king his he, 

When ding dong went the bells. 
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II. 2 
Bet, ab! our were egg foon, 
Words cor Jp ſweetly fall, © 
Ere we had paſs'd the honey-moon, 
To wormwood turn'd to gall. 
Whate'er of furies they 1 
Broke out of flaming cells, 
.. You now may ſee, 
1 In her and me; 
Me fight, and ſcold, and boch repent 
| "Think ding dovy went the bells. 


8 ce * 1 * IV. 5 
Tig. 1 don't 15 but you are in the ri ght of it. A 


waterman would be a confounded fool, thhe- would put 


1 4 4 
- : S$@* Aa + * 


up a fail with the wind and tide both in his teeth. But 
here comes Miſs Wilelminy.—If ſhe marries me, I'll ſee 
1 e e ee. 185 


se V. , 
AIR. Kiſs Wilelmina, 


Ni 1 1 \ bed 


hip youths fr inf Ye ms ont in at, 2 
For do all they ean, | 
Tir fafferings T rally, and Jab 6 
Which, which is th 
- That dfervcy me the lol I Eef ins Uh of my heart, 
Ait Robin, who ſmirks, or who dreſſes fo ſmart? 
honeſt Tom, who makes plainneſs his plan; 
n 


II. 


. 
Ido what I can; 


Vet ſurely and mama are in fault ; 
- . a different man 


* 


They, each, have adrind me 076 up my beat 2 


Mama praiſes Robin, who dreſſes ſo ſmart N 
OO IE who makes plaianeſs his plan: 


Vratceshy Westende 


in 
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* 111. a” 2/48 wo ; 
Be kin, then my heart, and bu pain out the youth, 
II do what I can, KA” 


Hi love, to return, and return it with truth; 
| Which, which is the man ? 

Be kind to my wiſhes, and point out, my heart, 
| Is it Robin who fairs, nad who due e ſo ſmart 7. 

Or Tom, honeſt Tom, who makes plainneſs his plan. 

Which aries, Mil, and h 
Tug. Take my advice, „ and let it be oneſt\, 

Wil. O, you brute! did yon hear me? 

T ug- Why, Miſs, ſuppole i if I did, you a'n't afraid of 

ſpeaking your mind, be ye? 

Wil. My mind! why you have not the aſſuranee 16... 

peu that I ſaid any thing in favour of you ? 6 
g. Why, no, I can't: ſay dire Sly that you ſaid 43 . PE. 
ry 1005 have me; but I'm ſure you can't help ſaying ; 
— that it ſounded a little that way. | 
Wil. And do you imagine that I could prefer you to 
Kobin, ſweet Robin, as the ſong ſays, that's all over a 
noſegay, an bu very pink of good breeding. 

Th ; E makes no compariſments,: as a 
body may rh ag but, I'd be forry, Miſs,. if there was not 
others as agremble and well behaved as he, however. 

Wil. What , yourſelf, 1 ſuppoſe? Do you know, you - | 
odious creature, that he can ip Romeo by heart, and: 
that he's for ever talking fimilies to me? 

Tug. 1 know. he's for exer talking noaſenſe to vun Boot 

Wi. O hold your filthy tongue: Did you but hear 

him compare my cheeks to carnations, my hands to lil- 
hes, my beautiful blue veins to vislets, my lips to cher 
ries, my teeth to ſnow drops,. and my eyes to the ſpark- - * 
lng dew that hangs: upon the rele traits the morawty— - 
what. would you ſay then? 
Tag. Ah! bot you know Miſa that's.of in his way, 
Wil. Then he writes verſes. O, dear me! the authour - 
of the opera book in the parlour window is a foal to 
3 writing: O! he is a very Ovid's Metamor- 
phoſe ! 
Tug. Why, for the matter of that, Miſs, there are : 
alex Fells Bot can, write as well as he. What would 1 _ 
| H 3. vou. 
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you fay now, if I had wrote fomething about concerning 
* in love with you? 
Mil. ſhould then begin. to. bes fome hopes of 


you, + 

Should y ?, Why then 1 have. | 
wh Should yaod, Whrythe 

225. ee 1 Gag i uren if . 
in : e 


Ad 4 nk 555 hear 4 a jolly 5 1 Waterman, 
Who at Black- friars Bridge us' d for to ply ; 


And hefeather'd his cars with ſuch fill and ber. 


Winning each heart, and delighting each eye: 
He looked ſo neat, and rowed ſo fteadily, 
The dns a-t flock'd in his 11 readily, es 
And he eyed the young rogues charmin an air 
| That this Waterman noer wat in want of x fare. e 
Whas figbes bf fine folks en bis bey, 
Twas clean'd out ſo nice, and painted with all; 
Howe if ways firit oars when the five city ladies | 
r V 
And times be gigli and eering? « 
But *twas all one to Tom, their gibi _ and geering, 
For loving or liking he little did ere, 
Belmar any b ee 
: 5 $42 1 8 
An vet but to ſee hon firan b 
- As he row'd along thinking of nothing at all, 
| He wasph'd by a damſel fo lovely and charming, | 
That ſhe ſaul/d,/ and ſo ſtraightway in love te a al; | 
And wanld this young dainſet but baniſh bis forrow, 
He'd wed her to- night before'to-morrow : | 
And bow ſhould this waterman ever know care, 
Bots rope ano lag oper e e 


Well, Miſs, how do you like it?: 
Nil. Like it! way, it is the very ws: K 


If: you had not p iſſed half your time between Wapping | 


Foo 
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2 nnn 
hope you will conſent? | 

"Wal. Conſent to chars: 

Tug. Why, to. marry me; to be Fey Mt 0b: 5 
find me like your Mr, Robin, an inconſiderative puppy, 
that will fay more in half an hour than he'll ſtand to i in 

half a year! I am a little too much of an L 
thank you, Miſs, for that; my heart lies in the right 
place, ned 28 ws fe OOH ee 
goes the ſafeſt, 

Wil. And ſo, Mr Thomas, you rally think, by all 
this fine talking, to make m dying for love of 


Tug. Why, Miſs, for the taatien' of that, L dow iſce 
why I ſhould not. 


Wit. Well, then, I'll 1 POW! © een, | 
ect to have any thing'to y- to me, you mult kneel. at 
my feet, kiſs my hand, gk Hint: Lam 26, ngd, that 
the very ſun, moon, and ſtars, are not half To bright as 
my eyes; o er 


wh, , to be ſure; all this n 
why pet ſpeak. to 1 a logo 1 dow under- 
fand? 


Wil. This, as my dear Rabin ſays, is the only lan- 
guage ge of true lovers; and F al- 
youll Nearn it for my fake. | 
9 7 Fl tell you what, Miſs, if you don't 7 me. 
till 1 make ſuch a fool of myſelf, "tis my. mi 
ver marry me at all. e „ 
body can ſay to the contrary:of that; but you'll never 


—— 


: catch me at your Cupids and” Weniſſes ; ; Fam plain and 

2 dowuright. 4'd do all that is in my power to make you | 

4 „if you'd have me; and if you won't, I haye, no+ 8 
thing to do but to 'caſt away care, and go on board. 8 


man of war, for I could never bear to ſay here if you 


was married to another. 


Wil. What, then, you'd, leave Evyland, and al for 


| the love'of me? 5 A 

1 7 That's what T would, Vi. Shy. 

8 | Well, that would be charming! Ohl how I 

A —— r e eee „ 
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bo The wnfirtwate fails lamentathon fr 
Wo IDS 

P to my word, I z if u won't, 

have ns, pany I 4 


Ms oy: 


Never more at Chelſea Ferry, . 
"NNE" ORs: a = ara 


But to | MLA inf 
— pov heat FIA go; 

Were, expos d to ev ry danger, 

Sons ad bal yl. 


Then, may-hap, when home ward fleering;, 
| With the news my meflmates come, 
Even you the ſtory hearing, F 
1 a figh _ cry, Poor Tom ! Exit. Tug.. 
717... ͤ wat] 


8 | | Wilclwina 1 „ 
Wit Well, tis a moſt, charmi oy to plague theſe 
creatures. Die. ſor mel —If | h eee dee | 
airs to him, he never. could 2 * ought of ſuch a 
thing; but that's the way, if one does not uſe them like. 
dogs, there's no getting any ry Ayia from them— 
But here comes Robin 2-1 molt plague him in another: 


1 
Rib. Mi Wilelmina, may 18 the 1 
Liapplocls to tell you, how 7 4 words fall ſhox 2 che. 
great honour you would prefer upon me, if you would 
grant me the requeſt of Rvouring me: with your hand 
this evening at the, hop. * 
Wil. 7; Mr Robin, what partculainchnation can 
you have to dance with me? 
; ok What-inclination, Miſs ! aſk the plants why they 
ſhower ? aſk the ſun-flower why _—— 
21 ſnow drop why-it is white? 1 * it 
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is blue? Ade DE Ht the e iy. 


w ? *tis all becauſe they OY ELON 


can 1 lily rey love: foe-yous. 3 3 
Wil. Lord, Mr Robin, how gallant you are! N 
Rob. Oh, my Wilelmina! thou art ſtraiter than the 

ſtraiteſt tree; ſweeter than the ſweeteſt flower! Thy 

hand is as white as @ lily ! breath is as ſweet as ho- 
ney ſuckles! and when you 

_ ſteps! heaven in your . in every n 


dear. 


Rob. Well, you never heard me ſay this in your life 
Now, mind. My heart is for all the world juſt like a 
hot-bed, where tic. ſeed of affection, don by your 
matchleſs charms, and warm'd by that fun, your eyes, be- 
came a beautiful flower, which. is juſt now full blown; 
and all I deſires, Miſs, i is, that ane condeſcend to ga- 
ther it, and ſtick it in your boſom. 

IWil. And what pretevins have you to think I wan 
ever conſent to duch a thin 

Rob. Pretenſion, Miſs ! N my love is boundleſs 
as the ſea, and my heart is as full of Cupid's arrows as a 
ſweet briar is full of thorns. _ 

IWVil. But I am afraid, if I was fooliſh enough to be- 
lieve you, you would ſoon forget me. | 

Rob. Forget you, Miſs !' tis — 


tir branches buried i de cath than forget my Wi- 
lelmina! 


Wil. Well, I do declare there's no refifling you. 211 
Rob. Reſiſting nie, Miſs! no, I don't know how you- 


ſhould ; my heart is ftock'd with love, as a flower-gar- - 
den is fock'd with flowers. The Cupids that have fled 
from your eyes, and taken ſhelter there, are as. milchy | 
out of number as the leaves on a tree, or the colours in 


a bed of tulips. You are to me what the ſuminer-is to, 
the garden; and if you don't revive. me with the ſun- 
ſhine of your favour, I ſhall be over run with the-weeds; 


22 e td t 264e2] 


Wh EEE OY 7 23 na 


\ 


* 


, grace is in all your 


Wil. Lord, Mr Robin, you have! faid that ſo oſten 


— 
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Bid the bloſſoms. never 5 blighted, - 
Birds b ess never be frighted,. - 
From the farm earth the oak ere | 
Teach the holly aak to grow, : 
| Trees bear "gk 


Graſs ſhall grow than cedars higher, 
Pinks ſhall bloom upon the briar, 
Lilies be as black as jet, 
Roſes ſmell no longer ſweet, 
"2 hay i perP ie heap or berths. 
Plumbe and cherries, F *ir4r) 
Tuaſte Hke betries, | | 
| When Wiklina.L forget 5 bean Rotine 
en n. 2 VII. 


| Bundle nnd Willinina. - 

I. Ou, Papa 1 are you there? 

D Huſh! Tant {peak Gofly n have, not fern 
your mother have you? | 
:Wihk Nos it | wed 1 
Par, Bras I wands tall mit you 'Wilelmina, 

2 What; upon the old ſnbjeR, I ſuppeſe. 
oe | 

_ 7 Ol ſhe's ſafe enough, tool ab men in the 
*S "gs ob that will take hey fore time. Well, have 
; you ſeen Thomas? . 

Wit. Ves, 1 de for him, and = moſt:deplorable f- 
he euts; I believe by this time he has entered him- | 
on board a mau of war: that fo, as the hiſtory- book 
E e eee and my cruckty 
tog 


Ft: . * 

_— 
hr 75 | Bun. 
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therefore hear what I have to ſay, or 
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Why, did he ſay he word? 1745 
Wil. Bene Ie you'l wy end — and how. 


Vu. 


could he do any leſs? 


Bun. Why, the girl's- -difiraced | but this comes of 


gadding about with your mother; if you had Eſten'd to 


my advice, I would no more have ſuffer d you to put on 


| ſuch ridiculous conceited air Why, you and your mo- 
ther are * of the whole place; I ne- 


ver pop M head into; the. Black Raven to get my 


ny-worth in a morning, but all the folks are full of it. 
Wil. Why, papa, we are only a Httle oder nee : 
reſt of the people of Batterſea, that's 


Bun. Gentecler ! Do you 0 ehen, to 
take a pleaſure in being cath at? But I'll not bear itz 


Wil. Why de you tell me all this? Why. don't you 


ſpeak to my Mama ? Tis no wander ſhe does what the 


pleaſes with me, when you know you _ _ to con- 
tradi her yourſelf. - 
Bun. Not dare io: contradiet hes? 


Wil. No, Papa; you know ſhe will have her own Gays. 


and ſince ſhe has deſired me to ane, e 
do but be dutiful? 
Bun. What, then you owe no to me, I ſuppoſe ? 
Wil. Indeed I do; 2 if I co { ſee that you ny 
a little to yourſelf, I would oblige you willingly. | 
Bun. But, i n Fn in Thom e 
Wil. I can't indeed. WERE 
Bun. And for noother reaſon, but becauſe Jour ! 
inſills upon your martying Robin? N 
il. No other. 
Bun. Very well, I'll Gutle this ge he hal do s 
[ pleaſe; and if M de cm ee. of 


Scane Vl 


Bundle, Wilelmina, and Mrs 
Mrs Ban. What on; Mr Bundle? he 
Bun. My dear. 


* 


Mrs Bun. What cond hive: ad you to- raiſe | 


your voice to ſuch a pitch ?-1 hope you had not the af- 


 furance to be tampering, and plotting, and undermining 
my * * * above * 1 1 = 


4+ , 


a " 


bs warns Robin. . 


ES 
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| DOT Rn of 
Wit Poor papa ! how he looks. 

Why, my dear intend to ſomething t 

EET RE: 


2 4 > 4 C'S . . " 1 _ = 
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faſt as a water - mill, e ae he+but to 


Utttle purpoſe. 
Mer Bun. Scurvy creature! * 
Mil. If you don't dare Papa, 1 hal be ode to 


F 


Wi. Tis all your own 1 don't "TI me — 


2 marry Robin; you navy ee pred me your 
ent. 

Bun. 80 then could'll but ev me, Ia 5 to 
your marrying whoever you [ Exit, 
Mie. Bun. Well, ny N has be boen faying to 
| you? nothing, I hope, to diſcourage you in your infec- 
tions to Robin. 

Nil. Indeed he has; and I can't think of being un- 

dutiful. 


Which vill reflect moſt upon you, do you think? to obey 
a mean, poor · ſpirited, drone of a father, who has no- 


thing but low, mechanical ideras, or a mother who is ac- 


9 with Shakſpeare, goes to all the ſentimental co- 
medies, can play at cards, dance kittellions and alle- 
mandes, and Knows every particle of paclitenele and high 


ing? 


a e young man. . 
” Mrs Bun. He! 1 7 1 1 
Wil. So 3 VVVolrk 
Mrs Bas, The Vaudil! | . „ 
Wil. So honeſt! HELD | 
Mrs Bun. Low creature! [f 28% (452 
Mil. Such an immenſity of love! a 
Mrs Bun. The Hottentct ! I'll tell you what, Wilel- 
mina, your father has. put all this into your head. I'll go 
| and give it to him heartily while my, blood's vp, for da- 


4%, Bun. Undutifal, indeed] 1 fay undatiful— | 


Vil. Very true, Manz but then Me Thomas is fuch | 


ring to be beforchand with me; and then I have but one 


| N to ſay to o You, either on and mary Robin, or 


elſe 


o 


2 


Tor 


- 


— 
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elſe I'll diſinherit you from any ſhare in the blood of my 
family, the Grograms; and you may creep through 
life, with the dirty, ' pitiful, mean, paltry, low, ill-bred 
notions, which you have gathered from * 1 the 
Bundles. \ 
A L R. 
Wilelmina, you ſee I'm quite cool; z 
Obey me, tis all for your good; 
Or may I be counted a fool, 
If I own you for my fleſh and blood. 
Prefer ſuch a lout, Miſs, for ſhame, 
To Robin ſo ſpruce and fo trim ; 
But your father it is that's to blame, 
And fo I ſhall een talk to him. 


$cemnet IX. 


Wilelmina. | 
Well, in | all T have read, I never met with a girl of 
more ſpirit than myſelf for I make two lovers and a 
father and mother as miſerable as I can defire; and yet 
am I to blame? are not they the authors of all this buftle 
themſelves ? If I oblige one, I diſoblige the other: I 
ſhall, therefore, ſet all other conſiderations ab, and 
conſult only mine own heart. 


1 , 
1, s 
Too yieldin 8 a carriage, 45: art 
Has oft before marriage * LE 
To ruin and miſery pointed the way: . 
You're ſhunn'd, if complying, 1 ole 
But your lover once flying, | 


How eager he'll follow, and beg you to lay. 0 
II. 


* | * * 


A coquette ne'er-proclaim me, 
Ye maids then, nor blame me, 

If I wiſh to be happy whene'er Em a wife; 3 
Each lover's 1 e 


Was only a trial | . 
Which is he To molt likely to b_ me for life | 
Vor. VL 1 + A 0 T 7 


gs THE WATERMAN. 
ACT U. SCENE 1. 


Bundle, Mon Bundle. 


WL HAT ſhall I do with this perverſe 
| girl? I have but poor comfort for my 
friend Thomas, However, all things conſidered, I don't 
know whether I ſhould not have done him a more un- 
friendly office by marrying him than by keeping him 
ſingle. For my own part, was I to chooſe. whether I 
would keep my wife or have the plague, on my con- 
ſcience I ſhould run the riſſ of the laſt; But, mercy on 
us, here ſhe comes — tis a ſtrange. thing that I never men- 
tion the word plague but ſhe's at my elbow. 

Mrs Bun. Mr Bundle —! ſhall be very cool, Sir. 

Bun. I hope ſo, my dear. 

Mrs Bun. What the devil is the reaſon that you have 
been making all this here piece of, work! ? 

Bun. My dear. 
. Mrs Bun. | fay, Sir, bow comes it to paſs, that, in 
ſpite of all my conjunctions to. the contrary, you will be- 
have ſo monſtrouſſy ſhameful as to oblige me to put my- 

ſelf 3 in theſe here % e 
Bun. Why, my dear, are you ever in a paſſion? 

Mrs Bun Don't provoke 'me—You think, I ſuppoſe, 
becauſe you have got your daughter on your fide, to car- 
ry all before you; but, Mr Bundle, though you have 
been coaxing and wheedling her to marry that low, dirty 
l won't bemean myſelf by repeating his filthy name; 
tho”, I ſay, ſhe has been undutiful and wicked enough to 
ſuffer ſuch a low, unpolite clown as you, to perſuade her 
to marry a fellow as vulgar apd as mean as yourſelf; yet, 
if I have any authority, you ſhall no more carry it off in 
the manner you think N 


Bun. My dear 
Mrs Bun. | won't hear a word. 


Bun. Have a moment's patience now, 45 I'll con- 
vince you. 
Mrs Bun. I won't hw patience; nor I wont be con- 
vinced, 'tis a ſhame, and a ſcandalous thing ; and whoever 
tells me to be patient, or wants to convince me, it 


be the worſe for them. 


Bun. 


„„ 


er 
I! 


7 


Bun. Go on, my dear. 


Mrs Bun. Oh, how i am uſed! I could * myſelf 


for vexation. 5 ( C .. 

Bun. My dear, if you bad but CEA half as much rea- 
ſon as you have paſſion, how very eaſily could all theſe 
matters be ſettled ; for you are wrong from the _ 


ning to the end in this affair. In the fir place, I don't. 


think it would be very undutiful in a girl to do what her 
father deſires her, was it as you ſay; in the next, I de- 


fired her to give her conſent to marry Thomas, tis true, 


| but the refuſed me. 


< 
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Mrs Bun. Why, this is worſe than t other Firſt uſe 


me ill, and then — me — for the girl told me, with her 


promiſed you to Marry Robin. 

Mrs Bun. What am I to think of. this ? * 

Bun. E'en what you pleaſe, my dear; you know I 
never dictate to you. 

W Enter Wilelmina. 

Mrs Bun. Here he comes herſelf, we ſhall know the 
truth of all this. Come here, child, ſpeak ingenuouſly 
now : did not you tell me ah would IO, 
Robin? 

Nil. I did, Ma' ; 

Mrs Bun. There, Mr Bundle —and pray what rea» 
ſon did you give me for it? 

Wil. Becauſe Papa had perſuaded me to marry . 
mas. 

Mrs Bun. And have you the confidence to look me 


in the face after all this? 


Bun. Pray hear me one word ? 

Mrs Bun. I won't hear a ſyllable. | 

Bun. Nay, let me ſpeak in my turn. Wilelmina, 
come here, child, ſpeak ingenuouſly ; did not you tell me 
you would not — Thomas? 

Wil. I did, 8 © 

Bun, There, Mrs Bundle—And pray what reafon did 
you give me for it ? 


Wil. Becauſe wy Mam had perſuaded me to marry 
11170 Bun. 


Robin. 


ovn mouth, that ſhe promiſed you to marry Thomas. 
Bun. And ſhe told me, with her own meuth, ſhe * 


„ 5 ** 
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Bun. And have you- we Contletce to look-me in the 
| Face after this? 
. Mrs Bun. Why, you little dirty trollop, have yOu | 
been making a jeſt of us both? | i; 
Bun. Indeed, my dear, there is fonathing=—=—- a 
Wil. Hear me, wy dear Papa and Mama when ih 
vou propoſed Robin to me and you Fhomas, | deter- 
. - mined to have neither, till one or the other had given 
me ſome proof beſide telling me ſo, that he would make 
me a faithful and affectio onate huſband ; the firſt that does 
ſhall have me; and tho I would not iſh to have either 
of you think me undutiful, on that alone Re drpend my 


giving my conſent to be a wife. 
* | : A | 1 | R. 
In vain, dear friends, each art to try, 
To neither lover's ſuit indin'd; 


On outward charms I'll ne'er rely, 
2 prize the gra eee WE 
e empty coxcomb 'w you choſe, 
JIuſt like the flower of a day, == 
Shook by each wind that folly blows, 
| Seems born to —_ and Os. 
Your choice an honeſt aſpect wear; 
| To give him pain I oft have griev'd . 
- But it progeedeth from my fears; . 
© © Than me much wiſer are deceiv'd. 
I thank you both, then, for your love, 
Wait for my choice a little while; ; | 
And he who moſt ſhall worthy prove, 1 


n offer with a ſmile. [ Exit- 
S CE * E II. 


| Bundle, Mrs Bundle. 
Zun. Well, my dear, kat do you ſay to all this ? 
Mrs Bun. Say ! ! why that I am perfectly in a : 
dary; the confidence of the baggage goes beyond 
one would think ſhe had never been edicated by me. 
Bun. Oh! I am afraid its her having been edicated by 
you, as you call it, that has taught it ker. is 
2 


— 


— 5 
U 


— 
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THE WATERMAN. . "Toe 
' Mr: Bun. What do you ſtand muttering: there about: 
Tis you ſhe may thank for all theſe. mean notions ; if 
ſhe would but lulker me to teach her a little of the bone- 
zone, ſhe would deſpiſe the idera of conſulting her heart 
about marrying ; ſuch low-mechanical ſtuff has been out 
of faſhion a long time ſince among people that know how 
to bemean themſelves. 

Bun. Well, but I ſuppoſe you intend to et her de 
what ſhe pleaſes, 

Mrs Bun. No, Sir; do you think I am 2 rye ws to 
be ruled by my daughter ? I believe you can 
me that I ſeldom let any body rule but myſelf. 

Bun. You never let any body rule but yourſelf, m 
dear ; and you really do it ſo well, it is a pity to * 

1 | 

7 Mrs Bun. None of f your ſneers, Sir But I ſee in 
to the bottom of all this; "tis a Tcheme between 5 
your kara, 6:5 to make a | fool of me: but I'll 11 12 her, 
and cure her of her ridiculous notions of love, and a pack 
of ſtuff, and ſhe ſhall marry the man I have choſe for her, 
er——In ſhort, I have determined what to do, and let 
me hear you, or her, ſay a ſingle word againſt it, ad 


dare. 
e 
How can ſhe thus low- minded be? 
A girl of her merit ! 
What's become of her ſpirit ? 
Would the e take pattern by m. 
She'd don 1 5D of no man * 
But hold up her head, 
And in all that ſhe faid, 
Claim the privilege due to a woman. 
Our wills ought to be without meaſure ;. 
And the beſt thing that you 
Male creatures ean do 1 7 
Is to buckle to our will and pleaſure. ( Exit. 
: Scsns III. | 


Bundle and Tug. = 

Tug. Maſter Bundle, how fares it? I wanted to ſp: peak: 
to you, but I never likes to interrupt people when. hes 
are in agreeable * 


. 


13 Zun- 


ww . 
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| Bun. What, you faw my wife with me: de ie che 
moſt agreeable, it mult be confeſs'd. 

Tug. Nur, the did not ſeem to be cantancaras with | 
you now? 

Bun. No: „ 
but tis all the ſame ; I feel the good effects of it, let 
ker be cantancaras, as you call it, Sith who the will. "7 

Tug. But, Maſter Bundle, how comes it to-paſs that 
ſhe ſhould be angry with Mifs Wilelmina ? ſhe has not 
refuſed to marry Robin, has ſhe? _ 3g 
Bus But ſhe has, though; and refuſed to marry you 


TY, ; 


Tipe. Ay, ay ! why, I never heard ſhe had a any other 


Bun. I don't nen the girl * got in her head, 
not I—a parcel of abſurd ſtuff! She has a- mind to make 
fools of us all, I believe but there was ſomething well 
enough, too, in what ſhe ſaid, if ſhe's ſincere; but the 

Jy help thoſe that truſts too much to them, lay 2 "7 

_ Tug. Why, what does ſhe ſay 4 4 

Bun. Why, that ſhe does Bb know which ſhe ſhall * 
have yet; but that ſhe'll. marry the birſt that does any 
thing to deſerve ber. 

Tug. Does ſhe e then tis my opinion ſhe'll 
marry me. | 

Bun. Why ſo? 

T ug. 1 _ why well enough; but could not a bo- 
to her now? 

un. I am going in, dol I'll ſend her to you ; but 1 

would not have you depend too much upon her. 

Tug. Vl run the riſk, Maſter Bundle. 

Bun. Only ſee the difference between us ;—you are 
all agog to get married, and 1 "uf give the world to 
be rid of my ſhackles. _ : 

Tug. Why, I believe if a man was to take up the 
trade of unmarrying folks, ze would get more * ; 
by it than you or I do by ours. 

Bun. More money! 

a A 1 3 


| I. IG 4 
t he ew eget mes $: 
Tu'd oP es to xeleaſe again, 


. ©. 
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What near fl degrees would pus | 

To break their i . 
The widow old, Nie 

K Herſelf and gold, oo” 

; Who to the healthy ſpe nr gue 
* And the rich churl . 

Who took a girl, 


Poor wretch ! with one fot in the grave: 


Prudes, who at men would look, 
Yet ſlyly taſted Hymen' 's r; | ah” 
A egen who e e 1 


*% 


hen they could get no . 
Millions w „„ „ 0 
The knot to untie: 43 4 

Towards the goal of bert, 
Lord! what a thrüng 
Would crowd along, 8 
And in the midſt my wife and me! e 

Seu IV. d 5 


Tug. Ves; 1 J hope 1 ſhan't have ſuch a crak | 
and humourſome piece of ſtuff to deal with as you have; 
I don't know, not I; but, for my ſhare, I can't ſee 
why married people mayn't be as happy as well as others; 
'tis my mind Miſs, here, is trying which is the moſt lo- 
ö ving of us two; and if ſo 1 would not give my 


Robin three- e for his chance ; for I know as w 
I ean be, hes Re. no more 8 of making a woman 
| bappy than nothing at all—But here ſhe comes. 

aaa Wilelmina.. 


Ys Es 
= - 489 
g * 


< il. Hey dey! why, I thought you was gone on 

0 : „ ore now 1 | 
; ug. Why, no a' nt yet gone; I am in h 

e e — a ct — 

y - one of my word. - 


Wil. Oh, you unkind creature ! to diſappoint me ſo. 
I was in — by this time to have received a long let - 
ter from you, upbraiding me with my cruelty; and telling 
me that you were gone aboard with 2 broken heart at X 
being diſappointed of me. 
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* 8 e 
ee 


"Tag: * Well oow, Miſs, I. for my part, think you 
a . you Jae = yh dt came 1 
Tug. | hope You Well't be iy Tf 1's why belt to 


e you— . 

Fil And what do yol! calf doing your beſt ? 

Tug *Why,” 'tig. not my way to „ and fo I won't 

toy ay thing bot age; but I have our to beg 

of you, if you pleaſe. | 

Wilt. What is it, Far: | 
Tux. Why, you that the young watermen are 

e eee e wc og and fo I | 

„ e > gm a: ity Dar fie yon 

and your friends to go and fee the fight. * 

Mi. That's very gallant, indeed, Mr Thomas ! but 

vou talk of trying to deſerve me why did not you make 

© © > ee 

ME Well, never you mind any thing about that— 
you accep accept of my proffer of the room ? 

Wit. Why; 


DES 


W. . 


1 think I will. = 
Tug. And do you think, now, if ever Fs a 
any thin with an intent to pleaſe you, that you cou'd 
. lock upon me with kiddicls} 
wr" Why, I don't Know but I might. 
Tug. Why, then, I ara e + ever you ſhou'd be 
da agreeable to marry me, you ſhou” as as ever 
hore and an Honeſt heart can make you. "Fe 
A 5 R. * 
q 
VS Indeed, Mis Foch fweetheaits as I am | 
2 8 I fancy you'll meet with but fe; | * 
To love you more true I defy them, ; 
I alviays am thinking of you. 1 


THE WATERMAN. 5 Cy * 
There are maidens would have me ip * * 
Nell, Cicily, Priſcilla, and Sue; — 
But, inſtead of all theſe, were there twentys 4 * 
1 nee, ee * + 
Falſe hearts all your money may ſquander, Re 
And only have pleaſure in view; 
Ne'er from you a moment I'll wander, 
Unleſs to d get money for you. | 
The tide, tis ebbing or flowing, 
Is not to the moon half ſo true; ö 8 
Nor my oars to their time when. I'm rowingyt. 
As my heart, my fond heart, is to vou. . (Exit. g 


8 e E N E V. 34 25 ES . 
2 Wilelnina, Robin. rb C 
Wil. There's honeſty about this poor "Fa | 


Here comes t'other—1I ſee I mut chooſe 2 | 
will be no peace for” me... 90, Mr Robin, what news | 
have Jou? 8 
Rob. News, my angel I news that will wake your 
heart dance with joy, and clear away the clouds and miſts 
that hang on thy beautaful face ; jan, for all the world, 
IM e e fe, GOT AT OR. 
2 Indeed ! I ſhould be glad to hear it. 14S 
Rob. You can't think how ke ge al 
Wil. Shall I? Why don't you tell it me then 5, | 
Reb. Well then, Miſs, I'll keep you no longer in ſu-— 
ſpenſe ; your mother is determined that we ſhall be mar- 
ried to-morrow morning. i 


Wil. What. whether I will or no? . 
Rob. Whether you will or no ! how can you help it? 75 
Don't I love you e than the ivy loves oak ? better 


than cucumbers lovgghcat, birds love cherries? I love 
you better * 

Wil. Hold, hold, M# Robin, *. e, in this 
caſe, I ſhoulg, love you a little, + 

Reb. And don't you Her thi I FRY 
quls, and looſe cetneſs ! ti white you roſes, * . 
and you lilies FedÞ# cad flawer loſe its fragrance and its” | 


hoe, and nature change ! for Wilclmina's falſe 1 th: 
* u. 


5 - 8 THE WATERMAN, . 
Wil. Indeed, Mr Robin, you have ſuch winning 
ways 3 that · pretty ſpeech has half auen 


* Rob. Has it? Fc | 
Wil It has, u e e 
* © Rob. Jonquils ell ſweet again roſes and lilies keep 
again your colour! and every flower look-brighter than 
before! for Wilelmina's true 
Wil. How dearly do you love me, Mr Robin? 
Rob. Why, Miſs, the paſſion which is planted'in my 
heart has taken root, as like as can be to a great elm, 
which there i is no grubbing up; but it ſpreads farther and 
| „and you can't for the life of you deftroy it till 
1 
Wit. That's as much as to fay that you'll love me as 


* von live. of 6 
The very 'thing——Lord, bow ſenfible you are, 


| W. Really, Mr Robin, you are fo gay and agree 


7 R oh. We, Wiſe ? 80 every bod fays—only think 4 
a Wee will be envied != 7 ou = + Vl 170 to 
Jour mama apd tell her what has pas d; and then 1 
have nothing to do but to go to town gn: for 
the ing and licence. * x 1. 5 


J. 

| nd; phinis are heuer found eros 
1-5 Bar ol the en att cb wer; p 
IT Puarſnips are long, turnips are round, 

A | So Wilelmina's made for me. 
| © 
The ſcythe to mow ; he g s is made, 
Shreds to keep e ſtra pling tree 
Tbe a war pade ; 

ä WE 


| Wiklai, Robin and Mrs Vande, 3 
— Mr: Bun. W Robin rs eform'd her 2 


. you ?—What, I ſuppoſe y Nie been a Hol 
now !—there never was ſuch a ——_— 


a — "—_ 
2 


- 
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THE WATERMAN. 19 
orld—I tell you what, Wilelmina, if I find you have 
been impoſing upon this. I baſhful creature, you with 

put me in a paſſion; and yon know when 1 am once in 
2 paſſion I am not eafily pacific | | 
Wil. Let me underftand you, Ma'am. | 

Mrs Bun. ys "fm, this lockkead t to let you 
know that Lam to ſee, you married to- 
morning, and I. know. you have. been you 

ſome confounded airs. or other, and ſo 2 PK you 
to tell you. 

Wil. 1 wonder, Ma'am, you ſhould be EY on . 

e told me, and in very plain terms. 

Mrs. Bun. Well, and I hope you had not the confe - | 
rence to ſay any thing againſt it? 

Mil. So far from it, Ma'am, I now: plainly ſee the 
great abſurdity of attempting to oppoſe your will. 1 

Mrs Bun. And have You conſcnted to ave him, wenfg 

Rob. She has, Ma'am 1 

Mrs Bun. Then thou art my child again—Mr Wick's 
family will be in. raptures at this, Run, Robin, and tell 
them we ſhall call at their houſe, in our way to the row- 
ing match. 

Wil. And. will you. Harare: my former diebedience, 
Mz'am ? 

Mr; Bun. Oh! it was all your father, my dear; but 
I'll now take the pains to inſtruct you how to behave 

ourſelf. 
F Hail. 1 am obliged to you, Ma'am ; but 1 don't think 
I ſhall ever be ſo accompliſhed-as you. 

Mrs Bun, Why, I Jon? t think you will ever get my 
genteel air; but as for other matters they are eaſily un- 
derſtood. | 2 

Wil. Are they, Mama ? 

Mrs Bun. I'll Rach you · 

A 1 R. 

To be modiſh, genteel, and the true * my dear, 
In ſhort, to be monſtrous well bred, 

Vou muſt ogle, and ſimper, and giggle, and leer, 


And uhh the e eee e 


* > 


. 
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CE 25 = 
i grave,  Fulty; ade tins, : 
Eee eaſe and deportnievt went hence, 
To'be bold was the vileit of crimes, 
Ang ee Aram at 
I 
Our modes are by no means the ſamez 
For, bleſs'd with good eyes, we pretend to be blind, 
| And with fireogth to run miles appear lame. (Exits 


'Scens VII. | 1 
ini Indeed, Mama, I ile 
not receive my inſtruction you Let me Tee—l 


have promiſed her to marry her favourite Robin; to 
Seighten the plot a little more, I'll e'en go and promiſe 
my Papa to marry his favourite Thomas; and then for the 
Swan, where I think there will be a tolerable confuſion, :; 
What a buſtle this ſame love makes among us—we all 
ſeem tb be Ken of it, and yet F 
| A * R. 
5 Girls, during courtſhip, ſhould, at a 
No lover truſt, but doubt bim; 
But when they've ſworn before the he prieſt, 
To 120 no fault about him. 
| 2 II. 
= Wuyo venture all upon a ſtake, 
=: . Dadope if they atfeirry 
© 7 Theriſks they run from each miſtake ; 
. Behoves them to be wary. - [ Exit. 


Scens the Las r. A Room at the Swan. 
Mrs Bundle, Robin, and Company, afterwards Wilel. 


mina. 

Mrs Bun. My dear Robin, as gto that, gentility's 
every thing—T hates to ſee a parcel of trumpery that 
knows nothing of life. Do, Robin, flep and fee after 
Wilelmina—what can become of the girl? 

Rob. She's here, Ma'am. 


_ Ju | Mrs Bun. Cad, on dear ern th gh; they 


3 


it? how clean and neat he 


% ns wr * 
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tells me that the rowers have ſet out from the Old Swan 
ſome time. | 
Wil. They are very nears ſurely; for fee what a bun- 
ber of boats are come in fi 
Mrs Bun. Oh! I can "them very plain. Hor 


many is there? 


"Wal One, eee Soars FAIT cam: conn ifs, 
Mrs Bun. That e at's wears frag 


Mil. Here he comes; di boat pech fs! 5 
Mr. Bun. Oh, he'll win it! 
Wil. He has won it 1 he's paſt the 


ſtairs. 
Rob. See, e e 


_ Hil. And ſee, he's coming this way——Surely tis 
1 : 

Bun. (Coming 9 Here's your Thomas for you! he' 
coming ! (Enter Bundle and Tug.) I told you he'd be 
the 6-4 that; would hs any thing Real deſerve you—Here 
he w! - 

Wil. Had was it you that won th cot andhadge 

'T'was indeed, Mas. | 
2 ——— 


A I R. 


Tug. I row" for thepring | 
To receive from thoſe eyes * 
A kind look, from thoſe lips a ſweet fue: MP 
And you for that fault your poor Tom ſhould refuſe, : 
My heart it went ed — the whale. . | 
When we came to th wt 

How I handled my > Thy 105 
Twould hare done your art good to hve fern wy | 


. INT IIs 


But the Swan once in view, . 

My boat how it flew ! | 7 

And veril vir "ous all inking of you . 

Wil. Thus then I reward you. 8 * 
Rob. What is all this? 

Tug. b al i chat Lam r; ben 


Vor. VI. K + Wil. 


— —— 


"© THE WATERMAN. 


it fhall not be for nothing : 


ture, or before this company I win do what 9 — 
ed me this morning be 


- Hil. ones eee Men lence aa 


Wn he books ! 


Mfrs Bun. Wilehmina, don't put me 3 | 
Wit. 1 have no Soares Ma'am, to do 80 ſuck 


Mrs Bun. Wh Wh x, you . gut! 158 not you 
deceived ine ? depoſed upon me 9% e eee _— 


this young: man? and now — ' : 


Wil, Indeed, Ma'am, you muſt 1 bur, in 
ſo ſerious a matter, I thought it of much more conſe- 
quence to conſider m than you. Befides, I was ſo 

that I muſt haue dilobliged either you-or my 
Papa; for whenever I gave you a promiſe I gave one to 
him; and had your choice appeared to me the moſt like- 


1 to make me happy, I hou'd not have A e 


ment in refuſing his. 


Ne hopes are alt blighted then, I find. . 
Dis Home: I faid all a ee ved 


thing between you 5 but, carers re 
Bun My dear, you know I am a aut of un fy 


for it. 


| *temper and few words but I. ann pretty fim in keeping g | 


a reſolution. I have ſuffered you to expoſe me at home 
pretty well ; but if you are reſolved to carry your folly 
to ſuch a height as to expoſe me abroad, I am reſolved 
Therefore, either promiſe, 
before this company, to bid adieu to ſcolding for the fu- 


from you. 
A Bun. Why, Fam thunderitruck ! : 
Bun. I expected little leſs ; hut am reſolved, An 
upon it : however, to let you ſee that you are very wel- 
come to be miſtreſs. of your on houſe, manage your 
concerus 2 you like ; do what you pleafe; fo you let 
me be quiet + In ſhort, do nothing ts give" me uncal: 


. _ neſs, and I make an/agreement from. this moment, for 


you to govern while I ſmoke. 
Wit. Devine, impoſſible for any thing to bo 
Bum: Come, hs, ſhe muſt ths a late time to 
mink of it; but ſhe'll; te the terms, Pm fure of 


it; and now let us-thi . 7 


--A 
* 


1 
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this: is the Fever han in life, Fay. 
kt oe The nic. 1 2 * | 


RET A K 


Tu Ne'er let heart, 35 dak 14 
* That your hea a ; 
Or, next time that I row to'town, - 
7 May wind and tide deceive me 
this here breeze 
55 heart's at eaſe, 
"ou. dances at hi water's | 
My la ofew? 115 
I've gain'd the Nas, 
And, free from fear, 
Am landed here, 
With my dear gard'ner's daughter... 


Mr: Bun: 1 ſee, my dear, tis all in vain, 
Since thus you think expedient ;. 
| If of the poſt you'll not complain, 

HFenceforth I'Il prove obedient. 
| Folks us'd to ery, ; 
A tartar I 


tet 


Hal ye and you had canght ber * = | 


But now ſhall raiſe 
Each voice in praiſe, 
Through all her life, 
F Of the gard ner 8 wife, 
As well as of his daughter. 


Bun. My child, you've fairly won my y hear, 
| Lou took no counſel from us; 
But, prizing love, and ſcorning art, 
| Preferr'd your honeft Thomas: 
_ *Twas wiſely done. 
: Shake hands, ' my ſon, 
Love's leſſon you have taught her: 
And now, my dear, 
Be but fincere,  _ 
I do not fear, 
"There'll n&er appear 
80 good a 2 daughter. 


4 
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Vi. And now, friends, take m 
R FRG 


For I had ſworn my hand and heart 
. Should always go together. 
From fops and beaux — 


This very night, 
If ſhe was right, 
ne 1 davghtes, 
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Mr Griſtin, a ; wealthy citizen, PE. 
Jemmy Tom a gie Apprentice, * 
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Mr: Fill ;gree, mee to Mr Griſkin, * x 
Governeſs to Miſs, When 
Miſs Griſtin, Niece to Mr (bs, 2M 2 | 

oing to retu from Palmer. 
Young Couples, f.. e 7 ow ! Mig Burton, . 


* 


Landl::dy, Mrs Love. 
Chamberlain, | at cholnn off the Notth Road, Mr Booth. * 
"—— | s Platt. 


Br Pei Ie Tan, WT, T's. | 


Enter os. 4s Prog in the Habit of a Pehiliow. 


Ye bets ye benny of ſer rr 255 mw 


Above, below, around; behold in mem 
A modern eupid ; not like. ancient love | 

On nimble wings, but poſt.borſes, I move. 

Their idoPs arms let Heathen bards recount, - 

This is ny bow; I ſmack it, and 1 mount. 
My ſpurs are pointed arrows in diſguiſ c, 
And this broad * the bandage from my eyes. 
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Nay ev'n thoſe wings 


I do. You are eternally ſuſpeQin 


which once out-ſtripp'd the wind 

Harg dangling now-like ſhoulder-knots hehindz. 
For you transform'd I quit the Paphian grove; 4 
Cold Scotland's now the only land for love. 

For Scotland ho !—on no foal's errand ſent, 


| I come myſelf, my own advertiſement. | 


Ye blooming maids, whom half-pay captains one] 
Or ſtruck, perhaps, with Robin's Non dreſs, 
Who in affemblies figh, or pine in ſhades = 
Ye youths, who languiſh for your 2 maids, 
Why will ye idly wait for twenty-one- 1 
Behold your vaſſal! Mount, and TJet's — 


— — 


Deſpiſe 7 — vulgar; mortals.prude 


Love is the word, and love can — 2 


The eager hoſtler in the paſſage ſtays, 


My fteedb-are-ready harneſs'd to my chaiſe : 


And if this ſeaſon ends as it began, 5 
Egad, next year I'll drive a. caravan. 
Does no one want me ?—But the cauſe I ſee; 
You're all aſham'd before good company z 


Well then, I never blab; my province is 85 


To deal 1 in ſecrets; but remember this 


 In-ezght-and-forty., hours: we reach the borders. 
AI in the green - room wait. for further orders. 


[Cupid waves his.n whip and goes out, The ſcene ſhifts. 
A Room in Mr Griſkin's Houſe. 
Enter Fillagree haſki ly, followed by Mr Grilkin. | 


Fil. As 1 hope to hve and breathe then, I know no- 
thing at of the matter. F wiſh I OT R's 


.Griſ. Don't-be in a a aw” e, don't be in a 


; 1 ,—Zoons, tis I that ought to be in a paſſion. 
as 


not my neighbour Flack been telling me here for 
this twelvemonth paſt; Griſkin, ſays he, that nieee of 
yours. will be ruined, will be undone. 


Fil. What is 0 Flack to 7 Let him trouble his 
head with his-own bufneſe and take cr. of his own 


daughter. 
4 there's 2 jevel of 


' Grif Ay, there's a girl; 
3 And oe, Ny, * 


% 


A TRIP TO SCOTLAND: 115 
Why, her aunts tell. me that ſhe read through a whole 
circulating library once in half a year. 

Fil. I am out of patience Why are my ears to be 
ftunned for ever with Miſs Flack's erben Wha 
can give a young” lady a better education than myſelf ? 
And have not I exerted all my abilities in accompliſhing 
Miſs Griſkin But I ſee, after all the pains and trouble 
I have taken, you want to get rid. of me—and fo, 
Sir— _ ; 
Griſ. I don't, 1 don't, Fillagree—But zoons, what 
does the education you have given her lignify, if you 
contrive to ruin her at laſk ? 

Fil. I contrive to ruin her! 

Griſ. Why, have not you always ſulfered S's young 
fellow to be hankering about the houſe? Does not he 
drink tea, forſooth, with my niece and you? And are 
not you continually — to Iſlington with theek on 
a Sunday ? Ah, Fillagree! | 
| Fil. Suppoſe we do go to lun fenen a Sur 7 
taking a little freſh air one day in the week ſuch a — | 
matter? Are not we ſtived to death here, in this narrow 
| Rreet, with. a cheeſemonger on. one. Ade; af uh, and;4 - 

tallow-chandler on the other? 

Eriſ. Zoons, am 1 . But 
why muſt Jemmy Twinkle. be of the party ? 

Fil. Becauſe he is à very genteel, creditable young. 
fellow, and the beſt company in the world. 

Griſ. There, there nom ; don't you. allow that you 
admit him: 

Fil. Did I ever deny ic? 1 like Mr Jemmy moſt en- 
cnedingly. Lord ! he talks ſo charmingly.. He knows 
every thing that is done at the polite end of the town, 
He goes to the Bedford coffechouſe, and behind the 
ſcenes at the play-houſes, and tells one ſuch comical ſto- 
nes of the wits, and the players, and the; Covent-Gar- 
den ladies, and— 

SGtiſ. What is all that fluff to ba: Why, does not 

he mind his own buſineſs? 4 

Fil. Why, fo he would, if you | did not prevent it. 
Stuff indeed! Lord help you! If 1 Miſe Griſkin was my 
niece twenty. thouſand times over, and had twenty _ 


z WH 


# 
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mud times mere rer rn west Jemany ſhould be "2 


. 20 he match, J approve 


"SS 


angry amy 


Jemmy always loved to act like a perſon 


+ the man. - 


Griſ There, there again | and yet you pretend. to be 
ſulpecting you. | 
Fil. 80 I do, becauſe you ſuſpeR me-weongfolly. . 
: Grif. Wrongfully | Why don't you ay +—— 
: Fil. No, no, a I don't ſay any thing,—Ag 
of its But. you accuſe. me of 
aiding and abetting in their elopement, as you call 
it. Nou, that I poſitively deny. For though. I love 
young people ſhould. e eee 
yet s always chooſe it ſhould be arne CF 85 | 
Fil Yo r ;ght 
es, might not. Se ol I, 
ane have gone a little party of plea 


- fure together in a coach to e, or on the water 


rler 
honourably 3 

l Bere make me mad-- You knowl could vere 
wonſent on 

Fil. And fee what your Wa ee inch has produ- 


ed. As the caſe ſtands now, were I in your place, I 


br urſue them to the world's end. Lord! I am 
"ted. to . to think what may happen. Two young 
pity pop got together, without a prudent friend to: 
8 32 to — their paſſions, and put a bridle, 


as it were, upon their deſires O, if you had heard the 


leſſons L gave them when we walked to Iſlington. In- 

wiv [ went with them for that very ba Mr Jem» 
| "pgs Griſkin, — 

"Gy Gn, Poo, pox! What what you. ſaid. to 

How is N Where can one 


. ten to tar e eee 


Fil. T wiſh they war with all wy beat. 
Griſ; Wiſh they may! 
Fil. Yes, certainly. For if {they will. do a fooliſh 


thing, one ſhould choofe to have it a faſhionable one. 


: And 
of diſtinction. 
— R you and old Flack 


Grif- 


They > lt me hat road is full of 
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Grif What do yon mean, Fillagree? mann 
mean? 


Fil. ['don't know-what I Mean, not T. You put one 
in or then one fays any thing. —I aſk your 


Is a gremb rumbling manner, with a hind of half-curthy, 
of ell, wm Wa yo is to be 
done? I am half mad. Where ſhall I ge 

Fil. Go! To every inn rags m1 WA GRE: 
horſes. Inquire of every body you meet, man, woman, 
and child; and if you hear any thing of them drive 
after them immediately; You ought to be at Bamet 
already; for I dare ſwear they are gone to Scotland. 
What do you ſtand fretting and teazing yourſelf for ? 
Go, ge, I ſa p. ( Puſhing him to the door. 
67% I will, I will, Fillagree. Mercy. upon me! 1 
am in ſuch a fidget ! !— Whither ſhall L go firſt 2 

Fil. Any where, every —— — dear Miſs! 4 
the may be ruined ed an dens by We ef add all from. | 
our monſtrous behaviour. Get you gone, can't you. 
| You are as flow in preventing the miſchief, as you was 
rue ON CI INE 


”' Grif 4 (rea hk nd ling er) N 
| it. 


2 and from this r I can obſerve which 
way he goes O, down the ſtreet, trot, trot, with 
his hands dangling, and his head noddling. O he is a 
ſweet creature !—— He has turned the corner ;z—and - 
now for my ie of young lovers. (Opening a cloſet-door. ) Come 
out, ye couple handſome devils you, come out. 
Here have I been been ſwearing thro! thick_ and thin for 
FE | $4 
Enter Jemmy and 8 Griſkin. 

Jem. O my dear Mrs F 

Fil. Ay, ay, you have a deal of = at preſent ; ; 
but how "wal it be a nn ns 


- VI OT OT. ̃ ‚—r¾³ _ 


"Fi K 
N. Tatar you, | 

ts much as cer 1 did; and it goes to the heart of me 
to refuſe you. — This I can promiſe you, that I will 


1 A TRIP TOSCOTLAND. 


| Miſs! you lock quite mournfal.” Wer is dhe matter 


with ou ? 1 
IJ don't knew chat is the matter with nas I 
3a" wot welt; -I believe, Flagge. 

Fil. Not well! Odd's my life, 1s this a time to be il 


in? To-morrow, ani to-morrow, and to-morrow,” as 


Mr Jemmy uſed net ER. you ought to be half 
| Scotland by this "ny "— 9 8 up, 


1555. 1t' does indeed. ee mids 


| hav been very good to me; and have always behaved 


hitherto like a ſober girl, and a very dutiful niece 4 and 
I ſhould not care to forfeit that character now I am 

a woman. T uy ve HE FINK Gro. wot 66 0, 

| Jem. Racks and tortures !:? | | 
= 24 eee Sober! dutifult 
Who can- have put ſuch idle notions ia- 
q Lou! have not 61d: any body of Your ia. 


— 


emmy, I love yor- 


. pack 


never "marry any other man as long as I live. Beſides, 
I ſhall be of age, you know, in four or five years time. 
Nen. Four or five years ! Four or five ages. De you 
take me for an antediluvian? Any lover fince the flood 
would have died with expeRation in half that . 


. Unkind and cruel !- 421 
Miß. Don't accuſe me of nnkindneſs, Jemany, D Don't 


accuſe me of that. Jeannot bear that. 


Til She ſoftens — Why, theſe are arrant mom 


q | 4 


— 
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y in the freſh air is abſalutely ne 
Es. 5 ere is not a phyſieian in London but would 


-. 


preſcribe it. The — vou Tn rep and 


the further you ga, the beiter. 
Miſs. Ay, there again, Fillagree : ban 
friends and relations, and run into the wide world. 


You know nen n | 


before. 
more good now. I really don't know (fa Femmy} whe- 


Fil. So 1 che better. The eee 


ther the ought not to go part of the way on horſeback. _ 


Miſs. No, * er indeed, Fillagree, no: I cannot ride. 


— What do you look ſo melancholy for, emmy ? 
Can you aſſe me that queſtion? Did not 
this moment of the wide world, of friends, of re- 


ktions ? Ah! Mifs Griſkin, it is into theſe arms you | 


run, not the wide world. - This amorows civele ſhall pro- 


te& my fair one. I am every friend, every rekition; in 
„ uncle,: every thing . 


one; your lover, 
Miſs. (with a ffgh) How charmingly he talks 


What would you de me to, Fillagree ? Shall I ven- | 


turee e 


Fil. Tb N N as much kaſte 2s poſible : 


too; for the old mai may be back every moment. Here, 
hee: talk to her, hit I fetch doun the little band - 
box ſhe is to carry in her lap. (Going, returns.) - You 


are ſure you have every thing N Ne e 37 


fcllow"cannot poſſibly find yon out ? — 


Jem. nnd ag dere all right t thede——— my „ 


madam? (Tating Fi yy ty 2s hand. 

Fil. Get you gene; N is not my band you ſhould 
ſqueeze ſo. What n 5 6775 let her nN 
the cloſet for: 


9 (a | little futtered,) Why, » we were afraid of Me 


Fil. Pha, FRY [27 Wea 1 $466k . e 

Miſs, What does the fay, lemm? OE 

Jeri. Say, my adorable ? that I am the hap 
in the untverſe. My heart is again at eaſe. could 
you alarm the poor flutterer O let me claſp tees to 
me N bees !—Near wal e e 


man | 


f 
N 


120 


my. 


certain? | 
Seri. I tell 8 TRA fire couple, and 


Why, all London cannot aford another couple of the 
- ame ſort. 
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erer e ws * 


l A will have enough 
f way up you 1 in the 
. Agar, an go out at the back-door. 1 will do 


fe rn y power to retard the old man's. march 
METS we are 
e 


likely to overtake you, I will hir 
poſtilion to overturn us. 
Gem. Ten thouſand thanks! | 
Miſi. Good by'e, . 
Fil. Nay, nay, no more melancholy. Carry her off, 
carry her off. (Jemmy carries off Miſs in his arms. 
Fil. What is come to the girl! She was ready enough, 
I am ſure, this morning. 1 am afraid the young ſpark 
has not ſo much ſpirit as I thought he bad. I ſhall be 
in a fine ſituation, if the ſhould give him the ſlip before 
I have carried my own deſign into execution. But 
mum ! the old wretch is come in without my hearing 


him. de eee won thy os 


way. 
Enter Griſkin out of breath. 


3g Grif. | have found them, Fillagree; ;——T have found 


them. 

Fil. 1 hope not. . where? 

Sei. At the very firſt place I went to. 

Fil. I am glad of it, with all my heart. And have 
ee 

Griſ. No, no. They went for Scotland before day- 
break. + But I ſhall be after them directly. There were 
four or five couple ſet out at-the ſame time ; and, by the 


deſcription, they are all ſo like my niece and her ſweet- | 
_ heart, P | 


Fil. Then you don't know that they were they for 


they were all ſo like, that they muſt be among them. 


44 1 Aide.) Five hundred at leaſt. —We are pretty 
Grif. But we muſt not ſtand prating here. Our chaiſe 


| OOO RI eee I ordered the boy to 
4 | come f 


a cs A” to od 


As 


pe me ov» find 


* 
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come es quietly as be could, and up,the other end of e 
— 2 know nothing of the 


1 > ir or ws for a 
25 e thas 1 vr 
33 


— T wil es 
Fillugroe. | 

il What) [cr pin «pol chaſe wich 5 
alone, running I know-aot whither'? · | 
Grif. Dear, dear! What, not with your old maitce 2 

— f. „ W 
older than are, for a to 
bring about their wieked purpoſes. ; 
pe: Lud! Lad! I never had | 
Fil. I don't know that. I have 5 | 


, RIES IOO: ; 
96756 How oor eee 


Fi . te 
me now, which muſt fully my with the whole 
neiphbourhood ?. What 4 the Flack family 
will iay of me Fray, 4 1 ever behaved in your 


„ pe" * e 


« The man who-iſlies from- me may; goed/t 
Jemmy Twialde NE 1 
2 ET make me diftraed. | of 
Gri e You know younbapeniantr>* 6 | 
Fj "rok uw ?—=—To tell yaw the wack; ch 
know whether I dare truſt myſelf. Tou are an old man, 
to be ſure; but I'cod you are a very ſmug one. And 
how does one know what the ee ran: 
head —I will not go, | 5 
Grif. Now, dear 
Fil. your diſtance. Dan's grow foul, I ey of 
2 12220 EEE OT 
iy 2 things ready, 
rü bed chi den nt the das- Bus 
L defire you world nx come er fair ar me for I am 


name” as 


may make themſelves 


redolute jo —ů— (Exit... 


Gri/. I will follow ou tho; for I am fur love 
Vor. VI. 4 L t wm” che 


en ' A TRIP ro scorLAND. 


the girl fo mech thay, you muſt comply. And there ſhah 

no pains wanting on my fide to bring it about 
Tab! It is the chaiſe. -I- hope old Hack has ſeen no- 
S I vill juſt go and ſpeak to the boy. 
oor Fillagree! — the has her equil forvi- 


* in the world. She is rather a comely woman too 
and tho? her temper is a little violent, ſhe has many 


qualities.——A finug old man, he, he !—TI ky 
not more to fear on my ſide than ſhe has on her's. 


| Ya cog Come aver pee 2 
| (Exi 


The Prey changer. 


4 Dance of Te, and: Chanbermaidr. | Afr the 


Dance, enter C 


Cat. Well, gentleſalla, though you refuſe aid, 15 
Pre got good cuſtomers, and been well paid. m7 | 


And now, in hopes it may encourage you, 
; n what the pow 


r of love can do. 
FF 

Have deities deſcending in machines; n 
And many a knotty point their gadſhips clear, 


a Which 50. Yous bold fond of Britain, ſcarce would bear. 


— Hold | ſcarce would bear ?—-not in a ſerious play, 


But in a trifling farce perhaps you may; 
| rr eee his wand, 


e ping: 
8 paſs, begone as ightaing's glean, 
8 

—— Gaming , bp, the frm fen, nd th In 


appears. 
| Sie fow-you un | 
Days how with. jo and weary miles been paſs' d ; 


Without one ſeeming interval between, 


Von 06 nom in Nord in and the dene an inn 

Where couples thrang, like cluſt ring bees, in ſwarms, - 
And all my rabble · rout are up in arme. 
Hark ! do you hear them ? ey} 


Bells jingle, chaiſes rattle, hoſtlers bawl, - 
ee en TIS A eee 1 p4 * 


N 2 — F | 
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with- your fancies, then, as Shakeſpear 
| And think Ae all real which our ſcene diſplays ;/ * 


Play with your eyes, and multiply the crowd. -- | 
And lo] to make the Arong deception n, TY „ 


A ſtorm I fly from. 

Enter Landlady, with a crowd of young . 
lions, Söller, ſervants of the inn, T's. enten A 
 portmanteaus, band-boxes, ic. 

Land. Joſeph ! Thomas Betty ! Where ure ye all? 
—Show the Lion there.—If you pleaſe to ſtep behind 
the bar, ladies, for a moment, —Light a fire in the Pe- 
lean.— O! as private as yon pleaſe, ma am; a two pair 
of ſtairs room, Betty, for this gentleman and lady 
Bleſs me ! John Hoftler, why don't you look about you? 
There are two chaiſes now jammed together in the 

way.—Indeed, e 75 

. nobody comes into my houſe to diftunb company. | 

— Lights, there, hts ! PU wait upon you preſent- 

ly, Sir; be ſo ge Ito follow the ſervants, you will find 

every thing commodious.— Here, James, take this candle. 

— That fellow is drunk nom, but I will give it him in 

both his ears when he is ſober, I can aſſure him. Good 

ntlemen and ladies, I will attend you all as ſoon as 
is buſtle is a little re to. the lar - 


der; ducks, chickens, rabbits, ces, d l kinds of butch- 135 


er's meat. It ſhalt be as ſafe, ma am, WY $0009 4 
| your own cuſtody ; put it into the bar there.—— 
Mercy on vs, what a hurry do we live in! Bak nows 
thank heaven, one may breathe a little; (Coonkey orward: 
Well, theſe Scotch marriages are glorious 
pres” Heaven bleſs their good hearts who firſt 
thought of evading the law. ] but es 
day and night, night and day; from London to Scot- 
= ES een N _ er 
| up en the y are ſuch 
— that 1-warreas yon ſoaks. of hits. 
ſpend half their fortunes in the „ 
1 ä 
| . 4 821 | 
* 9 5 Tan. 


for * 
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- _ Land. What are you always out of the fart Pine 
„6 Mane von > the fates 

letting ſome of the apr wor wg 
Betty. Lock ann you fone op fi with the 
Ta. Well, well, fo I did.—Let the ſheets be aired 
for the „ er do you hear, Betty, afk all the 
couples are going down to Scetland, whether 
chooſe one bed or two. 3 
from it, we put them to bed t * 


22 . againit 
n, 4 | 
Enter Chamberkin. 
Lond, is young couple come aguin 
OE eee. 
Cham. Not unleſs they came back is the nigh 3 
when 5t was 1822er 
| Land. Poar girl, the was in » terribletaking. But be 
Was a coaxang Young rogue. | 
Cham. CEN ma'am ;. we men know how to wa- 
nage ladies. 6 ( Ny jew 
Lund. Aye, fie upan you, fie upon you. poor 
buſband, 9 had none of thoſe wheedling ways 
We e e ee 
= Exit Chamberlain. 
A nest tight-made young fellow, now I have 
him to wear white mgs and a chitterbng. But 
ſhall turn Betty away; I can aſſure him that, if he fol- 
. Jows her in the manner he does; 3 I von- 
Ger the fellow has not more ambition in him. 
Betty: nt nates? | 
| Lond. Wl, what is the mater now ? Bunting enough 
one's cars. 


T 
you was ſo fond of. 


Land. Lord blefs them! 8 35 
Enter Miſs Griſkin as Mrs Twinkle. 


Lang. My dear madam ! | a us” x 
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Mr Twink. O Mrs What-d'ye-cll- em! I oh glad 
. Lord! n ä 


"Land. 1 um mighty happy 10 fee your ladylipln 


956 Tink. Spirits ! Lord, ma'am ! why, Ir 
ried, and every body that is married is in fpirits yout | 
know, Pray, 1 I cannot think of N 12 
— How old was you when you was married? 

Land. O dear madam, we poor folks don't marry is 
early as the gentry. A MODE ONY | 
J can aſſure you. 

Mrs Twink. Bleſs my ſoul! Thirty '? Why 
be ſeventeen theſe fix months. One may "Ber bs * 
dezen huſbands before one is thirty. If = + hs, 
my was to die to-morrow— What can be become of 
bim? He grows ſo loitering. Haggling, I ſuppoſe, witk 
the poſtilions, I am fare they Le to be well 
for they drove moſt delightfully. Whiſk away, 4plaſſi 
and daſh, through thick and chin; chatter went the 
glaſſes, niddle noddle, bounae forward, bounce back- 
ward; O it vas charming ! — Pray was you' "married in 
Scotland, Mrs Thing'em? > ang | 
Land. No, dear madamę not I; there was no fuck | 

good doings in my time. *- 

Mrs Twink, For my part, I wil ee iſ marie 
any where elſe, if I am married fifty times What can 
my huſband be about? My huſband, he, he! How I 
ſhall laugh at Mus Flack.—Come; Jemmy, come! 

| (Taking him by be hand as, be enters. 
Enter Jemmy. 
n. Don't be o teizing.—You ſhould not be fo bs 4 
ore company. 

Mrs Twink, Lord! you are grown 0 cu. 

Land. (Curtfgings) Give you joy; b n 9 

Jem. (Counting his money.) Thankyou, thank » 
good woman. They have cheated ws of f cf or 
I am ſure.” e 

Mrs Twink. Well; and ways e W * have 
not we money enough to pay for it ?—Pray, n What's | 
your een, Hh | . 
1 4] L 4. 5» e 


* 
« 
& 


i Lend. J will order it 


chere? 
thought it was very pretty. 


your portion, ma- 
dam, or we ſhall make r 
Now I am thinking By 
Mrs Twink Aye, but you ſbould not think at all, 


wad Go, 7 drink your tea, and e is 


do not, 1 
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immediately, 
ET Og 


(. 7 comes wp 
bis ſhoulder, his lod and then ſpeaks.) 
V. Twink. Won't you put our wedding in the newſ- 


em. Plha ! you put every thing out of my head. 
rs Twink. Why, there 38 no company hare now, is 


paper, my dear ? 


8 We had ang 
in the chaiſe, I think. 
Twink. Fein do Pon call i? 1 am fure 


M.. 


em. When do you think of ning to your uncle f 
2 A . 
not 

Jem. Bet we muft care about 


Jemmy, if it makes you ſo fretful.—L am fure I think 
of nothing but you. 
(Taking Ip the hand, and making bim drop his money. 
Jem. Don't be ſo fooliſh.—Sce what you have done 
veg 
"Mrs 2 Wen, well; PI | pick it up for you. 
Zaud. ( Looking is.) The tea is ready, madam. - 
Mrs Twink. Very wel, What-a*pe-call-!em. 


Mrs Twink. ( Going) I won't drink a drop till you 
come. ( Comes back.) ** won't ſtir a ſtep without 
ow can you be Jemmy ? Are all your 


vows and promiſes come to res TB not you tells 
too, that you would write ſome verſes upon our mar- 
giage, and put them into the newſpaper ? 1'cod, if you 
ſhow.the world how you did love me once, 
that I will, and put in my own name too, not Czlia, as 
you uſed do call me. ** 


— 


* 


madam.—Ss, ſor 


emmy, leans her arm on | 


K „ -»- ww 
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k.—There is, On Czlia's firſt appearance at 
 Haverdaſhers-hall”- gn ſeeing Caſia walk down 
“ Cheapſide, whale Dow belle wes N 
that very pretty one 4 On Czlia's biting Ruger 
of her glove at White-Conduit-houſe”———1 Ide 
if there is any thing like that in tes wad 


Duri this ſpeech Mrs T: WW | 
| ney bar e TEL 
Jau. Why: that, that is tolerable, 1 muſt confeſs; - 
1 


"ow Well, well; nne Ido. 7 212 
Mrs Twink. (Taking bim by the hand.) | knew you 
would be a goed dear at laſt. <6 Sweet lovely maid, were 

« I a glove”—T can lay it by heart, ee ee. 
My dear, dean Mr Twinkle? 


f 4 L. i him as they go out 


Land. T am-he l has Coded fo-well: I was. 
Tally afraid they have quarrelled.. Men are men 
1 foe nt oi nana y:: 1p dew wt to wheedle now. 
4 . 

Cham. „% „ | 


C 


Land. What ave ? Who are they ? 

 _ Cham. I cannot gu mals er alta to. 
furious and boiſterous 3 be flouaced out of the chaiſe,. 
and hobbled away room be eould come at, open 
. all the company, and ha has put 
the whole inn in an uproar. 

Lond Ml n0e ll wy ſerrate? Cal the en | 
nobody break a m houſe. Bleſs 
een ONE " 


(Several couples run is, W 


— 


ms ſwear, you ſhall go. by yourſelf 


n A TRI TO SCOTLAND: 
| This way, dies; this way , gentlemen. Here, 


Ee has not been above ſtairs,” has he 
. Gham: Not yet, ma'am... 


for the conſtable? F 


. Indeed but you ſhll rt Sis. Where is our 
efficer Art i: 122 

aua lf. in his {op and orending ter bail 
Bi Fie, fie, Mr Geil, how can you expoſe your- 


hted and fatigued 929 ee papaya 
-d'ye-call-em, don't mind im. 

_ and, 1 am ſure, madam, L do noth cir] tothe 

gentleman ; but to have one's houſe: 

rate 121. | 

Fil. For ſhame, Mr Griſkin, 4 —Dia not you 

promiſe me in the poſt-ehaiſe not to be riotous ;—1 am. 

e e ap Rob, Laban, 

450 (A a languiſbing tone. ty the landlady. 
Griff: AB.night1. . n aſter I have 

| ſearched the houſe. _ 

Jil. (riſing 121 50 Then by'n 21 ſince you make 

and nonſenſe come to this? Have I ed ae. 
ter, expoſed my perſon, to be uſed at this rate at laſt? 


eee, She makes . fool 


- 
+ 2 * . -A NS: 4 
. : 


John! Thomas! "all? the company into the 2 | 
dining- room, and. door after them Pray excuſe 
it. -I beg ten thouſand pardons. - 3 


Land. Nor he ban t neither. Why dans you ed | 


ſelf thus?—Dear good madam, reach me a chair; I am 


at this 


Gn wa -= rw OH © o @& . 


b 
k 
V 
g 
b 
56 


#75 
F 


Fi. I am rumed, I am undone ; my reputation 16 

gone for ever See you wretch, oy Iam 

treated upon your account O it will my heart ! 
Fil. Don't come near me. - 


ſions, woman. — 
| 
the houſe ? 


Fil. Spouſe! F 
Land. I fay, mam, in ſuch a caſe we have a long 


+ 


od in my poor huſband's time; but 
have confined entirely to the little room-behi 
the bar, where I have a preſs- bed, ma' am, 


Fil. Well, well; I don't want the hiftory of the beck 
or the gentlemen; I am not uſed to fuch converſation — 
But the rooms you were ſpeaking of, are you ſure there- 
xe fix chambers between them? © 18 


Ll 


A TRIP TOSCGTLAND. wg - | 
Land, Lou may have two beds in the ſame room, or 


» A'TRIPTO SCOTLAND. | 
3 . e an anion 


| | | Gay 215 » . the e 
| 3 . 
| make her re 

. Me prone Go, Se, comfir your poor lay 
| 8, I am almoſt afraid to go to her. But I will ven- 


ture. -I I believe 1 had a8 1175 hart | 
; nad —_— good 2 glaſs of — 


Land. Hoity toiey! here is more fols with one old 


4 


5 — ——— couple love fa muck 
ag to thoſe old folks who came laſt” AJ 


ay, n with l or 


"is Eur Cupid, lau ughing and fin ing. 

ee 

triumphs o er 5 

2 „ f 
All fubmit to Cupid's law. 


. Ele, ha, ha, ha! Hay ha, har 


A TRI P TO'SCOT Lis D. 23 
w, chi fur Lav brought, you lee. 
My couples pretty 
And every 


handſomely ; 5 ; 
thing has been ara, 333 
— Then why proceed ? You ow the rel. 5 


You know, in caſes ſuch as theſe, ccc © 
How unzare mathe by juſt Bene s „ nth ins xat] 
What eee. Fer 


pent his impoten rage 3 ; 
That pouting Miſs had wept ber ll 3 7 
That Fillagree, with female ſkill, - - 


Has touch'd each kind Tan 5 
Has wheedl'd, threaten d, and 4 5 7 
e 


'ds i tay 
Juſt to the-crifis ſhe would chooſe... . 

By your contint thamondliiands : keenly aryl] 
Toe EI 3nd catch them there. 


Be councons, and Toms 


again. | 
(Nodding to the audience, and | 


1 On Cupid's waving his . the ſeene ſhifts, and 


diſcovers Mr Grifkun and Fillagree in earneſt con- 
ainft one fide- 


ver/ation on a couch, Miſi leaning againſt 


 ſeene, pouting and leering at Jemmy, wha leans.a. 
gainſ} 5 ſcene, twirling his hat .ond playing 


dul his fingers. ' The' landlady, ſervants of the inn, 


&e. appear liftening at the ſeveral doors.) 


Fil. (Rifng and coming forward.) Well then, upon p 


— — add upon. that condition u there 


"Cle (Gr þin 
Fillagree. — Come hither, you un- 
gracious _ Ton NT ed eee 
up, get "Py, and don't plague me any more about it. 
You may thank Fillagree for it. I was as hard as ada- 


mant till ſhe ſoftened me. (Ogling her. 
Jen. Ten thouland thanks, my dear madam. Nu 
rs 


1 
43 ) 
Cy — n 


— 


. 


. £ a N 
a 4 4 
_ 4 -_ _ 


11 Tis a hard ene, 


* 
. 5 1 
7 , s 2 


rr ee - — — 
—— U— — — — 


„ Tr Tra 9. 


— 


8 ' 
o 
i” - a — ——— Ry a ad. at 


aw 
. 


— 2 — a> — HI rants... - eo " 
_ 


, 
3 —_— 0% 0 ANT > - 


n 
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e A TRIP TO-SCOTLAND. | 
Mrs Twink. ( Embrating ber.) [ good Fillagree 1 
( Landla ſervants, young ne, rw tn, is 


H. 
oroud, and Capid — 
All. Give you joy, ladies; Bs you jury gentlemen; 


25 Golf, Hey tas! here is ule company of 5 — 
Ge Galen 1201 25 


ſuch joyful 
Grif. I'dod, nne a 
| (He talks apart 


Mrs T wink. Dear do levk youder3 there is 


Miſs Trot, and Miſs Sneak, and Milfs Giddy—and, "7 


hope to live, that little poſtition that drove us fo well 
Come hither, my dear; there's half a crown for you, 


child. (Chucking: ee the -I eod, Jemmy, 


if ou grow crafty again, Tn run away with that pretty 
ilion, as ſure as you are alive. 
Cup, (Boming ons Seating) T hl be ut your lay 
Shine Tomes. — 5 wemng. 
Jen. Get aun, you 
 Grif: Hy, ay, get 
but — remaining 3 if Lcould but get over that 
curſed of the Flack family, W AS 
man i 
927 1 O Lean bold no longer! 
Sri. What is the matter there? 
| A young worn, coming forward. O Sir, O Mr Grif- 
Nin ! you know my friends, 1 
Behold upon her knees poor Dolly Flack! _.. 
6 Miſs Flnck! | ! 
Fil. Mrs Teoink. Ec. Miſe Elack ! | CE 
Nis Flack. How low has love reduced me! 75 
Sri. . Nr 
mene, 


J, Flack. Tull not of duration 5 mp aincation 
has undone me. ee Sax og war. Ferre 


Land. Yes, yes, Sir, we have 64. | 
e ready fr 


Mn rages Thee 


rene & = 


** ee OSD 1. 3 win 


p m . anne 
„ | 


& TRIF-PO/SCOTLAND; ys" 
love, which comes attended with ſettlements, und all the 


odious incumbrances of jointures and pin-money ; but 
that reſiſtleſs paſſion, that inſtantaneeoes emotion, that 
faſcination of eyes which kiadles into rapture: even at the 


ae I thought this gentleman's aſſection 


— — beets - "2 AED : 


of yung women, O 0, certainly not. 

n. eee, IU e. 
, Flack. Ihe morning was «fine one; a gentle 
ſhower had laid the duſt, and the air breathed ſweetly.— 


To Barnet, to Hatfield; to Biggleſwade, — 1 on 


"On (fo 


thing ſo kind as he! At the next 

why, he grem more coal, chen fullen, | 

His ſighs for me . ITbe 

roads, the poſtilions, and every inn, diſguſted him. 

Till at the laſt, even at this fate place 28 4 l 

monſter owned, he loved no longer. . Fa 
Chor. of young women. O he, fie! 

Griſ. How is this? What is al this? Conis forward, ' 
penny Oe I0e PREY 1 N80 a | 
Young Man. M name, Sir is e Tom G | 
therton, at your. is that of a 
rolling player. The acculation — 7 
is undoubtedly-a true one. N e eee 
my behawour, with the leave of this g 3 | 
I will a round unvarniſh'd tale 
flow | Bd thrive in this fur lady's love, 2 


Chor. men. A . | hear him! bear him? 
Grif — y, ay 


for me. Cant be ä L ne 


Er. | 
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| Chitrof joung man. 
Soth. 2 


e 


whole * through, ſometimes 
r, ſometimes for half an hour ; 


F. 8 Miſs. © 

Mi. Flack Why, . 
| Mrs Fillagree, CC 
Cher. of young women. To he ſure, to be ſure ! | 

Soth. "Che journey proceeded as the lady has already 
deſeribed. e the poſt where ſhe ſays my cold | 
neſs began, an expreſs overtook me, ſent by the ſame 
kind friend ho had firſt propoſed the undertaking— 
Fatal expreſs to both of us for it informed me that 
the ten thouſand pounds were ſo far from being in Miſe 
' Flack's own power, that they depended. not only. on her 
father, but on a grandmother and two maiden aunts. 
What then was to be done ? Could I ruin the lady ? 
Could I ruin myſelf? No: with a truly heroic reſolu- 
ee ee Ae e, we e eee 
endeavoured to put an end to her's. 

bor. of ing mer. Very honourable, very honour 
able indeed i- 


5 wg $0 that you mil perocie, Sir, at kaſi he good 
hs T | 45 | W 


F 


9 N * 4 
* — 


2 


"M;6 Flack. You are u vin 


Mrs Twink.” He talks very finely tho hol ide” 
Miſs Flack ; and is a very pretty man to.— wiſh you | 


health and happineſs, Mr Sotherton. 


A TRIP TOSCOTLAND: „ 
company will perceive, that whatever effet the late un 


of ſentimental comedies may have had upon their audi» . . 
ug they have at leaft made the . 


[ Dro pi 4 curtſy, balf afide. 85 | | 
. L can hardly ſpeak fbr ing.—Come, come, 


MET k, never mind him; you 'ſhall- return with us, 


and 1 will make up the affair with your relations — Od 


Flack can't find fault with us now, Fillagree, he, he, ket. 


There is nothing like having one's friends and acquaint- _ 
ance in the ſame ſcrape with one's ſelf. —But let us have 
the dance; for, by their looks, half the couples here. | 


elſe will have ſome complaint or other to make, he; he! 


Me Twink. Lou may take out Miſs Flack, Jemmy x : 


I ſhall dance with Mr Sotherton. 


EE (In a balf obſter.) Hack you, Mis Flack, —4 ; 


preſerved your virtue? . 
e. 38 indeed, mad. - 


Then you may defy the world; and "FORE OR | 


my example, that the woman who 8 
always be rewarded at laſt. 


. [ Before the dance, Fillagree comes forward. with Cupid 


in her hand, by way of Epilogue. ] 

Fil. Ladies, e boy has done, 
What fools he makes us, and what riſks we run, ; 
When this vile gad-fly goads us ; 
This puppet thing, this e ef abds'! „ 
What fay you, foal I brain him with my fan 
Or, in the very zenith of his glory, | 
Here with my glove-ſtring ſtrangle him before you? 
—You're tender-hearted. Well, then, ſo am L $49 
Methinks it were a pity Love ſhould die. 

Cup. Love cannot die, er 
In yon fair cir ele , 

Say, nymphs, e wains, 
Was it not ri 3 e 
That Love T 


* ; 
* 2 That 
- 
* — 
.: ” 8 


* 


x 
— 
. ' * 
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BET SS But fare it aſks fome-ſupernatursl 
When ſuch a lover ** ſuch a maiĩd. 
V einting to Fillagree and Grit 
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: A MUSICAL FARCE, | : 


or ONE ACT. 8 S 
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* . * a . * 5 : 2 2 3 La v 
4 — ; l 1 | : | 
ee | Daangris rasen. . e 
. * * 


pM ts 4 = — 
” : s a 
„ 23 4 a 1 
£ N 5 4 


3 Eo 5 8 5 
| e 51 Me Parſons. 
Willlam, this fon, Mx Vernon. 


Dozey, Ei 3 Mr Weſton. 
. + . 8 M Weighten, 


"WOMEN, r e DHI 'F 


Lan . | 7 rn Miſs Abrams. 


_— 
- 
* ; ” 
- 9 — 4 
*. * #5 ”—_ 

” y * 44 . ; 4 

8 E. | * I 
P * be 
p 9 \ : 
2 Pe . 4 7 
. „ 13 43 


Enter William and Dolly. 


Wil: 70: on, den fitter Dollyi>-And 16:1 yy foreet; 


girl. was. brought. to the Widow Gadiy s, as, 
a relation of her's from ropes and went by the. 
name of Belton? 
Dol. Ves, yes—you had not been gone to London: | 
Ee ns in the widow's: - 


p - 
* 


i 
; 
8 
| 
1 


E PISS 
Wh Tom fore to have Jome 1 > 


. 
girl your father's rA turn gipſ 
2 and ſend | your children e foal his 1 


N Der, who js tq have Mr Good- 


1 . - wills May-day legacy? A hundred pounds 


a7 W | 

. 75 Dol. I have not time to tell you—He is. a rogue like 4 
7 you» But as 1 have a bent that can make an 

Fark; that poſſeſſes it; fo it has 2 yn 
e 


eee 


4 
, # ' 7 a 7 
£ o 2. x * 
B : 
* 
"Y” 7 . . 
7 7 37 g * ' e ; o - 
* - 3 g 4 | f 3 ; 


— * 

> . ; Y FP 1 
4 - . Ws © 44 
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* D A * 


1 

þ 220 Would women do e 14, ay bog Fü og 

| | With ſpirit ſcorn dezection $ : Pac beit en 
15 The men no arts.qould; fly fi to + 1 


They'd keep em n Ma 642 "FLoRs 
But if we figh or ſimper, LR 4.5745 7 125 bh 4: . 0 
Tbe Jove-fick farce ig re 


24 * ? % . ©: * =. 
* l 8 6 4 


2 bring us ſoon to whimper,.. . „ Fats KATY 


Ard d good ght the den. ; el IF 
n Well ſaid, Dull ee Jak & x 

nation, I muſt give up all: hope. 45 o 

427 Then you'll give up the beſt friend — - 
make much of her, or, with a true female: - Rke- 
E.. I AO NNE — neglect. 
5 ö af "ſes ; b 8 gp Ki On 9 
How can my hint IR Ei bom the 7 
If hope caſt her anchor to fix en the ſand, | 1 85 : 

The winds and the waves both decipe me. fy FR 


Me 157 71 
Tho” of fortune and the ſport, 2225 
Shall beat round the ſhore, — in vim, 5 
3 or is ſafe in the port. 1 888 5 38 1 


| 
: - Senn, 4 ball in Furron's- . > be 
. 5 + . 
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__ Ko * A Y-D A . . — 
be married upon certain . in this pariſh, 
. l e he 

Far. Pore eg He "_ 

| © ag Zounds! bo 5 told at e EE. 
ur. ous! toogue,. or we tral 

king all-day. — 
9 


"Dez. Keep your-teiaper, A ee 
Fur. 1233 if you won't hear me. 


Dax. I fay nothin 5, and will *e nothing. | 
4 0 8 his "RNS 
or I his 206 are my bd, Dozey. and I hare 


> ſcholar, and wars.) ul exton to clerk. | 
Doz. N NT wa Be OE 
w ONT 0 PRO OY he fans | 


mer'd. . 
Fer. Well, well,,no matter, we ſhall nevescomeito- 
the point- 
Dar. Never, if you temel out of the way 6. 
Fur. Iny then 1 1% | : 
Doz. And E am filent.. - Id of 
eee bend bad ears io. „ 
Doz. You had better be over head and ears in your: 
| Horſe-pond, for that might cool you Put no mere 
vir old horſe than. he can hear —A'n excellent 
5 ! * 
a FS. You ji is Wah as hes. Tan T 
want no advice but your opinion. If I marry: Fanny 
Belton, may I demand YEN or e en 
Dex. I will read it. | Sear wp for bis ſpeftacles.. | 
Par "Zounde, I hamwcvnt ji» 8 | 
bellman cxies jt all about the pariſh. 
Doz. Are you her free chivice? he's 
Fur. To be fare Tam, a fc inn | 
+ Dez. ee TIE A. If 
Dor. Has the be ſenſes pete: | 
Fur. To be ſure. 
Dez. I Abe ul. -A girl of twenty marry . 
| r An it can't be. 


Fur. 


% 


N AYD AE ___. 
Fur. You are grown old and ſtupid- | 
Doz. She muſt be young and ſtupid, which'is wok” 
Fur. May OR ome nr bt 18 
Doz. You ter the choice is free ? „ 
Fur. 1 do. ** ng bk 
Dor. But is it not ft, another of & conaitis — 
The choice muſt be both free and ft—Ergo, II vn 
ean t have à penny of it. 
Fur. ee e 5 
always help ERIE rn 
won't you 


Dez. 1 um geting you out of a ſcrape ne, by pre- . 


3 In tell STR ſomethi ſo. 
Far. ö is ſome . 
about you, that be 
en 5 cx 
Doz. Becauſe you're age gef der b blind-- | 
<d vith paſſion, that you wou'thraſ in the 
8 e tht you di not burn your 3 


Sers. | 

Far, Well, but der nn | 
| of this pariſh, and cam lend the reſt of the team a 7 
pleaſe. ' Pray now con over this matter by-yourſelf: - * 
mall Gt in my little ſmoalting room, and a bottle of. 
my beſt Ofaber to help yaur ſtudy; and when you 

Foilhed the bottle, rnd Red your md wk 6m | 
terwards, meet me at the may- pr iS der | 
nion. Tan e 1 to 43 
ee IE bg 
ſhall be your's Remember-that. — [it. 
Daox. It is the only thing you bare faid worth remem; | 
bering—Let me ſee—a large fee, and a good bottle er 
October will do wonders—And yet to make the union 
of one · and with fixty-five ft, will require more 
fees than his can furniſn, and more October than 
ever was, or ever will be, in his cellay—-- However, not; 
a.. e 
caſe. | [Exit.. 
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| . aA Country Propel. - 
4 * 2 and a May - Pole, with a Garland. 
= Lad: and Laſer are diſcouer'd dancing, while others are 
x | - playing on the ground. | 
After the Dance 4 ſur round the n. and 2 the 8 
following + 
e H O R v 8. 


0 N ſweet May! 
** firft of ſweet May 1 | 
pring s her treaſure, _ . 
3 2 Of milch, love, and pleaſure 
The earth is dreſs d gay, 
We ſee all around, and we hear from each 3 
That nature proclaims it a feſtival day. v4 


Cd. Well ſung his- which of you all-will hw 
Squire Goodwill legacy? I don't believe that any of 
you are in the right road to it it muſt be turn'd over to 
the next year, eee e e eee 
Ba. i'll affure you, ou, Goodman Clod—I would not 
have you ans, an Bots, ya 4 and double— - 
- '- Nan. What 2 fin and a ſhame is; it—that a poor girl 
ſhould miſs ſuch a fine fortune for want of a fret 


Ber Its . — La pong fel. 
len to be had for love. or money—The denil 1s in em [ 
believe. 

Wan. They are like their betters in/London—They | 
marry, as they would do any thing for money—But the 
they yawn, and had rather let it alone. 

Cad. What the deuce, have we got any maocatonics 
in the country ? 
+ Bet. Maccatonies ! What are them, Clod ? 1 

Cilod. Tho'f I faw a power of em when 1 r 
among em, yet I hardly know what to make of 'em.— 
P Da. eee 
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| Od. Yea, nnd upon tio legs 100-———Sach us they | 


wa What, like Chriſtians ? RY T | 

Cled. "Ecod T den know what they've ae, not K 
they look like ſomething—and yet they are ED 
boi keene, dung,. nent to at te w, 1 
would ſee every thin 855 that theſe maceatonies ſay them- | 
ſelves they hare no ſouls, and I ſay they have no bodies; 
and ſo we may well ſay that they look like ſomething | 
and are nothing, *ecod.. 

Bet. Come, prithee Clod, let's bear all about what you 
ſaw in London, and n ren 
they look like pray? 

Cid. Like a hundred feb = 
ſong that I tant _ TR 2 pots 
than I can. 


* e | 
What's a poor Gp clin” 1 . - 
To do in the town, — | 5 3 
Of their freaks and fagaries I'll none; „%% 
The folks I faw there 21 


Two faces did wear; 3 
An honeſt man ne'er has but one. „ 


e H OR U 8. 


Let others to London go roam; , 
I love my neighbour, PL, g 
To fing and to labour, , 
To me theres nothing ike country and home, : 
” Nay the ladies, ou AT 1 Hs | 


I cannot tell how, 
Were now white as cad and wow red N erdevy gunty 
| Law} how would you ſtare 
At their huge crop of hair, „„ 
'Tis a haycock o top of their head 7 
Cho. AT PTE 0 4 | 
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flippets between 72. Arn N 
They fo nodd and toſs, OY TT 
Juſt like a fore horſe, . 
ne. — «teu. 8 
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— 
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2 And a little Lang bit of a ht: ONE 2 205 
Which from ſun, wind, and rain, 
3 „ ele to take cx f tht. 
Cho. Lit others, Ke. | 
= 266 Wauld a ewe © 
6 e cha rate dhe 
40 Tack acalf n his hind leg to g05 
Let him waddle in gait, 
„ A frim-diſh on his pat, 
ccc II 
i; On HENS B+ 


3 60 To keep my brains right, - 8 
My bones whole and tight, me 
* To yok, he hl; wel * 

46 \t n eep V air, 1 F 
. 


$i Bet: But, ll 6; Clod—How did young Will Furrow 
| behave in London He ü and 
that makes him To ſcornfub to s. 5 
Cilod. Poor lad he was more mop'd-than I:was : he's 
not ſcornful—His Father, ſhame oper um, crals'd him | 
in love, ai he ſcab hint there dv forgar ia." 
| Nan. Aud he ought to be croſe'd in love. | What does 
he mean by taking his love out of the pariſh? if he has 
loſt one there, he may find another here, gud, and 1 
nd E's yo have ind.» n ; 
Gted. Ay, but that's as he thinks—If be lows lamb, 
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R 1 5 : * e * 5 
1 P - „ 5 " 
- P — N d . 
N rr 5 d — 
x » we a 
- ” 
* A 7 as , 
; We 82 ob are Ee ene C 
* 


W Aa" AR 4 
% A es 


EF ä 
11 
- ——— D 
** 9 . 
* 
* * 


„ 


Ya omg, nd. 
* 


— ee On ION 


s 


* 
I l „ 
*% 4. yo king. a ad Ir yn 


23 
* AT 2 
» 
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he wort! Ike to be «cums vip, ha, 


ha! 7 


Bet. His father wou'd ſend him to the market-town 
to make a ſchollard of him; which only gave him a han- 


kering to be proud, to wear 3 tucker and deſpiſe his 
neighbours. -. 


he looks as gay as the beſt of us. 
9577 apf 
Mil. My ſweet laſſes, a 
kurs tho privilege of the day— and the firſt of May 
have ever gone together . e and I hate to 
break thro a good old cuſtom. 


there can't be e, 5 
«rt i 

[The tabor and pipe is heard, * 10 

Chad. Come, come, adon with yeur Centers 

comes the crier to proclaim Squire 
* ay! 721 0 tabor and þi 
Cri. O yes! O s Beit 
laſſes of this Village ge 47 


ply * 


made the following [ie pers; —You, my lads, open your 


ears, and you, my laſſes, hold ** 1 | 


his worſhip's legacy. 


Cid. n q 1 dio * 1 | 


1 l . 
Is there a maid, 3 , 
But how to find her out, who knows? 

Cl:4. Who knows indeed! 

Cri. Silence, and don't diffurb 
Js there an. and 


25 


Who makes a choice that's fit mw. 
To buy the wedding clothes; 

5 If ſuch rare maid dad match be found 

4 Within the pariſh bound, 

IA The frſt of Mayr 

de 


{ 4% 
I © A * "2 5 
of - "oo 3 - Gr : — 4 


9 W en 


; * 


9 2 
2 


2 Here he comes, and ae 
1 | 


Ki em. 
Ber. Old cuſtems are — your round, nad 


ople-Wall that George God., | 
will, Eſq; late of — EL in this County, has 


maid. ſhe be, Fog (as. 
But bow to find her out, whe knows? 5 oh 


a A : : I " 


. M A VD AY. 
#4. Wel, my good girls, and which of you is to 
have the hundred e legacy? 
Nan. Any of us, if you will give us a right and title 
— What ſay you to that, Mr William? The money onght, 
not to go out of the pariſh. _ | 


Bet. Ay come now—Here are choice ; you muſt. be 


5 222 won't 
cle Tena but he knows a trick worth two of that | 


5 Bet: Well, what ſay you, Mr Will? x Need 
Mil. I like you all; ſa well, that I can't find in my 
heart e take ove of you without. the others. 
„as. What, would . 
Terr eee 3 


2 Witiax. 
5 


1 Ves, I give en hear away. 
© To her will not forſake it. 
„ maidens, foftly pray, 
ou muſt not ſnatch, 
Nor fight Nnor ſcratch, 


: 50 van Fach, | apr andy 


AG Vl wes; din 
The toy is worth the 8 | 
Tis not EET Tn nes 
But full of love, - 
13 will Got rove=u_ e 
The e eee, 
7 III. == 6 
| | Maidens, come, 8 
I will not give it blind y: 1 
My heart a lamb, e | 
| So let each laſs 


"1 wa ow 


* 
* „ > 
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i. — £4 van wi 
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— Sogn Wadi 
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OT I ves AY 


1 
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So let each fair | e 
Take equal ſhare, | $4 
Ĩ throw my heart among ye. © 
Clad. You may as well throw your hat em 


em, 
Maſter William; theſe laſſes cannot lite upon ſuch flen- 
der fare as a bit of your heart. py 
mil. Then they muſt faſt, Clod ; for I have not even 
a bit of my heart to give them. (As.) What in the 
name of May, neighbours, comes tripping through Far. 
mer Danby's gate, and looks like May from top to toe. 
Clod, As I hope to be marry'd tis the Little Gipſy 
that has got a hit of your aero har; 1 axe, and a good 


bit too, and holds it faſt. 
Jen. T'll be hang' d if ſhe's not not going to the Grange 
eye at her—He hinders. 


now Vour father caſts a ſheep's | : 


his own ſon from wedding lawfully, whale he is runai 
after this Little Giply—1 hope ſhe'll ron away with 
filver tankard. 

Wil. Upon my word I think my father Nas a 
. taſte. How long has ſhe been A FDn? 1 
| the? what is ſhe? and whence comes ſhe? - 8 

Jen. That we neither know nor can PUP 
ways. comes out of *Squire Grinly's cop - "bit Sf 
knows how ſhe gets there—Clod dog'd Þ her t other night, 
but ſhe took care to throw 
ſtruck fire, and half blindeg him. 
Cd. Ay, feath did ſhe; and white Ewe rubbing 
them, ſhe vaniſhed * and left me up to my made 
in a 

Wil.” Poor Clod! y id d for peepin 

Bet. I wiſh the Sod A Eng! E 2 

Wil. Huſh ! hark! I hear ſomething—let's go back, 
or ſhe may be ſham'd fac'd— She's very young, and ſeem 
very modeſt - True merit js always baſhful, and ſhould. 


never want for encouragement. She comes this 
let us keep back a little. "(They retire: 2 
„Enter Little Gipſr. | ES 
- Gipfh, | 
Hail, Spring ! ! whoſe charms make nature ger, 5 
O breathe ſome charm on me, 


Tha I may bleſs this joyful day, | 
1afpir'd & by Love, and thee ! , | ER 
„ „ 


in his eyes that. 5 | 


| | mult hear that feet voice 


RS % | 5 
14 M A Y- D A T. he 
O Love! be all th magic mine,  -. * 
Tes faithful bearte ds le; | 1 
eee . 
And heal the wounds TP 
What a. charaQter am | 7d to ſupport ? 1 Qual 
ee eee ee 
tir d to watch me, and my ſweet- heart among em—1 
am more afraid of x diſcovery rom theſe than from wil 
oy 2 will very often overſhoot the mark, 
it. I muſt rely upon my dreſs and 
„FCC 
tune, tho” but falſely, I may really make my own. 
Clod. She mutters ſomething to herſelf ; Iwiſh I could 
- about. 


bear what ſhe is 
always do ſo—the.devil muſt be 


W very cirin and not loud, or he 

'd to not or he won't 
de at their elbow. 4s 
 _Chd. Lord bleſs her, 1 
I was the devil to be ſo talk d to. | 


Gip. What a frolick have I begun thould I fucceed, 


. - Wil. Oye, Fer je hangs about 
ane like a peſt ; and for fear my clothes ſhould be infec- 
| ted, I order'd that they ſhould be burat before 1 [ef 


cui. Ay, ay, wickedneſs there flicks to a body like 


. Gip. Then P'll g away from the infeQion. (Going. | 
Wil. No, no, you little . that won't do; we 
and have our fortunes 
told before you go-away. ( T hey lay hold upon her. 


Wh: 5+ RW Ang I vow, neighbours, e SAVE FER Glas nc 


Gip. It is not worth looki upon a ſecond time. 
Nil. Indeed but it is, I ed a 


Cle es 0 fo coud 1, TOS. Ins the bar- 
Bet. 


% 


= : I 


3 

af bod was wo us a: 1 9 

4 9 755 rn gt Gr ing away, = 
"oj. No more Ill, b, (ee 


ox" 


bel thy ck mage e Oe chk grein; 1 F6 
Drive the blaſts of Keen winter away ;_ 2. 
Let the birds ſweetly carol, thy flow'rets bande round, 
And let us with : ae be og 3 ( * 
Let ſplecb, road Hog choc clouds of the mind; 
| x fled, aig the , 15 of joy; TOR 
The pleaſures of Eden had bleſs'd human kind, 
Had no Hens] aan to deſtroy. 4 


AsMay with vs Caine © warm the cald 
Let each fair with the 1 5 improve ; j 243 . 

Be widows reſtor d from their rg ER mirth, 
And hard- hearted mags Sig to loy ety nA 


With the treafures of ſpring ſet the age by rela; El 
Its joys let the ſeaſon impart ; | | 

When rapture {wells high, and ale from aeg, | 

_ 'Tis the May of the mind and the heart. | 


Wil. Now you have charm'd our ears one way Mo 
ſweet Gipſy, AG our: hearts by telling un * beer | 
tunee. 1 1 *£7. n ' uh 

Clad. Here are fine croſs « doing my. bd. . 

- 1 "(Showing it. 
Prey look i into mine firſt. (Cleaning her band. ' 
wy Here's a hand for-you, Oiphy la fee N 
| 655 I never ſaw a worfe is ol rn s mel 
| here is it frightts me to ſee it! - 

Dol. Then Iam ſure it will right me t hear it; o 
PII ftay tilt another time. . 

"Wil. Little pretty ty Giply, what fay y ,outo mine? 

Gip. ( Looking into his band.) You have a 2 
hien in love witk you, and ure in love with none of em. 


d enen ch for t mr 
Ns. i Hl, 


| Pn 


D e in my 2 ＋ 
. eee, 


. Wil. There you ne out, $7009 EIN 
and fincerely. | 

Gip. As much as you 89893 
laſſes Come, ee e rue 
3 chat you 
All. Who is ſhe? _ N (Getting about * 


Si. She is in this pariſh, and pot above twenty yard 


7 om theme | 
c The dickens the is! who, who is it? 
City Alb a 
VI. no more, , pact, n at all of 
— ſhould be whi Nas 1 
Clad. Ii be the « ©; har" T would 
i 


eee 

you run away from me, you little 
2? How I act ward 8 Ie ing i» the 
F yourlkl? thell wicked rlines?- | 
Gip. Ny you 


„ mother, don't b be angry; the morning wa 


merry, [could x fey fatty df Ee rende 
Dol. Huffy, buſſy | have, not 1 told you, that when 
| the kid manden from, js dam, the fox will ave a bred 
flaſt. 


Clad. 'Ecod and a good breakfaſt too—it makes my 


| mouth water. 


Dol. I dov't muck like the company youre in—Who 
is that young rake there? 


Wil. One that hates kit, mother and is only girin 


Rn e 
Well, my lads and 


h 
855 


- 


. v. D AY 1 
Wil. Now, my dear little ply, y taht tell me my . 


fortune. E ene) ge OY 


nin 7 F; 8 
4 1 A q 


2 : 


1 eee 
Wee have, and what wives; 
From above I can what you'll do here below, 
And what you have done all ur 1 4 8 
Don's bluſh and dou't N, * 
As I'm old I am wiſe, * 1 
Eee NN 3 | 
| I muſt whiſper the reſt in your'ear;' - |; 5 
If you, « falſe may, ſhould hetray wfond maid, 
I' read what the ſtars have decreed ;+ nts + 
If you, a fond maid, hould be cre betray, 
You'll de ſorry, that page I ſhould read. 75 
Don't bluſh, and don't fear, Ke. 725 $93 
I youth weds old age, tho? bee i u 
With Latte and filks, and fine watch; 
Tet when de bete fad | 
Don't bluſh, and-don't fear, Says” ade + ea 
4 If an MA i mth to wed a young e, 
re worpoyrf | read dainger mY 
« For ſuch nd and wife I N 
« For nature detefts ſach a plan 12280 
« Don't bluſh, A how 


Clad. There's a erat, wy 
| I ith he wat Bene te 


Jen. A cons pupils eng 04s 
Weg Ay, * F we muſt A N pant 


Clad. Ay, bs let's underſtand y your gibberiſh... 
Dol. Let me fit down apon the bench under youder 
tree, and ll tell you all 1 wow. 5 

Clod. And he that defires to know mond it a foo 
Come along, Dame Deal-Devil. * 

< They relive with Dolly, 2nd I then W 

Gs May and 8 Ae e | 
| heaven proſper v invented; and 
men i» 2 5 


> 
* 
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Millan and Gi mh . 
| Paſſion of the pureſt nature EOF ene 
„ Glows within this fine. © 
2 While L gaze on e e whe 
Love will let me know no reſt. | 
Thus the ewe her lamb careſſing, 11 
Watches with a mother's fear, 
While ſhe eyes her little bleſſing, 
Thinks the cruel wolf i is near. 
Fur. (Without. Where i is the Giphy where i is m 
kttle Gipſy, I 977 44 of 

Wil. Ihe wolf is near indeed, for here comeanay father 

Gip. What ſhall we do?. 1 5 n 5 
735 Enter Furrow. 84 | 

Fur. where gie the lads nd lift, and what are you | 
two doing here alone? 

Wil. oo my will, we. ſhould not leg * 3 
here alone: I would have put her into the hands of the 
eonſtable, and ſent her to her pariſh. Giph lorks grave. 

| Far. She has cheated him too 's excellent 
this is a rare frolic, ſaith (Aids.) Vou ſend ber to the 
conſtable, you booby !—1 ſhould have put you in the 
ſtocks if you had, Birrah Don't be grave, my little 


— 


pretty Gipſy, that bumpkin ſhan't hurt you What a. 


fine May-game this is !—I love her more than ever! — 
Tl marry | her to-day, and have the bundred pounds- 


100 | (Aide. 
Si. In go home directly, I. can't bear to ſee that 
young man look ſo croſs. (eing. 


Pur. You ſhall go to my home, my y ſweet ip- 
ſy, and make li tb k croſſer. * 


Wil. I wonder, father, you are not aſham'd of your- . | 


ſelf, to be impos d upon by ſuch a little pilfering erea · 
ture; ſhe ought to be whip'd from village to village, and 
made an example of. 
Fur Howthe fool is taken in I'm dut of my wits 
Afide.) I'll make an example of you, * if you don't 
1 more tenderly to that Kay: | | 
Wil. Lady! a fine lady! ha! ha! lia! 
Gip.” Don't put yourſelf i into 2 242 vith kim, be i ia 


E (5 
| * 
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Fur. So am I too—I am his father, and have more 
right to be mad than he has. L 

Wil. A lady! -A Gipſy hady!—ha, ba, ha! _ 

Fur. And what is more, Mr Impudence, ſhe ſhall be 
my lady—And then what will you J to that, raical? 

Wil. That you've got a fine lady. 

Fur. Have | given you a good education, you in- 
grateful whelp yon, to Ia ugh at me? 'Get out = my 
ſight, or I'll pad your mummery—l will —— 

( Holding up his flick. 

Wil. 1 goue; Sir—one word if ou pleaſe—You 
prevented me from being happy with | tag choice. of my 


| heart, and to one ſuperior to her ſex in every of 
the mind; and now without the excuſe of ALOE 


part, or the leaſt merit on hers—as you have. made me 


miſerable with great cruelty, you are going to make 
yourſelf ſo without hr ine ſo, Sis 1 am yours, 
| nd that fair lady's, very bumble ſerrant—Ha, ha, hat - 
a (Exit. William, © 
Fur. If I had not reſolv'd not to be in alen | 
firſt of May, the feſtival of our village, 
hot him eee N 
eb 
| boy was taken in; he! he! he !—fine 
Riel! And now, Miſs, i oe a ring cp 
you; why ſhould we loſe a hundred pounds 2 PI marry. 
you — The better day nn 
you, my little Gipſ ß? £ 

Gip. It will en great noiſe 1 „„ 
| Fer... 1 love.» act —Whas ob lad 
without noiſe—Beſides, we ſhall be the happieſt couple 
for a hundred miles round. 
' Gip. Not while your ſon, is miſerable—make him hap- 7% 
Py firit, and then oobudy can the vou. 

Fur. What a ſweet creature you are! Don't trouble 
your head about ſuch a fellow; I'll turn him out of 
the houſe to ſeek his fortune, and ſo he'll be provided for. 

Gip. If he is not happy 1 ſhall be milerable; nor 
would be a FF another's happineſs 
for all the world. * 

Fur. What a ſweet creature you are!—And bow 
org al les: the rej Boll Ps OE 
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him, and how little he deſerves it—it ſhall be done, and 
the village ſhall know it is all your doings. And here 
they come! now for it! I am ten times happier than 1 
was this morning? 
Enter all the Lads and Laſſes. 

| Came, where is my ſon, where is Scap pegrace? 

Clog. Here, Maſter William! b 

Enter William. | | 

Here s Scapegrace, Sir. | 
Fur. Now you ſhall know what a fine lady this is, or 

rather how 1 5 a fine lady ſhe is. This pilferer, 
wretch, baggage, and ſe on—ſhe vows not to be made 
happy til you are ſo—and fo. being prevaiPd upon by 
her—and her alone—I give you my conſent to marry 
the girl you were ſo fond of, or any girl of character, 
and before all my acighbours here, on this joyful holi- 
day, the firſt of May; and I likewife confent to give 
8 * to maintain her and my grand- 


" Wit. "WE you indulge my e T have no right 
to ind Filer with ours—Be my choice where i it will, 
ven will be Eaiayd. 

Fur. More than fatiafyd—1 will rejoice : at it, and re- 
wurd it Name the party, boy. 

f (The girls Hand all reund with great  ſening 
anxiety. 

WA Tatways did obey you! and will now. 3 8 
| (Looks <p Pe by the other girl. 
man * 4 ä 
J (Takes the Little Gipſy. hb 11. hand, 
cu. Zooks ! here's a fine overturn in a . 


(Aldi. 

Fur. He's crack'd, fir Ki. 

Wil. I was, Sir, nd almoſt 1 whites, but 
your kindneſs, conſent, and eneroſity, have made me a 
man again, and thus we than 2 ( They insel to him. 
Fur. This is ſome May-game—Do vou know her— 
And does ſhe know you ? 

"Wil. We have known each other long This is ſhe, 
father, I ſaw, lov'd, and was betroth'd to; but your 

command ſeparated us. for a time—In my abſence to 
| Tos, . name of Belton; 3 


/ 


= M A Y-D A Y. us 
ſaw her often, and lik' d her, nay lov'd her It wag our 
innocent device, that you might ſee her merits, and not 
think em unworthy of your ſon Vou over-run our ex- 
| peRations, and we Ne ei nes 
hope, happy moment. „ 

Cod. You muſt forgive * em, Meaſter, _ 

All. To be ſure. . 

Fur. I can't—I am trick'd and cheated IT can't. 
recal the farm; but I can, and I will——_ 


Walks about angri 
cad . ak —You 22 
and cheated yourſelf, Meaſter— But heav'n has been Kind 
| to you, Ann | | 
„ „„ 
buli ee {a Furrow. 1 


Love reigns this Ss makes his 3 | 
And not we with birds rejoice ? | Pa 
O calm your rage, hear nature ſay, 
Be kind with me the $f of _ 


Would you, like 1 hate to bleſs, 
Keep wealth from youth you can't RT 

To nature hark, you'll hear her ay,. 

| Be kind with me-th $f of Mey. | 

III. . 
Oh! then, be bounteous, like the ſpring, 
- Which makes creation {port and fing; - | 

With nature let your heart be r 
And both be kind this firſt of Mey. | | 


Fur. I won't be ſung out of my ſenſes ﬀ — 
Enter D. V. drunk. . 

Doz. Where is he? where is the bridegroom? I have 
it, I have it - October has done it !—Tt has inſpir'd me ! 
and the legacy ſhall be old George Furrow's, or I will 
never taſte October again I have got you the money, 
old boy ( Cleps bim on the ſhoulder. 
Fur. You are got drunk, you. old fool, and I don't 


-want the money. (Sul. 


Doz. What, a | 


e M1 4 rp A „ 
: te eee, yo 


it Dy, te and aſhes—Who" 8 old. 
# Far. Take him away. ; . 

Dax. | ſhall take mf away —Lafſes, „ 
long for the legacy, and are not engag d. I amyour man— 
that old fellow there would have married a child in ſober 
ſadneſs; but I have been courtin SE ER De 


5 V . 
5 —_—— DOE Exit reeli 0 
r * 

Fur. Where's 2 Ans ſhe in this plot ? | 


Nil. In that part of it you her: ſhe emed 
the Old Ciply ta a miracle, As : 2/2 
chen went home to prepare the May feaſt. 

Fur. I will have no feaſt. 

"—_ Was ſhe the old Gipſy ?. 

ef. It is all a dream to me! 7 

Fur. I can't come to rights — 

(The lads and laſſer puſh the Gipſy and William to- 

wards him, ſaying— to him, to him. 

75 Cb. Never was known fuck a thing as ill-nature and 

1 —unkindneſs in our village, on the firſt of May, for theſe 
| den thouſand years. 

| F I N A L. . 

\. Chd. e 1 

Lack and a-wella-day! ? 
Want their recreation? 

1 no, no, it can't be fo, 
| | Love ith ws muſt bad and bo, 
677 Un ghted by vexation. | 
in Shall « maid on May day, 7 
XZ „ 


2 
— 


M A V. D A Y. 
Gip. Shall a youth on May-day, 
Lack and a-well-a-day ! 
Lament a Covarition + 
No, no, no; the lad is true, 
Let him have of love his due, 
Indulge his inclination. 
Fur. Shall my heart on May- day, 
Lack and a- well- a- day, 
Refuſe its approbation ? 
No, no, no, within our breaſt, 
| Rage, revenge, and ſuch hke gueſta, 
Shou'd ne'er have habitation. 
William and Gipſy. | 
We no more on wan; Ars: 
O, what a happy day! 
Shall never know vexation; 
No, no, no, your worth we'll ſing, 
Join your name to bounteous ſpring, 
In kind commemoration ! 


GRAND CHORUS. 
« Cold winter will fly, 
„When ſpring's warmer ſky, 
% The charms of young nature diſplay 3 
When the heart is unkind, 
© With the froſt of the mind, 
«© Benevolence melts it ke May.” 
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Mercury, NETS ow . 0, Mr Vernon. | 
Harlequin, 0. . IS 
bonn. 
Tragedy, F Mes Smiths . 


Co nedy, „ 5 — Mts Wrightzn. | 
Nog. Tragedy, — A pia 


— 


5 Bur Mercury, 


* Mercur 


Gop of Wits and Thieves birds of à feather, 

I 55 or Wit and Thieving often go together) 
Am ſent to ſee this Houſe's transformation, *Y 
Aſk if the Critics ge their approbation; i" $a 
Or, as in other caſes — « Yayn at alteration,” ?“ 


0 2 F Old 


4 


— 
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ld Lady Drury, like ſome other ladies, 
I 'Te charm by falſe appearances, whoſe trade is, 
oF By help of paint, new boddice, and new gown, 


1 Topes a new face to paſs upon the town: 

| By lach like art, ſtale Toaſls and Maccaronies, 

Have made out many a Venus and Adonis: 

To buſineſs now— Two Rival Dames above, 
Have pray'd for leave to quit their father Jove; 
And hearing in the papers—we have there, . 
Morning and Evening as you have em here 

| Juno loves ſcandal, as all good wives do, 

4 | If it be freſh, no matter whether true; 

Momus writes paragraphs, and I find ſquibs, 
And Pluto keeps a preſs to print the fibs : 

., Hearing this houſe was new made as good as new, 
And thinking each that ſhe was ſure of you; 
They came full ſpeed, theſe Rival Petticoats, 

To canvas for your int'reſt and your votes: 
They will not join, but ſep'rate beg your favour, 
To take poſſeſſion and live here for ever. 

Full of their merits, they are waiting near; 

Is it your pleaſure that they now appear ? 

P'll call em in; and while they urge their claims, 
And Critics, you examine well the dames, 

Ie to A Uo, and beg his direction; + 

The God of Wiſdom's new at an election? 
TC . 
Hark !' the pipe, the trumpet, drum; "Et 
See, the Siſter Muſes come! | 
is time to haſte away! 
When the female topgues begin, 
Who has ears to hear the din, 
And wings to fly, will ſtay ? 
I'll away, I'll away. | 
When the female tongues begin, - « 


Who has ears to hear the din, 30 
And wings to fly, will tay? (Runs off. 


1 Enter Tragedy and Followers to a March. 

Frag. Britons, your votes and —_— both I claim ; 
- Thev're mi right. Mel; name. | 

; FY f A 


" *% 
: * 
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8 © NG: 
If Al your hearts can ſwell with glory, 


paſſions feel your Sires have known, _ 


Can glow with deeds of ancient ſtory, 


Or beat with tranſport at your own! 


Succeſs is mine, 
My rival muſt reſign, 


And here I fix my empire and my throne ! 


My nobler pow'rs ſhall Britons move, 
if Britons ſtill they are; 
And ſofter paſſions melt the fair, 


To pity, tenderneſs, and love! 


My merits told—who dares contend with me? 


Enter Comedy and Fellowers. 


Com. 1 dare, proud Dame ; my name is Comedy 7 
Think you, your ſtrutting, r pully pride, 


Your rolling eyes, arms kimbo'd, tragic ſtride, 
Can frighten me ?—Britons, tis yours to chooſe, 


That murd'ring lady, or this laughing muſe? _ | 
Now make yodr choice: with ſmiles II ſtrive to win yes | 
If you hes Her, ſhe'll Rick a dagger in 1 l 


$$ O N 


Tis wit, love, and laughter, that Britons 1 
Away with your dungeons, your dagger, and your: 


Sportive humour is now on the- wing! 
Tis true comic mirtn, 
. To pleaſure gives birth, 


ADD 


As ſunſhine unfolds-the mee aan, 2 


No grief ſhall annoy 
Our hearts light as air; 

In full tides of joy . 
We drown . and care: 


Away with your dungeons, &c. 


Trag. Such flippant flirts, grave Britons will Ait 
n No, but they won't; they're merry and are wiſez 


— 


Trag. Tou can be wile too: nay, a thięſ can be! 


Wiſe with ftale ſentiments all ſtol'n from me : 
Which long caſt off, from my heroic verſes, 


Have ſtuff d your motley, dull, ſententious farcess | 


The tow grew fick! 
9 3 


- Cons 


_— 
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Com. For all this migh ty pother er, 


Have you not laugh'd with one eye, cry'd with t' other! 
A monſter like your comic-tragedy ? ? 


Trag. In all the realms of nonſenſe, can there be) 
. O yes, my dear! — your tragic-comedy. r 


| PVETTO. 
Trag. Wou'd you lofe your pow'r and weight? 
af With this lirt-gir laugh. and ni tl 
Com. Let this lady rage and weep ; 
Wou'd you chooſe to gg to ſleep ? 
Trag. You're a thief, and whip'd ſhou'd be. 
Com. You're a thief, have ſtol'n from me. 
Both, Ever diſtant will we be, 
Never can, or will agree. 


Trag. I beg relief ſuch company's a curſe . 
Com: And ſo do I——1 never yet nr 
Trag. Which will you chooſe ? 
Com. Sour Her, or ſmiling Me? 
There are but two of us 


Emer Harlequin, &c:. 
Har. O yes, we're three 


Pour votes and int'reſt, pray, for me-! (tv the pit: 


Trag. What fall'n ſo low to thee ? 
2 Ouy, Ouy ? _ 
Com: Alas, poor We! 
( Hrugt her le and ung 
Har. Tho? this maid 3 me, this with paſſion flies 
out, 
Tho? you may laugh, and you. may cry your eyes out; 
For all your airs, ſharp Iooks, and ſha nails, 
Draggled you were, till 1 held up your tails: 
Each friend I have above, whoſe voice fo loud is; 
Will never give me up for two ſuch dowdiĩes; 
She grown ſo grave, and ſhe ſo croſs and bloody. 
Without my help your brains will all be muddy :. * 
Deep thougbt and | politics ſo ſtir your gall, : 
When you come here you ſhould not think at all; 
And I'm the beft for that; be my protectors l 
And let friend Punch here talk to the electors. 


"» 
- 

e ” 4 \ 
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$hou'd —— be hana k 
Quit the place to wit and ſenſi © 
wou'd be the 9 ? 
Empty houſes, +- 
| You and ſpouſes, 
And your pretty children dear,. 
Ne'er wow'd come, 
Leave your home, 
Unleſs that I came after; 
Friſking here, 
Wbiſking there; 
Tripping, ſkipping, ev'ry where; 
To crack your fides _— laughter. 


'Tho' Comedy may make you grin, 
And Tragedy move all within, 
Why not poll for Harlequin? 
My patch'd jacket: 
Makes a racket, . 
O the joy when. I n, 4 
ouſe is full, 8 
Never dull! | 
. Briſk, wanton; wild and FER 
Friſking here, . 
=_ Whig: there, 1 | 2 | 
ripping, ſkipping, ev where,. 
Harlequin for pre? a 1 | 


Enter Mercury out of breath: 


Mer.. Apollo, God of wiſdom and this iſles. 
Upon your quarrel, Ladies, deigns to ſmile ;: 
With your permiſſion, Sirs, and approbation, . 
Determines thus, this ſiſter altercation. 

Yon, Tragedy, muſt weep, and love, and rage,. 
And keep your turn, but not engrols the ſtage ; 
Aud you, gay madam, gay to give delight, 

Muft not, turn'd prude, eneroach upon her right: 
Each fep'rate charm : yo grave, you light as feathes, 
Unleſs that Shakeſpear bring you both together ; 

On both, by nature's grant, that conq'ror ſeizes, 

To uſe * when, and where, and bow, he pleaſes. 


For 


LON _—_— COIs 


g 
e 


— up 
Thus fpoke Apollo but he added too, 
| Vain i deere util cont'd by ou! 
| (to the audience. 
ll ; SONG axv CHORUS. 


Aer, The muſes may 


and Apollo inſpi 
But fruitlefs 5 their i ng wy 


i and his lyre, 
A Till you ſhall their raptures proclaim : 
[| | ; Tis you muſt decree, 

1 For eee 

| To open the Temple of Fame. 


= Bobs. My thunders may roll and my voice ffiake the ſtage, 
| | But fruitleſs my tears and my rage, | 
| a Till you ſhall my triumphs proclaim ! 

*Tis you muſt decree, &c. 


| Tal. Tho” poignant my wit, and my ſatire 1 is true, 
1 My fable and characters new; >} 
=. - | *Tis you muſt my genius proclaim ! 


Tis you muilt decree, &c. 


Har. With heels light as air tho? about * n 
No monkey more nimble and briſk, 
Yet you muſt my merits proclaim 1 
Tis you mult decree, 
Vou may ſend me to be 
Tom Fool to the Temple of Fame 


* 
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* 5 g ! 
7 Fi 
E bs 
LS w 7 ey; 
.» * * 
* — $4" 


IN TWO ACTS. 


From Mrs CentBiver's Man W ar 
The Devil to do about ber. 


— — — —— — 
= - * 


DaANuATIs PSOE. 


uu. 
Sir 7, a Cefn, | * - _——_ 
Copel Fee 4:4 
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802 & - - 5 
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ACT I. 8 0 E N E * 
The Minſer 7 ard j in Peterborongh.. 


Enter Captain Conſtant and Clinch in miurning. 
Conf LINCH! Where are you, * firrab ? Why 
nd bt don't you come along ? 8 
Clin. A pox of this riding ol i Lock ye, Cap- 
tain; if you have threeſcore miles farther to go I am: 
your humble ſervant. 5 | : 
7 Eg Capt.. 


—_— 
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Con. No, ſirrah, I am at my journey's end This on 
town of Peterborough is the bound of all my wiſhes. 
Clin. Say you fo, Sir! Pray be Pleas d to . it 


too. 
u, ? What is your wiſh ? 


Clin. Why, with ſubmiſſion, Sir, to know PA reaſon - 


of your expedition and ty of habit: Have you a 
* to * up the — 2 an undertaker * in the 
country 
Ca No, Clinch, my buſineſs is with the living, not 
dead, I'll affure you. 

C. Then can't I for my blood imagine why you are 
thuz dreſs'd; your father, nay, your whole family are 
well; not ſo much as a nephew or ſecond couſin dead ; 


| Hay, nor no fear of peace—Then why the devil are we 
in black? You laugh —But, 3 to the Point; either let 


me into the ſecret or 
Conf?. Ha, ha, ha! Why then il if I muſt tell thee, this 


habit, if fortune favours * * be worth to me two 
pounds. 


* ſo, Sir; and den it be | 
wth to'me ? for 1 ant ef you—l hope you 
have no defign to rob upon the highway. 5 


Conft. Raſcal ! 
_ Clin. Nay, ben't angry, Sir ; *tis what many an . 


muſt come to: I have no averſion for the 


name, but I have for the puniſhment ; therefore what 
7068 ens 1 dye? | 


_Confi. Ha, ha, ha! You can weep, firrah, can can't yon. 
Clin. Ay, Sir, I ſhall weep, that's certain, to ſee you 


come to the gallows — _ 


Confl. Ye dog you, I tell you there is no danger. 
Clin. No danger Why then ſhall I weep for joy, 


7 
Sir But how, Sir, how ? muſt I roar or ſhed tears ? 


Confi. 80 you do but counterfeit well, no matter 
w 


Clin. Ah, let me alone for counterfeiting ; I diy a 
woman to outdo unn. Sir, you ſhall 


| hear—hbem, hem.  -  (Roars out. 


 Conft. Very well be ſure when 1: veep 


Clin. In make terrible faces What think you, 


0 ak is not my Nee wry Uo ar AAS" 


PHE GHOST: 46 
TConſt. oO! excellent. | 
Clin. But what does this ignify 1 Where bes the 


myſtery? 
Conſt. Well then—— Since you muſt know it; you 


are not inſenſible how has treated me ef 
ſince I refuſed to marry ebred, whoſe man- 


ners ſuited with her name, and her face was coarſer than 
either; and becauſe I drew a bill: upon him for fifty 
pounds laſt campaign, he threatens to difinherit me; nay, 
and ſwears, that if for the future I don't make it ap- 


pear I live upon my half. pay, he'll make my ſergeant his 


- 


heir, who was once his footman. Indeed I can bear his | 


ill uſa ge no longer. * 
Clin. Ah! Sir, had you married that lady with twen - 


ty thouſand pounds, you need not have drawn upon 


him for fifty. 

Conft. If ſhe had twenty times as much, I wou d re- 
fuſe her for Belinda's ſake. _ 

Clin. But Sir Jeffrey reſolves againſt that 9 
you muſt not marry his fleward's daughter. 

Conſt. I gal to prove you a liar, Sir ; and by this 


dreſs to carry 3 which is bo perſuade Truſty 
that my father d died 7 os 


he muſt account with me for the year's We 11. 
the old gentleman word was ready for bim. 

Clin. How much was it, Sir? 

Conſt. Two thouſand pound, Clinch This letter 1 
ſurpriz'd by an accident 3 nenn, 


(Reads. 
&« Mr Truſty, 

“The ſeyeral ſums which you have return'd me, 

*« without any receipt, amount to eight hundred pounds ; 
there remains behind two thouſand two hundred 
pounds, which you tell me is ready for me. Don't 
give yourſelf. any trouble about remitting that, for L 
* defign to be down myſelf in a 33 and the 


leaſes which you mention d mall be renewed. 128 
need write no more till you ſee 


an apoplexy ; by which means 


- 
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ny towards if the devil donꝰt eroſs it. But, Sir, ir 
my old maſter ſhou'd take a maggot and write to Truſty 
to return his money after all — his letter and our ſtorr 
u' d have ſmall connection; we ſhou'd be oblig'd to 1 
ur note. I end adviſe you to take the old 
ſteward to the tavern, and ſtay as Fttle in his houſe as 
you can for fear of a diſcovery: beſides, Sir, a glaſa 
| of wine and a- fowl makes bufinefs go on cheerfully, | 


Sir. | ; | = 
* Cheerfully, firrah !——You don't conſider t 
it is no my buſineſs to be cheerful. 22 
Clin. Indeed, Sir, W right; for here comes Mr 
Truſty; therefore put on yeur crying face. 
3 Enter Truſty. 17 2 
Fos. There's a report that Sir Jeffrey Conſtant is 
dead; pray heaven he ſettled his affairs before he died: 
for T have no receipt for the money I paid him. (Aſde.) 
Captain Conſtant, your ſervant.” (Conſtant fates out hir 
handkerchief and ſeems to weep), Good lack! the news 
is really true then, Sir Jeffrey is dead. | 
Clin. Ay, poor gentleman, he's laid low —— | 
Tru. 1 confeſs | heard fo, but I hop'd it might be 
report only; I did deſign to have ſet out for London 
as foon as I bad din'd —— My heart akes—— Bleſs me 
what have I paid without any receipt? —1 lov'd Sir 
 - Jeffrey like a brother; truly I am very much trou- 
bled | | [Seems to weep. 
Clin. Grief is very catching, I find; it makes me 
voy too—Be - comforted, Sir, (fo Conſtant.) fathers 
muſt go as well as fons.  *' © | 
We are all mortal, Sir, grafs and hay, 
Here to-morrow and gone to-day. ' 
Tru. Pray of what diſtemper did he die? 
Conti. A pox on the doctors for giving death ſo many 
unge names; of an apoplexy, 
© Clin. Yes, Sir——he died of a perplexity, Sir. 
Fes. Of an apoplexPF! why then I doubt he died ſud · 
; Conft: In a moment's time, Sir, he was alive and 


Jes 1 4 ru 


— 


— - 


BUF: QHOID at - 
Tris, (Rear: out.) Oh, oh, ah! en | 


fairs in his health? Did be make any will 


Clin. No, Sir; he has left all at ſixes and ſevens, 

Tru. Oh, what have I loſt! 

Conſt. 1 know you have loſt a friend i in my energy 
you ſhall find him again in me. 

Tru. Oh, but hel as left all MO at Gixes and Rev 


fore he dy'd? 


Conſt. N ot a ſyllable But 1 . your concern 
proceeds from having paid him money without auy * 


_ to ſhow for it under his hand ? 


Tre. Ay, Sir, there's my migfortnoe——Oh; oh ! 
Clin. ——Let not that trouble you, Sir, my young 


maſter has been inform'd to a farthing what it was 


Tell him, tell him, Sir, your father appear'd, and let me 
alone to clinch it. . L (Aide te Conſtant. | 

Tru. Inform'd! - _ 

Conſt. Ves, Mr Trufty ; ; my father cou 'd not reſt till 
he had diſclos'd your affair. 

Clin. Ah good honeft foul ; ſeeing he was nend 
away ſo ſuddenly he has ſereral times 2 | 

Tru. How! appear'd, ſay you? 
Clin. Aſk wy malter elſe, _ | 
Conſt. Moſt certain, Sir | 
Cin. He haunted us fix days like the dd) ſome- 

times like a ſhag-dog—ſometimes like a white pigeon 
At laſt he came in the ſhape, Sir, of his own ſhape; 
and with a hollow voice, he ſays—Clinch, ſays he, do you | 
know me? Yes, Sir, ſays I, Ido. Then addreſſing. him- 
ſelf to my maſter, don't be afraid, ſaid he, I come to 
1 you, that at ſeveral times I have received from Mr 

ruſty —— | 
2 es Ab, dear ghoſt, dear ghoſt! How much did be 

Cant. Eight hundred pounds. | 

Tru. Right to a penny. Look ye there now, ſee N 
it is to deal wich honeſt men; one loſes nothing by them 
tho” in their graves. 


k 4s * 


Clin, Oh, the dead, Sir. are the honefteſt people | a 


ber. . be cha d me to tell ou, for your ſatis- 
Vor. VI. * * " i; Kacke, 
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faction, he wou'd come. and ve you an uittan 
himſelf. .- b F 55 is 

Tru. By no means, 1 am content; let the dead viſit 
who they will for me. 

* Conf}. Oh fear not, Sir, he'll not ET you. But 
to our buſineſs, Sir; what you have paid I will dif- 
count. 

Tru. And the reſt of the money is at your ſervice, and 
my danghter too, Sir John, if you have not loſt the re- 
membrance of her. _ 

Con. To ſhow you that I have not, Mr Trufty, I 
aſſure you ſhe will be the welcomeſt preſent of the 
two. | 

Tru. Say you ſo, Sir John! Well, I'll fetch the writ- 
| ings, and diſpatch ſome affairs, and then I'll carry yon 

to my daughter—But upon ſecond thoughts, pleaſe to 
walk into my ſtudy, tis more convenient. | 


. Conft. Wah all my heart, I'll follow you. 


3 ? | | (Excunt. 
| Scene II. 
Truſty in bis Rudy with Conſtant and Clinch, Papers 
and money upon the table. 


Tru. There, Sir John, there are in theſe bags two 
and twenty hundred pound, which with the eight hun- 
dred I remitted” Sir Jeffrey, is 3 juſt three thouſand pound ; 
if you pleaſe you may count it, tis moſt in gold. 

Conft. No, I'll take your word for it. Here, Clinch, 

it to Drive the carrier, he is juſt now going to 
London : order him where to pay it in, d'ye hear? Yon 
are ſo much afflicted, Clinch, I am afraid you can't carry | 
it. 

Clin. No, Sir can hardly carry myſelf. 

(Exit 97" the bags. | 
Tru. Poor Sir Jeffrey, reſt his ſoul, did promiſe ts 
| bate me twenty pound a-year ; for I have paid him two 
hundred pounds a- year theſe fixteen years for land which 
is not worth an hundred and fourſcore. | 
Enter Roger a farmer. 
Morrow, landlord, I ha' brought you a little rent; 
and in troth tis but little neither; for we ha? had but a 


very 
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| crop of barley ; dl the captors whe? em, 
ny all my beans I think. 


Tru. But you have a new landlord, Roger. Old Sir 
Jeffrey is dead, and there's his ſon. 
Rog. Say you ſo, maſter! ' Bleſs you, Sir, I did not 
know your Ether, not I, tho' I have paid him i | many a 
fair pound Nor I don't know you; but an' you be 
my landlord, I'm an honeſt man; and tho' I ſay it, pay 


my rent as well as any body. 

Conſt. I don't doubt 1. F am ſorry your 
"harveſt has not prov'd as good as you expected. 

Rog. I hope, maſter, for luck's ſake now, yowl bate 
me ſomething of my rent. 

Conſt. I can't do that, Roger For the taxes fake 
away all my money. 

Nay, as you lay, maſter, theſe taxes are ſad 
things, that's the truth on't Od they find out ſtrange 
ways; they had got a trick here once to make one 
for one's head Mercy on us! I was afraid they 
-wou'd make one pay for one's tail too 
neighbour what do you call 'um —ſays it coſt him + 
Lord knows what in. buryings and chriſtenings, —— 
Adod 'tis a ſore thing, a man-muſt Lk for lying with 
his own wife. 

Con. A grievance indeed ! but taxes can't be help'd 
ſo long as the wars continue. 

Rag. Wars! Why what need. there be any wars? 
Can't people live peaceably and quietly among a ä 
If they will ſquabble and play the rogue, let em go to 
law; can't they ſet the lawyers to work? I warrant 
they'll quickly make them as quiet as lambs. | 

Conſt. But we are at wars with a prince that cares for 
no laws but his own; ** he breaks them too when 'ti : 
his intereſt. | 


Rog. Why then, mercy upon. us, I ſay Well an' 
how! may one wiſh you mueh joy? Ha you got a wifez 
landlord ? By the meſs you are a pretty man, ——_— 

Conft. Im not ſo happy yet, Roger. 

Rog. Say you ſo ? lack, I am ſorry "I WM 
Why now bere's Mr Trufty has a good "Cwcetly-look'd 
gentlewoman to his daughter What think you of her, 

Pz - landlord? 


* 


- 


. # ſweet temper. I wiſh I could perſuade her to run 


teſt upon it; ha, ha! 


| Cenft. Tis the — thing if you ſign it, Mr Trofty. 


4 5 a ſmall kindneſs, Sir, [ may chance to get you 


one about fourteen years hence. 


ine for you. 


for that, an' ſhe can win gold, as the ſaying is, e'en let 


Ts'troth, I believe I have ſeeds of a gentleman in me; 


landlord od, and all parties were dnt ſhe's make 
a rare bedfellow I'm perſuaded. - 

* Have you any intereſt with her father? 

Rog. Not I, in troth, but the gentlewoman is of 


away with you For a pretty woman is the beſt lug- 
gage in the — gh %o when a man is weary he oy 


Conft. You are waggiſh, Roger. £ 3 
Tru. Ves, yes, Roger will joke; there's your ac- 
qnittance, if Sir John pleaſes to ſign it 


(Signs the note. 
1 5 1 find my daughter fund. fair in your opinion, 
er 

Þ Look ye, Sir I hope you ar'n't angry 

1 no buggy” ſpoke We an I had a 

kundfed daughters, you Hou'd have them all, an' they 
wou'd, ha, ha ! E-: 

Conſt. Tam obliged to yen Wulf: Prithee baſt thou 

ever a ſingle one at preſent? 

Reg. Not that I know of, in troth, Sir; ; but an' you'll 


Conſt. That will be ſomething too long to flay j—— 
But what can I ferve thee in, Roger ? 

Reg. Why, Mrs Belinda has a kind of a aid called 
Dorethy 5 I have had a hankering _ after her theſe 
two years; but the fhvi not come to a 
reſolution yet. 'Y Paggage 

Tru. You muſt apply. yourſelf to my daughter, Ro- 
ger, ſhe'H be the bel advocate 3 3 but I doubt ſhe's too 


— 


Reg. Too fine! nay, nay, I'll never quarrel with her 


her wear it. 


540 But I doubt you are not fine enough for her. 


8257 


Mayhap fo, as you ſay; indeed I have not ſuch 
es. Pe as theſe gentlefolk have, becauſe I can't af- 
it, do ye fee; Me I ſhould like em well enough— 


for methinks now I like broad cloth better than 1 
| FT 
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thern 8 and a Holland ſhirt far before an hem- 
pen one—Adod methinks, I, I, I could be well enon 
contented with a bottle of wine every day am 
inclined to ſtrong beer and don't care a n if I 
A 

Con ! extraordinary. ſymptoms of a. man 
Il _— you—Well, we'll ſpeak to Dolly for you. 

Tru. Ay, ay, we'll all ſpeak for you; 8% 80 into 
the ctllar then, and drink thy belly - full. 

Conſt. Be ſure to drink Dolly's kh... 

Rog: Thank. you kindly, Sir,——Ay,. ay, 2 
that 1 will, I N you, in a full horn - 80 LH 
good bye to you with all my heart—— _ [CExit. 
wales Now, Sir John, Ul ſend my daughter to Ks rs 

u company till I loek for leaſes your 

me to get drawn; which if you think, fit to fign—— 

Conf}. If the tenants are able men, with an my heart. 

Tru. Oh! ben ſufficient men, Sir Jon | 

| (Exit Trufty. 
Enter Clinch. 


Clin. Well, you have ſecur'd the money, Sir, and my 
advice is to diſpatch the woman as faſt as you can, and 
find ſome pretences to defer theſe leaſes. for two or three 
days — Sir Jeffrey is whimſical ; and if he ſhould, alter. 
his mind and come down 

Conft. Here wou'd be no ſtaying for me, if he ſhou'd 7 
therefore 1 deſign to be as quick. as 6 
let's 1 | 


ACT u 


Scens, The Street before Mr Trafty's dur. 
Roger comes out of the houſe with & pitchfork on his oni. 
der, and a lanthorn in his hand. : 


Reg, I T. will be very dark ere I get — 
I'm main merry; Maſter Truſt 

nappy ale, and Dick the butler. is an Marr fellow. 

Lord, firs, how bravely theſe gentlefolk live Me- 

thinks I like it hugely; and I'm perſuaded I was de- 


fizn'd for a n * was ** in the making: 
3 


Nax, , 
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may L was made well enou too, that's the truth 
ont 5 büt tis that damn'd jade F that has ſpoil'd. 
me; for an I had an efiate now, I know how to live like 
a gentle 1 could ſeorn the poor, and ſcrew 
my tenants, and wou'd ſooner give ten pound to Wee 
for charity: Pes eou'd quickly turn 
my cart inte u coach, and my man Plod into a coach- 
man I eou'd hurry into the tradeſmens books- —— 
wear fine clothes, and never pay for them lie with 
rs obey es, cher de fene er n 
— came to afk-me for money. Get drunk with 
break the watchmens heads—ſcour the ſtreets; | 


and feep in baw ſell my lands and pay 
Lebt get a charge of * for the pariſh to- 
pert arent of the rents oh r 


| "UP e 
Si, Je, Doyo u hear, friend ? 7 
e do——and mayhay I do "not z What 


Sir? 
"ah Jr Fal. Nays the matter's yu great ——Do you i live 
. at that houſe 
LJ Tad. . white „n 
Sir e. A comical fellow. Then you don't ferve Mt. 


Rog. No, 8in, 1 ferve his maſter, tho' as moſt far 
wers do this landlonds | 


ir. Fef. I underſtand you: Io rent one of the 
Kagbt e farms? 11 
Neg. Ay, and a p plaguy dear one Sap 
Sir Say you ſo l that'sa pity; T a 
3 Mr Truſty at home ? ou 
Rog. 1 thank thee heartily. 9 a 


; (Runs to the door and knocks. © 1 Fr ns the deor and 
fhrieks out, and throws it to he} en, what's 
9 Was har Me Trot? Te 
as not [10758 

ro Sir, I think ſo. 
oi Within.) Oh undone, undone; (ink pop 


ont as affrighted)- here's my old maſter. 
Six Tee Whar's that that? 


| Reg. 


— 
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| W W leaſe to eme wo? me, S, 


you in the back - way. * 


Sir Nes The hack-way-—-what can be wie meatin 
of 44 why ſhou'd- he ſtart at fight of me? the 


muſt be fometlüng more in it than T can fathom; and 1 
yet I think he's ar honeſt man. 1 never found any thing 125 


to the contrary. Prithee, friend, knock a 


Roger knocks, then liſlent. 
Rog. They arc all den, dir—For J cannot ſo muen 
a6 hear a mouſe” 
Sir Jef. Aﬀeep!. | that's impolible—Put come, 
ſhow me the bat oor” you ſpoke of —— —— 
Nag. Ay, Sir; but upon ſecond theughts, —1 mut 
de a little wary too. Ave you hot foitie rogue, that comet 
to rob the houſe with half a dozen piſtols about you? for, 
look ye, Pm an honeſt man, and won't be drawn in aa 
alultte; 


Sir %. You raſeal, do I look like a thief? 


ye ſee————l tone eons wn ea yo with as ol 


countenance No difparage ment to our's'I 


ou. So that L hall not fir one fc wi thout you" 
ch. 


Sir Jer 1 ſhall break your head, bra, pt 
voke me, I tell you but that. ; 

Rog. And 55 muſt T be doing in eee 
Ha! old gentleman; break my head, qustha 
You are miftaken we Ait uſe to take % an 


heads in our country, mun—— Ha, ha! 1 Won't o 
you the back - door now, and how wilt vou kelp your. £55 


ry: 1:5 


Sir Fef. I know al the doorsof this boat: as well as. 


vou and can ſhow myſelf i—— _ . (Going. 
Rog. Can yon ſo—but In watch you——l —”— 
who this old fellow is. 
*. ef: Sure ſome madneſs has ſei? d e 
uy Pm not chang'd—— Without - diſpute © To 
1 me ; but I'l 25 the cauſe preſently. 4 
Rog. Aud ſo will T— - (Exit, 


Enter, out of the houſe, Captain Conſtant and Clinch. * 


Cliz. So, Sir, here's muſic to your wedding with a 
wit⸗ 


5 
act, / 


_— 


you told me you was in mourning 


| And faith I reſolve not to þclieve the father to the con- 


DR T hear bit coming, e Sir 


F 


7 
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witneſs. What do yourintend to do now ?one Dine | 
Think it poſſible to perſuade your father too that he del 
of an apoplexy ? 


y 
Conf. 1 fear,, Clinch, that beyond the art of thy 


- Impudence to de. 


Clin. Nay, this plot was none. of my impudence' con- 
triving, that's my comfort Im but a ſervant; 
your father 


. Why, - thou can'ſt not ſure have the confidence 


to ſtand it de his Sus: . 
Clin. Never fear me, Sir Vdu don't know what I 


can do—What ſay you, Sir? ſhall we perſuade the old 


gentleman into a ghoſt, or wil you own your fault and 


— the money ? 
' Conf. Neither, Clinch—T 8 duty than to at- 


e eee e ee ee to the 


Cl, Nay: if you be ſo divided— What do you 


propoſe ? 
Conf. 1 know not what to do——Pm ghd the cere- 
mony was over before he came: but ftay and uſe your 


own diſcretion—if you can banter Sir Jeffrey, and fave 
your bones, do; but be ſure 8 us ies of all that 


Clin. What, if my ae: axe. broke 8 thank you 
heartily. for your love, Sir. 

Cent. No, no,, Clinch; take bed you. keep. out of 
the reach of his cane. 
Clin, Or he'll make me feel he's fleſh and blood. — 


3 (Runs in. 
Euter Dolly. | | 
Dolh. Welt, Va glad 1 for if this 


ald ſpar had come three hour ſooner, 1 wor d not haze 


e eee match Il can't ; imagine 


be el e —— nor what he will do, 
bs E el have © he e 


Ei e log La. 
. +. | 


, 
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3 Enter Truſtr. 
Oh, Sir, I am frighted e MLT rica to fs 
my lady's Italian greyhound, and I found a great fwinging | 
dog as large as an ox, with two great eyes 4s big 4 
tels; and before I could call out eee 
Tru. Mercy upon us 135 certainly Sir . 
— —— Clinch ! Clinch! Clinch! 
Euter Chach., | . 
Clin. Sit, did you call? tat 
Tru. Did not you fay your old mate 
the ſhape of a dog? 17 
Clin. Ay, Sir, ſeveral e | 
Dolly. In a huge great do 
Tri. As win on} þ | 
Dilly. . Sir, as big as an elephant. | 
Clin. Ay, Sir, five times as big as an e 1 5 
Dolly. Ah! then it was certainly him L . Oh 
dear, h dear, if the houſe be haunted, I mull pa it. 
{ cannot Hire in't if 1 might have a thouland 
and may be he'll appear to  nobady: but — am Lee! 
fever did him any harm; *tis true T did not love him, be- 
cauſe he was ſomething Ringey—He neyer gaye mea far 
uns in his life—— 
ru. Nay, for that matter, I have E 
pound by Din, and yet he appear d to me to-day: 
Clin. Indeed, Si? in what ſhape pray? 2 125 3A. 
Dolly.” Like an ox, or an elephant? 
Tru. No, in his own ſhape; but T with te, "oY 
ſee bim more, for I was hotribly Tear'd. 
Cin. What, had he a cloven foot, Sir, did you mind? 
Tru. Nay, for, my —I knew not whether he bad - 
any feet or no. Ha ! bleſs me, defend me pro- 
tet me avoid N Retreating all this while.) 1 
never wrong d that form which thou ta'ens ſo tell 


lim — and for money, I have e for . and alt 


thi are recti (Exit, 
15 4 Sr xy ad. | 
Dolly. Oh! mield me ye ſtars. (gan! in. 
Clin. O legs! ſave me, ſave me. (Rancin. 
Enter Roger. _ | 


Sir Jef What, am I become a monſter? Do I af · 
fight 1 I coine near ? TO Te 


— 


— 
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| vi what to 
In their right ſenſes, when I left them; and. now upon 
 Gght of you . I think—I with you 


| mel: Death, what” means the 7 


\ 


The doors are all barricaded ; and when I knock none 


will anfwer——Prithee, friend, W che cauſe 


of theſe diſorders? 


Rog. No, Sir, I'll not budge a foot; for 1 don't 
ſay to you. The family were all well, and 


be'n't a conjurer. 


Sir Fef. Sirrah, I believe you are the Devil: This 


fellow will make me mad. This muſt be ſome ſtrata 


to abuſe me; and this rogue is in their intereſt. "op 
don't you go about your huſineſs, Sirrah ? What do you 


| hanker after me for? 


Rog. Nay—an'” you go to that,, what do you lounge 
about this houſe for ?!——Oh ! Dolly, are you there; 
here's an old gentleman. is quite out o patience. 

Fo eu Trembli n oh, oh, oh! ory 

og. Hey-day! What, have you got the y? 
EE, Tray within What aib you to tremble ſo, ſweetheart ? i 1s 


EO 1. I, I, I . Roger Ha, ba, 


have a care, ca, care—Don't yo,. 5 you come near 


| lim——tiorlet him to, to, to, toue You, even with his 


3 — 
es me 1" what dne enn | 
Regt o, why, what's the matter? He has not the 
e about him, has he? Or, is he a ſpy from the 
of France Od an be be, I'll maul him— _ 
: 5.0 Oh, oh! tis a, a, ghoſt! 
* The devil it is—.—(Tales bis pitchfork off bis 
oulder, and holds. it at Sir Jeffrey. 
Sir Fei. A ghoſt, where | ? Who—— what's. 2 


Reg., Od'e fleſt, my hair ſtands an end. Lock ye 
keep off Mr Beelzebub, or -r — 
© Sir Jef. Look ye, ſweetheart, what frenzy has poſ- 
ſeſs'd you, I know not but if you take me for a ghoſt 


vou are deceived. Therefore look well at me.—Do 1 


not like fleſh and blood? 
Doll. Ay, bo, bo, bo, but we, we, ve Know Jo, yo, 
vou a, a, a, are not ſo, Sir. 

Sir J Zounds, will they ute me out * 


— 
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life? See, friend, —do 1 walk like a pirit? Do the dead 


move, and talk as I do ? 
Reg. When I am dead, Af you af me, In reſolve 


you, if I can. 


Sir Jef. Why! feel me; feel me. „ 
Rog. Feel the Devil Merey upon — 
eff, I ay — Will ye—or I'll ſtick your godſhip chro the 


Br Jef. What ſhall I do — prithee, friend. 
Rog. Friend me no friends Look ye, I am not to „ 
coax d by the Devil when I know tis the Devil. In- 


deed, when you are F 


man, one may be trapann'd.. 


Sir Jef. 8 4 will you be ſo poſitive ? Has any 
body impos'd upon you ray, hs told op 1 was. 


wee” Thoſe that k ell, Si . 
Dolly. new very w ir. 52 TER 
Enter Clinch. 
But I am not able to bear the fight of you any longer | 
— Now let Clinch take his part. ([ Exit. 


Sir EE Go to be hang'd—— Hell and furies — 
Ha, what do I e ſon's man Sirrab, what 


makes you here? : | 
Clin. Mere upon me | 
Sir Jef. What do you fave at, caſed, a?: | 
Clin. But that I believe an are dead, Ip or I bed 
ſwear you are alive — 
Sir Jef. You believe I am tad, e 
dare you believe ſuch. an impudent lie? Where's the rake 


; your at or ? I find now who has rais'd this report. Sir- 
; rah, what's your buſineſs here? 


L Clin. To wait on my maſter, Sir as | 
Sir 7ef- To wait on your nnn where is 
your maſter, pra? 

Clin. Nay, for my part, Sir, 1 am not „ 
enough to anſwer a fpirit There's Mr Anthem, the 
afternoon- lecturer within; Roger here may ſtep and call 

him out a little. 

Rog. With all my heart If there be any thing 
that troubles his with I'll go this minute 


Sir If. Sirah——TI'l 7 8 for 5 hoſpital— 


4 


189 1 wok onoer 


. Oh, oh, 97 ; ; 
run, Busch 3 ran gho8 1—Aa, "is 

yy malicious ſpir though. 

. Oh, oh, oh! EY (Run: in. 

3 0 I'll venture to ſpeak to it once more In the 
name of gaodngſy———what is it that diſturbs your reſt ? | 
Pray tell me; and as I'm an honeſt man I'. do you ju. 
| Nice, as far as twenty pounds a - year free-land and all the 
crops of my farm goes Fer I perceive you was my 
landlond whilft 52 was living: and though your ſon 
ſeems to e eme oy I don't know 
can I ſerve you? 
Sir Ja. Tis in vain to A NT muſt ago dem 
| ply with this fellow— Yes, friend, tis in thy power ta 
ſerve me; if you can'ft procure me the hight of Mr 
Truſty, tis with him my buſineſs is. 

. Aol LI do = belt endeavours, Sir but keep 


8 little way, then turns back. ) 
| 1 hack ye, 0 0 Crooks de ant come out, can't I | 


; tell him ns?” 


. 0 Jef 1 No, na, T mult ſpeak with him myſelf —- 


. Good Iack—What, 8 ſoul won't 
| Si wee give me 
' Rog. (Goin 1 turns back.) But Mes you have ebe 
with him, will you be quiet, and haunt this houſe no 
prongs that's the queſtion, look ye. 1 85 
Sir Fei. A pox of thy 1mpertinent interrogations. 
O —— 
Rog. That's enough hat bold, muſt he come 
gut, or ſpeak to yau through the window? | , 
Sir Jef: Any way, ſol do but n to OR 
152 | 
Rog ver vel, "ory: well. Gent 9 But hark ye, 
"ow ded angry y with me. | 
Si patience, pls, e or I bl bar 
| (All. N Oh, PIt not ſtir. 
_ ». Reg: Well, 11 take your ward. ( Hoid, hold, 
one cs more, and | Ha done— prey tell me the na- 
| ture 


| th 


kd. „ ͤ⅛Tͤñ dE rv a EI ting 
. 


had never got that 
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ture of a ghoſt Do you er ap win me 1 
or ſwim in the water, pray? F 


Rog. Mercy on us! What, are 9 Den ſay 
you? Oh denen help, you! Well then, are vou ſure he 
will ſee you? for every body can't fee a ghoſt, they lay, 
eſpecially if the Devil be in t. FE 

oy r Jef: — L tell you, he l fee me as plain, as 


whe: Nay, nay, that's. plain n vu 
but, bat, bug dat you Se an inch. r me, I 


| 7 vou. (Aci. 


Sir Tef. Wou'd 1 had been a hundred. miles off 
when | firſt ſaw thee. What has cel ſon. Ren 


d 1 
40 Who's there? [ Speaks peaks thn | 
Rog. "Tis I, Dolly, P ithee il Malte Truſty, that 


de muſt ſpeak-to this ghoth, or there's nothing 10 be 


done | 
Dolly. I doubt he will not be perſuaded to it. . 
* Why, let him ſpeak to it thro” che window, or 


from the top 925 the houſe—ſo he does but ſpeak to: it N 


but in ſhort it muſt be ſpoke to, and by him, for it 
is a confounded ſullen ſpirit, and will tell its mind to 
nobody elſe——-be ſmells curſedly of brimſton e 
Look ye, if Maſter. will come out, it urn . 


e 
Dolly. PI inform him. 1 


Traſiy opens the l 998 3 
Reg. 80 I have. done it, you ſee——Here's Matter | 
Truſty. 5 been, 


Sir Jef 1 thank you. | 
Tru. 1 am not able;to hend If & ee ee e | 
Why are you thus Aidan at Sis Jeffrey] . 
your ſon has done every thing very gully; 
Sir Jef. Why are you thus impoſed u pon, Bir- Trug | 
to believe I am dead? e 1 
2 I Dow not what to think ; — pro 
T that 
ever 


7 {ps Bhat a+ 
Vor. VI. f . 8 1 .. EA 


Ki Jeſ. Pri do but touch me, Mr a —tiz 

very dd you will not be perſuaded to touch me. 
[ (Puts out his hand towards the windbau. 
© Rog. Take heed, Mr Trufty, 

Tu. Why ſhould I fear, I never wrong'd him 
I' venture; but fir ——( holds up his hand as if he 
| pray) now.——— how. ! *tts a real hand — 
the's living, Sir, I am convine'd. 

Rog. Say you ſo—— Why then if you are alive, the 
—_— over, and I] am glad on't with all my heart. 

Tru. I aſk your pardon, Sir; I have been abus'd— 

75 y abus d. Sir Jeffrey, your ſon came down i in mourn- 
Ang, and aſſured me you was dead. 

Sir Jef. I'll make him mourn for ſomething, I war- 
rant you. 

* Tru. Oh! undone for ever——Oh, oh, oh! 

Rog. Here's ſmall ſmirth towards, as far as I can find. 
7 eden take t' other horn of ale and Yother buſs of 
Dolly. (Exit into the N 740 

LClclinch 2 Nening. ) ä 
Si Je. What has the rogue's extravagance e met 
but if he ſtarves for the future, I care not; hen never ſhall 

Bet a groat from me. 

Clin. Nay then we may all go for foldiers. (Au. 

Sir Jeſ. Where is he? - 

Tru. Oh, oh, oh! I know not; but wherever he is 
. am ichen; he has made me e miſcrable, I'm 
ſure. Oh, ob, oh 

Sir Fee No, Mr Trufty ; though you ES us'd me 

< dirtily, in making me the jeſt of your family; for you 
| t have diſcover'd the impoſture with leſs precaution; | 
yet I'll not take that advantage which the laws allow. 
You have ſerv'd me long; and I believe you honeſt. [']! 
diſcharge you from what you have paid my undutiful 
— him take what he has got, and make the 
beſt ont. : | 

Clin. That's aide a ( Ade. 

© Tru. You are generous, Sir Jeffrey; even beyond my 
| But, Oh! there is yet a greater offence behind, 

. which cuts me deeper than the a me my 
daughter —— - 

* 55 Fe f- What of bee? 
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2 Is married to your ſon.— Oh, ch, h! 

Sir Fef. Then he is completely e 
and no eſtate; ha, ba, ba Im "glad ont with all my: 
heart. 

Clin There' s a kind father o muſt give my mae: 
fer notice of his good fortune. - (Exit. 
Tu. Oh! fay not fo, Sir; be not glad of my 
child's ruin ; had I known, you liv'd,. the match had ner; 
ver been. . 

Sir Jah Go; N 
you are but a_knave ; you ought to have been as juſt to 
my heir as to _myſclf—What, was your blood fit to 
be popt into my eftate ? Ha! or have you been really a 
ſteward, and cheated me out of a. fortune OP | 


daughter ? 
- Enter Captain Conflant and Belinda. N 
— Oh, thou graceleſs hc get out of my ſight. 


Conft. 2 1 1 Sir, I — 


your mercy xlelf wholly upon your good 
nature and 1 Action: with this reſolution, never 


to attempt t againſt your pleaſure more. | 

Sir Jef. 1 Sir, nothing you can do for the future, 
ſhall either pleaſe or diſpleaſe me ; mark tha | 

Bel. Give us your bleſſing, Sir, and we - ſhall never 
quarrel with fortune for her favours! love ſhall ſupply that 
defect; my chief concern ſhall be to ſhow my duty, and 
by my care to pleaſe you, prove the entire affection L 
have for your ſon; and that way make up the mne 
of my birth and fortune. 

Sir Jef. You ſhall never make up any thing with me, 
I promiſe you, Madam, whilſt he is your father Death, 
marry my ſlave? ö | 

Tru, The name e belongs not to us free · born 
people; but were I your ſlave, ſhe is no child of mine, 
but daughter to my 245 Belville, which I have brought 
up ever ſince ſhe was three days old. 

Sir Jef. Is it poſſible? Od, Madam, I wiſh you joy 
with all my foul; and if this is matter of fact, you 
90 to Flanders no more, Jack. - 

Enter Roger and Dolly. 5 

Reg. Save you all—Malter and landlord that was, and | 


Q 2 | | ma- 


* 


fp THE GHOST. 
maſter and landlord that is; I'm glad to hear alf is- over 
— ſoul hope vob lr not forget your pro- 

mie, thou , tenant Roger—which' was to 
ſpeak to maſter——No, io, ſpeak to 23 now, Sir — 
any" fare is woundy dear. ö 

Fru You are er merry, Roger. | 

Rer. 80 is every body you know, Sir, der are 

| for the parſon; are they not, Mrs Belinda? F 

kope I ſhall have your conſeut or I have got Hy © in 

the mind at laſt: 

Bel. Felt ve with ah rity heart; Roger: i 

Mra Bo Im 'glad't to ſee your follow your ladys example, 


Dorothy: - 
Del. She Ker to Py! 2 pattern hot wn 
Conf. Now I am bac Soom 3 


Belinitivihins; and yo 7 yEtulfs for 
Nene moment 1 Legen 


to Ne: 
- Love ſprung che wine, and mate" the breach in duty, 
Ne canon. ball can execute ke beauty; 
Zut I'll no more in ſcarch of pleaſures vove, 


„ 
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| Shatterbrain's Lodging A Dreſing 


DT ES "= £ 
Land. 


R Frank NI Frank!: FE, 
Land. Rouſe, rouſe, 'man- / 
Frank. Is e 


Lan Your maſier come home ! v0, he's ae. 
. 1 Q 3 ; od Wo - there's 


' Frank: What's the matter? N 


24 
* 


* A N. 


-- 


Fable,. with: as 
Glaſs, & Frank Ae in « Chair, "any en-. 


06 THE Asrier MAN. 
| there's the do@tor belo in? his Ehariot come to ey 
| kim to his bride. 2 


anl. eee k 
. ande ank, one would hink-- tell yeah 


-in-law that is to be, come 
9 


Fran. PREY come 
to fetch ham away ? | 


Land. A 1 | 
| Frank Fri Wawa hall 6? - 222 
I don't know I come to aſk you: 
was not acquainte I with my mnt now, 
1 dd aal Landed that be had cithr hanged or 
drown'd himſelf, in order to avoid being! married. 
Land. Oh, he's a fad 
Fe yg 1411 gt out of the way ſometimes, i in- 
Land Bitthe Dattor cult excuſe- vin you 
make bim) | 
Franke Wi none—I remember it” was a maxi im with. 
T'once ſersed, always to tell the truth 
whait lie codid not ſerve his purpoſe better and 
think we muſt een follow his example at 
WY: Lone Pt 9 2 though I wh ; 
e e figure. ing at herſelf in the glaſi: 
| * — —— e it } 
n but rub my eyes and follow yo 


| SCunE IE 


Frank fanding fibut for ſome time, fall i into an immode- + 

» $a of laughter. 

= Well if ever. T ( Fa tate if ever Pheard the 

1 Ie vi chis finct I- wi I may. be married 

ten ve ef threeſcore, with the conftitution . 
of ſixteen Why it will be the general jake of the whole 

toun —that a man ( Laughs a he ry ee ſhould be 


Shatterbrain by name und on account. of an ancient | 
Sicenditip fobbiing between their families, at for ſome 
. in TOTO Innes * 8 


*. - 
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V da 


fat; and, in work, the eee 
i; to be put In | 
nk, the 


2 I 29 8 be ae gone, th 


11 og: morning about Teveit — be 
1 of him it Will rewe de— Buer. 
hark! the. Doctor as marchin up ftai 
be able to gie a pbyfical's Hor this: 9 


S an III. 16. 


Frank, Doctor: Ortel, Laudlady. 
Dodur. 80, oung man, where's e 
Frank. Really, Sir, I don t Know. 
Doctor. When will he come in? 
- Frank; Upon my word, Sir, Latta. 


Docter. W etre 1 ou | 


ing out? 
Frank. Not a a liable, Sie. ee £179 
Doctor. Nor to you, Fry i Le 
Frank; Nor to me, Sir, as. LHA Cid. 
Doctor. Mercy on us; 1 ſuppoſe you know a1 live 
gagements he bad upon his bands this evening? e noe 
Frank. Yes, ſure, Sir, very well, and F'thonght he bad 
known it himfelf; but it ſeems'I was niiftaken. - EI 
Dec. Berioully, e ag 
ed to 
7 No, Sir, 1 I dowt believe ur ere | 
pened' to him. 
Land. Nor I neither; 8. 
Doctor. What's your opinion. Bay” 
Frank. I believe” T need not tell 5 
maſter is; one or other, the mot 
upon the face aß the earth. 


=. 
- 


bs. 


i; "nay, T tne fete note ee 
tanees of” it in im; büt that is 4 

Eng better of Leer his thinightt' are property en 
Frank. Wi is df etithbd pibfedty ene tas! IM 
panted, Bir earn i wii debe i aral 


r'a wile Mei drag erg "che 


my 
Dane Truly I hart eee ee k REY 


— 


* ——— — — 
CE NY” OT NT... — 
2 
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* | 


remedy.J.in-ſoch diſtempers z, a kind ef marina and cream 
Aue: a mixture of ſweet and ſour, - wonderfully 

apted to purge the mind of jts-groſs humours, and re- 
duce ding to a perfect e coal 


I * 5 good comical fellow this. 2 1 
Franlt. But you cannot expect. that 
recover, Sir, before you have adminiſtere Tc e remedy. 
you. intend to preſcribe, fer his diſeaſe: Ning you. 
muſt not be ſurpriſed if my maſter happens to labour un- 
der a very violent fit of his mens "ted DC at this 
preſent moment. 
Doctor. How do you mean? 
Frani. Neither more nor Il than dt be has for 
8 he was to be 3 to your TT Ws 
r. 
Doctor. PSY 
Land. . e N 
| Frank. Ay, Sir, forgot and giving the reins "to. 
his wild imagination, ſuffer'd it to run away with him the 
Lord knows whither. Why. Sir, when. he is in the for- 


mood; his-m is a perfect fieve—Any thing 
Logs bro ' 1t—TI ha kr Enos im be a os na 


before now. 

Dochor. T am un "to think my friend Shatter- 
brain r Lak if his. memory was a. 
Here, to which you compare it, that only yields a Pars 


to minuter particles, while the more groſs remain 


u an affair of conſequence, kke 

*Frank. Lord, Sir! I could tell you ſuch 88 of 
him, as would make you credit this with very little - | 
_—_— 7 N the other. day he was fitting 
a. co co-houſe, when a ffy which had _ about 
while, and he was watching portunity to 
unluckily ſettled upon the Pw Ky Who 


. OT You how; 


and with that, Sir, — 4 with his band, 1 hit the 
Poor gentleman ſuch a: confounded as made the 
room ring again; one ſtarted, the other. x; in ſhort, 
| words were drawn, and the caſe, would infallibly have 
| been transferred to Hyde-Park, had not the acquaint- 


led; 0 he : begged aden con con- 


6 THE ABSENT KAN.” wy * 

feſſed he did not know what he was it ended in 
a hearty laugh, and and the _— of the: 
whole company. ' | 

Land. About Fart 280 Sir be beeked ay | 
lady and a ene ge Tyr" chamber here, in the 
way of a joke only; was call down about ſome bu- 
ſineſs, forgot it by the time he came to the foot of the 
ſtairs, went out with the key in his pocket, and it was 
6x o'clock before we e could ſet the pounded 49 at. 
lbe 
7 His PRI are :ſo:confoled ſouknthads] Sir;+that 
I have known him-write a letter to one perſon, direct it 
to another, and ſend it to a third who could not deviſe 
ede i me eee erg urea 
to the bottom or. - -- 1260 26541 « 22 

Land. A beggar takes off his hat to ben zn lie heath | 
in hopes of receiving an alma; Mr: Shatterbrain makes 
bim a low bow tells Mr bes his maſt obedient hiialble- 
"Fork Serbe d ag Thave best ute good? 
ä tank, But the beſt I 

while; was what he did lately'at 4 'z houſe in! 
the city; where taking his leave: with an intention to go. 
aways in one of his abfent fits he mounted up three Pair 
of ſtairs into the garret. The maids that hy change were 
3 there, wonder'd what the kept ſuck a: 
ng bout the roomy: when one of them taking a 
. — e N 


enn 
— and begg d to : 
to the ſtreet door. 
offor. Well, I don't kinky, bu . bf, 
viour'1 from his fe it is the moſt e 
inſtanee of the char erer was Mean "of? 
And how ſhalt I in this 'cafe ? my; 


is at home ready drefſed z the lawyer will be there pre. 
— wntings; I have * ant. "4" aqtory, 

to come and marry them; how 

— this, without making os al ridicu-. 
Frank. Tie very true, Sing” Tan fury] lave brewer. 

wy wits end about it | 
© Land, Suppoſe, Mr Erank, you were to gp nad Jogk. 5 


S 


1 
6 
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-— i Doctor. 8 


Bedford coffee- houſe? 
Frank. Shall I, Sir? 
Doctor. If you think vou willfind bi thei, 
- Frank. It can be no to try, Sir. 


Doctor. Very well, I H wait- for you; ; go, and make 


for yur uſher mania ? what if you gave peep imo the 


| hat haſte youcem: 345 


Scrng TV.. 


| Doctor Gruel, Landlady... 
"lad I hope he may find him. 1 55 

Doctor. So do | with all my heart; for on many ac- 

counts I would not. wiſh to have my daughter' s marriage 

ay d. Her own indiſcretion, Madam, has occaſioned 


me to treat her with a ſeverity of. late e 
to herſelf and m. 8 


Land. That's a pity, Sir. 


Daactor. In truth and ſo ie. ins; Few 3 


taken greater care in the education of a child: nor has 
that care been wholly unprofitable ; for I think I may 
ſay without vanity, that there is not a young woman in 
England, of her age and ſtation, more completely AC- 
compliſhed than my Flavia. 25 $ 
Land. Aud pet. the. bas no more pride, I warrant, than | 
a: boarding-ſch 8 eee „ 
a 
woman's el — Po wmaFiay a daughter 
airs; but at the ſame time I would have her 


Ein hee proper valve; ple e ee e 
E away. N 
3  Dodeor. P 
thority, ſuch was her purpoſe, Madam; if I may call it 


throwing herſelf dae to ings a. + young mcg not 
Renner? uti 2 2 ' hoe 
| 8 c * * 2 v. alc 

Doctor Gruel, Landlady, Frank out of breath. 
| Frank. My maſter's coming, Sir 


Land. As Em a Chriſtian En glad ot. 


Frask. 


| Date, l ee 


* 
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_ Frank. 1 met him, Sir—O Lord—I met him at the = 
end of the ſtreet, Sir Where he has been Heaven 


knows; but ſuch a igure=-So, Sir, I told him I had 


been in ſearch after him all day, and how you were wait- 


ing here —but if I had ſnapped a piſtol at his breaſt, it 
could not have put him in greater conſternation he took 


to his heels directly like a madman; and I have almoſt 
run myſelf breathleſs in order to get home before 9 


and bring the tidings to your worſhip, 


* 


Doctor. Why, this is as it ſhould be, n Rr 
Land. Ay, ay, Sir, all's right again — but I hear Mr 


Shatterbrain coming up, fo I'll take my leave, 


Doctor. I wiſh you a good evening; we ſhall bear 
2 . this bin ane will have to hos for 
a | 


Scuns 8 BI 


Doctor Gruel, Frank, te e 
Sbatter. Come, my things to dreſs dul) 
things to dreſs. Doctor Gruel, your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant — I beg ten thouſand has, but ll be 
ready to wait on you immedinch — Frank, 1 _ 
you make haſte? 
Frank. I am making all the haſte I can, Sir. 


Doctor. Time enough, time enough. ve 


Shatter. 1 hope, Sir,” your mother's very well? | 
Doctor. My mother! Sir? 
Shatter. Ye, Sir, J hope ſhe 19—a— -- 


Doctor. I hope ſhe is hs: Mr Shatterbrain; - Poor | 


woman, ſhe has been dead theſe nine years; but I. be- 


heve you mean to aſk me for my daughter. 
Shatter. For your daughter! Upon my word, A fo 
I do—bleſs my foul, -what was 1 thinking of. Did I 
ſay your mother? No, no; your daughter to be fure 
How does Miſs Gruel, Sir?” 5 5 ED 
Doctor. Very well, and at your ſervice heartily.” IF 
you recolle&, we agreed to eonſummate our affairs æhis 
evening. Accordingly, I bave diſpoſed every thing for 
that purpoſe; and having a patient to viſit in your neigl- 
bourhood here, called in my return home to take you a- 
long with % then Ro. I 6 the 


4 8 


* 
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2 eben knew 


3 Realh, Lie, I am quite aſhamed; but upon 
an vod it went out of my head. 28855 

_Deftor. Why, ſo your ſervant id 3 Gig it 
bad and I am very well pleaſed to find be was not miſ- 
taken, for in truth I was apprehenſie that it” 

From a.warſe cauſe, and ſome ill accident detain'd y o 
e the duce n den been with your ſhoes and 
Shaft. Franks, nr Hoor-and a 
Sir? Why, they are in = very beaſtly pickle, 
that's the truth on't—anJ now I look at them again, 
upon my ſoul I am amazed ho I could contrive to make 
them ſo—though the roads were confounded deep; and if 
RE eee 
for | never pick my ſteps, but wade through the middle 
of oy ieg—l hai So. Sek bens rh over once 

Deer. Wer eee, 

- Shatter. Faith, Sir, I had na choughts 2 K ben 1 
Wann 1 ref 
the weather dee we as far eee 

Oy eee, een, ee here, meet - 
ing with à party to dine at Richmond, 
rr by the way I was ob- 
liged to get one of the ladies to pay my reckoning 3. for 
_ when 1-came*o-put mf he ih my pocket, the duce a 
* had I about me. 

Trat. No, that 1 will anſwerfor——Here is you 
u leſt it on the hall table laſt night when 

the chairmen ; and twas very well 
1 went due as 1-did, or ten 40 one but ſomebody might 
have whipped it away.  - 

Shatter. Which would kive bnd loſs to me, I ſee 
— een e gd _— — ' If ven 
| did not yon talk of drefling ? - 

have any ſuch intention, you had better-ds K ſprediy ; 
„ ee 1 Sr I will make 
.ule-of the unity to diſpateh a few viſits, which 1 
Lamp . 


: * * 2 = p 
e! „ >. x 
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toon as. you; are; ready and belicre.mae, when Lade 

you, 1 log to fee you one of-my al © 
Bern z VII. S * 5 

15 8 Frank: .* 5 
1 * dad, - Sir, we e to 

pieces here l believe the doctor thought you had 5 

ven him the lip, and that you would not take the | 

of his hands alter y ou * bargained for them. 


e. hep ou Knew how . lines mere 


$4 RY 8 


Wa e ee be 
Frank. Les, e 1 Woe here. five. or 2 | 
times. 8 | bring „ abe at! YE FR: 
Sbatter. Ir Welden! ä - han 
Fronk. I believ he's but} . 
for he had his id he d call again. 
Shatter. If he Hhould, r bt him know. I ſhall be 
to ſee him at Doctor Gruel a, ir hg te tl 
reſidence 3 £45 After. ing 
negligent Tanmer,.. ui 
oder}, Well! upon my.) 72 L 4 
greeable woman, and. ſo 1s 


tain Slan 1 55 * . 
3 0 4 5 
NG 9 1 4 ln ih 
pw by TP 1 2 TY mA aws Nn 
. Shatte I: Ws old | 2 01 13 — 

Fran, 27 Jour Lol ad 10 bent Shes, 


I would be Ws alute you; firſt with my razor 


Hos, Ho: Gong rag: to 40 E: 
* briftly beard | ——. . Ht Y 4-4 £7 FT 01 _ 


*& of 


_ Shatter, Gi N a 3 * 1 
2 * Now: Tonk arm a ; 


Ae N 7 was + irs 


ny 


7 ak brain 


Vor. VI. 


% > 
p 
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{Shatterbrain fits down to be ſhaved; Frank puts on "Y | 


Li Sbatterbrain n. 
ther. 


9 46 Apropos, Frank, cou'd you ever learn where 
I loſt boot the laſt day T was out a- riding? 
, Lord, Sir, how ſhould J learn; I never heard 


of bach a thing in my life! | 

_ © -"Shatter. T have been thinking with myſelf that one 
of the fellows at the livery ſtable muſt have Role it from 
"te: 6 © ws g off the horſe—— - 
Frank. It's well your leg are not looſe, we ſhould 
| foon have you reduced to your ſtumps. 5 LA. 


Fran. Confider what I'm doing, Sir! If you 
whiſtle I ſhall cut you. 


333 Cut me! *Sdeath that razoris fit to eut nothing 
deal-boards ; tis a perfect ſaw . 

5 Frank. I will, Sir, I vill. yy 
{4 a be a 2 3 vail. f 


„ie Frank, 1 oF 
- Shatter." My dear Welldon, ten thoufand welcomes. 


2 — e ing Phe e he is in, riſes auith 
— about him, ſalutes Welldon en both 


e 2 we 2 have deſigned 
your two or three times to- 
gel T have cf @here more than once Thien, 


4 = 


"PF , = 


» 


aq \ 
th wor die: in the world 1 canoe 


Pell. 


make an end of it. You'll excuſe me taking this 


—_— ww Wo 


— 
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Pell. Married 

17 e eli h devil take ma | 
but ! TE 

Wl. Then my intelligence i» jul and ll my fer 855 
* Do you ever take ſuuff? . 

Well. Confuſion!k 

Sbatter. Hey you, Sir——Frank——What hare 45> 
yo dou to my ant, blockhead ? "tis wet, and ſmells of 335 


85 Wet, 1 Sir Wel it 
may ; is not your face pll ce. i Sure I had but 


TT 


Shatter. Ob, follow. me into the next. 5 
n sen IX. A 


Pell. Pra make no -Unkind 


_— FS $4 
"i ” 4 Wy" 


Flavia 
but why do — — who may poſs 


fibly be in 
Blige 


an bs rs 1 Batter 29 55 
nius has 


us ug Honky; — the 1 [I hed git 


nn nn 
Well. Your mars gong 0 he mated 9th 


woman upon earth that can e 


Frank. Tol lol lol Illi. 
mel. Tis true, by Heavens —I am "his 2 if 
Frank. (Lori rite iraeely/ al; file Wis» 
7 i in a 
ſtrange Ae 2 19, is love—which, like an 


inundation, turns every thing that ſtands in its way toply 


turvey—miſleads the judgement—blinds the underſtand · 


n from nn * 1 


— 
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ter than whimpering idiots—The ſtrongeſt it 
the moſt wary rior 2 us $ 
: —and it tickles the fool. _ 

1 What nonſenſe is this. Do you 1 at 
me 
Frank. *Fore Cunt) not I. Bir But how, in the 
name of common ſenſe, — imagine that 1 ſhould be 
able to aſſiſt you? 

__ +» Well. I don't eee Amon mod. | 

 _ Frazk. So one would think But if this young la- 
dy makes fuch tearing work in your heart, tis ſeven or 
eight days fince her father offered her to my maſter —— 
What have you been doing all this time? 
el.. — ps Garly expectation of 1 receiving 


fay now if 1 Bead 8e. Jos, tht this match is ae 
with the young lady's on confent ; and that ſhe likes 
Mr Shatterbrain better than yu? N 
Vell. Impoffible —.—If there be any ſuch thing as 
faith or in woman, But PH know the * 
of that preſentiy PII go to her father's houſe ; by 
DITION gems I find her 


You yourſelf in your garters ; a 
very heroic” — ! I ſhall not men- 
Nee 

mum. 


£ d + 801 X. 


Weldon, Frank, Shatterbrain. " 
* - Shatter.” Frank, where is my ſword? I have been 
looking for it all aver the next room and. can't find 


it. n 4. OS 4% * FEE 
| | Co Franks. 


* "ag Ma% — 
&6* #29 LY * 4 
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| Frank. Your fword, Sir Lou ſword (i 
2 Why, r r EE 


Sbatter. Qh! i bang —— | 
enden! Kar. 


| upon my 
Well. Well, Mr Shatterbrain, PIl take my leave. | | 
Shatter. Why i in ſuch a hurry? | 
Well. L have W bufncs—and hall hr 


| Frank. Come, for Heaven's fake,. Sir, get yours 
Jelf away the Doctor will imagine - raked | 


Skate, Ir aliens acts Et ei ene, 
Frank. There's d *. ſcore: ſanding ut the 


next coſfee-houſe. 
Sbatter. Well, the boy beer vid get me-one, - Ds 


5 Frank. ae Sir. 3 
(Frank goer ant; and. Shatterhrain taker bis bat” 

from | the table as. . WIS 
ſteps at the d f 

Shatter. Frank, Frank ! 

Frank. (Within.) Here, Sir ; — 82 

Shatter. Frank, why don't EY 

Frank. (Entering.) "What want; Sar ? 


; Shatter. Nothing. 
(Exit with bis. hat over bir night-cage- 


Frank. E „Sr! maſter, Mr Shatterhrain——Ove- 


T_T” 
n 
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— renn a3 hin 
. 
Sbatſer. See) What al the fellow? What is 
de for? — m' 71 San: | 
Frank. Your wip, Sir. ws 
Sbatter. — ir, and could: not * do, wü. 


out —— the houſe was on fire? Give it 
me. | 9 


TTY tt. 


3 eee 
Franl. Thanks to providence he's gone at bt, 
appr eee 
- (4 vines e at the door. 
"Print Hey-day-! Who have we here? 
Land. Lord be merciful to me, Pm ſure no ſuch vi. | 
fitors come to me. (Knocking again.) Again—Why, 
Sally, Suſan ! Are you all deaf? One bad need keep 
a porter at this rate. 
Frauli. By the impudence of this rap now, it ſhould 
be ether perſon of quality*or a dun. Who is it? 
"Land. (Hoving gee — Lest tell; there's 


a whole coach full i quan £ or your maſter. 

. Frank. — wm | — Re 
Tand. are bt out. 

Frank. Let me ane rg people he dined with at 

© Land. What do they want dere; I wonder! 


< * 4 


8 XIII. 


Ms Junket, Miſs ek. Slang, Coxcomb, the Com- 
pany enier laughing. 

\ Mrs Jun. But where's Shatterbrain ? I want him to 
bey me my two and twenty 3 Sbatterbrain, 
ou poor beute, where are ou? | 

_ Miſe Frotick. Mr Shatterbrein. hs} - 400k 
Slang Hilloa, bo, bo. f . | 

rs Jun. Suppoſe, Ir, ol 
| aſter we are here. ” you 
Frank. Hy mſi x ot nt home, Made GEE 
| — Mrs Jun. Not at home! #: 

an 


— 


wonder we did not pals 8 
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7174 Frolick. Why be lc vs. as does a beats 
dinner, with an intent” of coming . e b 
tay d 


he is no better a walker, he might” as. well 
for the coach. A 74 
Cen, And ver I thought be ſet ont a: good round. | 


pace too. 3 
Mr Fun. 1 take my death this is: 


11 


fuch a ſtrange creature! IIdbe hang'd if he has not 
ne ſome round - about way.— I wiſh now we had nod 
Been in uch & hurrys'ts loved Richmond; e 
whether he'll be in this half hour. | 
Miſs Froliet. And all that time we den hoe nothing 
to do. | 
Mrs. un. Wees mee unt be Gildoud ts. 
a game at cards? *twill ſerve to amuſe us a little, and 
want to win ſome money. Vour maſter has invited us to 
ſupper, Sir; ſo'fince he is not come in yet, if you ll ſet 
the card · table, and get a couple of packs ef cards}. 
we'll play a or vo till he doex==Hght Hb 2 
Frank. Madam !!—Invited them e ee 
Land. Oh criminee n 
Frank: My maſter has Beer aw häng Madai, "nnd i is 
out again for the remainder of the . 

Slang, fair hum, by the Lord. 64 ob wen 
Cox. Is not this high? + 24 A 
Miſs Frolick. Vaſtly high; 8 © 3 Ton 22 

| Ms Jun. Jam ee 
be is gone, I preſumn en 
Land. Yes, Madam, be to be married - 


Mrs Jun. How} _ . . 

Miſi Frolicl. This is better and and better, 

Cox. Tis ſomething 1 

Slang. E wiſh, however, be had omitted be jolt of 
akcng us to ſupper- | 


Land. Nay, Sir, don't Ve angry "with Ns; Tu be 
[worn he did not think of hI STR ole ea 
for him himſelf —He has but juſt left the houſe.” 

Mr; Fun. Hiſt What Doctor came here for hin r 
Land. Doctor Gruel, Madam * bar N 
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to, depend upon't. I heard ſomething of this be- 
fore———Frolick,. do. you remember u letter I read you 
ſome time ago eoncerning a certain relation of mine and 
ok Perhaps one of you may know him, * | 

in dime ne, 
ki of up 'Tis ſcarce a month ſince he was within a. 


pping up this gi Poor fellow, I wiſh he 

r cs 1 5 
'# % Fal Oh, an old huncks! and loves money 
by all accounts. 


Ars Jun. By the way, Landes wen is mabot 


of 4 "4 177 ere e e 
r ; 
Miſs Frolich. An admirable 


Cax. But of your. own. propong, ide remember 


thas,. 
; Damn me,. Ill do-any-thing... 
Mes. Jun. Give me your hand, fhen—This will be 


right. for. the manner he has treated 
ring Sernia right Tr the manner couſin's 
e | 
| 1 ou think of 

Frolici. II deen an ef all dg. 8 


N 5 
bees **. 


Mp EDT Fro 
not you a very pretty — 
eee frorinons nan 
Jay all the blame of this upon m. 
ke 2 | tt, I 
upon you into par- 
| cake he nt pr mp Wl yo hep tothe yr 
as ea aan 
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Allum, the baker's wiſe at next door. You know F 

won four-pence halfpenny from you laſt 5 and Pit : 
give you your C— M4 51 

Frank. Pha, rot my revenge=-1 ſhall od 


miſchief with; and all becauſe you could not k 
tongue within 2 45 teeth. . 


ACT IE. SCENE * 


Changes to — is Dr Grue! 5 Hoſe. 
by er Weldon, wg 5,5. 
Nobis. pray now, ED, wolk ſoftly ; can't you „ tread 
upon-yo eg au as I do " : 
Mel. My one little lad, K tread as ſoftly as ever er 5 


can. 


Robins Dia you ſerape you Hoes before bene e 


4 £55 "3 
* 


Robin. If the ola 2 eta newton 
expects him every minute Ecod I would not for 
ſixpence, fo 1 would not If he did, and knew I let 
you in, he'd Bek me to pieces. 

Wel. Never fear——But you have done nods. 
a dee pore x ed mot 


" Adin, What! © 3 
el. — mb ; 
5 ys IE R 


"Ra Oh! faith; I can't. 
Wel. Try Ty. 492 
Robin. T can't, as Iböpe bs be fave * | £8. 
Wiel. What did e . he 
houſe for then? 


Robin. Nay, I did not know; 1 chought you oy 


wanted to come in. 
Wel. Pha! 


Robin. Why, 'tis true; you did net ſay 1 
—_—_ . * Has owe 
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with her: and I could tell you . ferne, ſo I could, is 
er you wald noy-mention-it. | | 

Fel. I won't, upon honour. ©... 

.» Robin. She's to-be married to-night, then's maſter's 

gone for her huſband and the * 5 : 

Fel. II ell you what, Robin, if you'-oaktaive +0 let: 

Mit Flavia know that 1 an ber, 3 

ſpeak with ber, Il give you this balf-crown. | 
Kobin. No, but you won t. * 
Hel. Take it, and put it in your pocket. 5 
Rabin. „ 2p prong” as amp you're a 

rare fellow. Stay here, I am juſt going to carry in the 

tea; . ber Oy pncy wn wg Nor ou 188 


Sernn 11. 


Walton then: Robin, who runs acroſs the flag, and Fla- 
Vas, 2vho follows m. 

"Wil. Thus far I I bave fometded ties, to the atmo. 
hennfls of my-withes ; and, if I can but go cvtſth nqial 


124 3 Tal . 


ee. abe wants m6! Ob heaven! Mr wel. 
Ne Pexhaps. you are dif- ; 


Wed. You wonder to fee — 
R 1 
. Not ſo f. and yet, every thing.confder'd,. I don't 
know whether 1 Rave not reaſon———What brought you. 
to town, and how did you gain admittance here? 
Ha. Þ have uu time to anſwer ſuch ſuperfiuous que- | 
| Riansz rather let-me aſk F 
a line from you fince you left the country ? 38 
| — 6-25 To what end could my writing to pon have fer- 
| Mel. Oh! Flavia, I little thought when we parted 
lat, that the next time we met. I ſhould find you (fo far 
om being e £15 ou woul be onthe Fry point 


2 1 was cold before I came her 
ied, you were going to be diſpo with your 
n conſent. . 


8 


5 tion 
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to credit it; but that error of my jud gment being 
fully rectified, unn, W and trouble you no 
farther. 

Fla. stay tis true I bare given my conſent to 


a match Which (as you are informed, I ſuppoſe) within 


theſe few hours is to be concluded; but if you 1 
I gave that GT in Fr r with my own i 


Wel. Can I i imagine otherwiſe? | 
Aa. To do een you muſlt—_ 


8 Eu III. 5 5 
Weldon, Flavia, Robin. an 


Robin. Miſs ! Miſs! here's your papa. 
Fla. My father ! 


back- 


boy will ſhow a cloſet in it, where you may hide till we 

go into the next room, and then ſteal n rr 

ved. 

Mel. Hon can you mike me fock 6 cd propotil? 

Fla. Where's the cruelty of it ? | 
Wel. What! do you think I'll go tanely nt 

leave Shatterbrain to triumph? Ry 11 

I' ſtay and confront your father. 

* Fla. Pray pity me; e ready todic with pre- 


mel. No, no, I'll ſtay, Pm en e 


Fla. e eee NN. 


own conditions. 1 
Robin. By the Lord Harry 1 hear him. 449 
Wel. Well, — one n r 

Pleaſe. : 2 7 45 4 W 
Fla. Name i. 35 ths ** 14. 0 gu OF. , 


Wel. ee eee „ ed u. 


night; Er never beftow yourſelf 


on him, or any one elſe, without my previous. approba - 


* and I'll go Ter wil would have me. 


la. Tiwear I never 
quence. | 


- Robin. Come with me, Sir, and PN Put von ite the | 
garret. 
Fla. Dear Welden, "there's my n the 


4 * 
* a 
of —_ * nd 1 8 * PE : 
— Sat l SH „* a ere Wo — * 8 — 8 — 2 1 — Fre 
ö * : 4 
> ; , g 


let what will de by etl 
n , % 8 24 © Wil. | 


4 * 
* 
* 
« 4 * . 6 
— ——— — Gs 
- * if 

1 

L * 
= * w 


— — 
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_ Enough Where ſhall I go? 
Robin. Follow me, Sir, and I'll — 


Scens IV.. 


Door Gruel, W and this Robio. ; 
Dec kor. via, c ou have com 
ö er IP y pn 
Fla. Mrs Junket gh Miſs Frolick, Sir, with two 
Sentlemen I never ſaw before. 

Doctor. Impertinence! What brought them here? 
And was it not my poſitive commands 
fla. They were told at the door, Sir, that we were 
not at home; but it ſeems they would take no denial. 
Der. Piha What have you deen e in your 
| young lady's dreſſing-room, firrah ? 

Nebin. What ſhall I ſay, Mis? | 
Doctor. The oaf ſtares as if he had ſeen a. ghoſt, 

Fla. I'm frighted out of my wats. 5 

Doctor. Why does he not anſwer me? | 
Fla. Robin, why don't you anſwer my papa? What 
. — you been doing i in my drefling-room ? . 

,- own * . yoo wan r well what 1 low 


: 1 . ap diſcoxers; me I am e e ö 

Decbor. Is the raſcal playing tricks ? Speak, lap, a 
II make you. _ 
- wail (turning to. the deer.) Pally, puſſy, puſſy 


Hear. What does the rakral eve by puſly, puſly ? 
- Robin. Why, Sit, I was looking for the 
Doctor. Get out of my dcbe lor long has: Mr 
| Shaiterbrain been come? SA 
e ene, it 
Doctor. Grant me patieuce ! Go deſire one of the men 
to run to Mr 5 n. *. wn nen we 
Wit for him. rity I & +; 


III vi Sc v. 


Dogger Grad, Flavia, Mes » Junkei, e Frolick, Slog, 


Mrs Jun. Ob, 3 . I'm uy glad you 
4 


3 
* 


- 
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: are come; I have been longing for you here at ſuch | 
See eee wy 
ph” to rl Dis is 1 
you're pretty 
re 5 un. This is Mr-Coxcomb. 
7 Cox. 2 67-8 7 
 , Miſs Fralick. Doctor Gruel, 6 by 
= pry es 5548 people 1 — 
impudence of ſome is A : 
ö fre Fn, Vickie you i wot pelo e | 
here, did you ? 
Dettor. 4 © cannot Gy, Madam ; 1 expefird to meet 
| quite fo much god compan 
; HE Nay, ve chooght we ſhould ſupriſe = 
t one of the drolleft accidents has happen d to 
us this afternoon, 
Slang. She's in earneſt, Sir——we have had a hen 
droll adventure; I affure ou. 
Mrs Fun. ething ſo whimſical and out of the 
way, you'll die with laughing when you hear it. 
. Then 1 don't defire to hear it at all, M- 
Mrs Jun. Shatterbrain dined with us to-day in the 


country. 
chen, [ ſuppoſe, it is to-his 


Docivr. Did he 

invitation I am indebted for the honour of this viſit? 

| 2 = i to his . 

tation. - 

Door. 2 — „ Madam. 

| Mrs Jun. No!——Liften then, and you ſhall bear 

how that monſter of rudeneſs has ſerved us——But here 

he comes to anſwer for himſelf, | 


Senun H VI, ; 

Doctor Gruel, Slang, Corcoind; Mre Jonket, Mifs Po- 

3 and Shatterbrain, who pope in and m 

Ack again. | 

Been, Me Shatterbrain, Mr Shane bas! do c 
frighten you? p 


4 . %.. 
wy of 
* 4 =. 
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Doctor. Agai | 
Shbatter. 5 Sir——T am Juſt come je from doing one 
of the curſedeſt things—the people will certainly think 
OR REO CAPE e you muſt make my ex. 
cuſes. 

Me, Fun. He takes no more notice of us than if we 
were not in the room. 
Doctor. To whom muſt I ids your excuſes, and 
what about? 
| 4 3-50 Are you acquainted with the family at next 
r 
Doctor. They and I have br'd upon the ſame ſteps 
theſe twenty years. 
Shatter. I wiſh, with all my ſoul, you had livd twen- 
leagues aſunder The damned fellows that brou yg 
me from my lodgings, not knowing your houſe, 
they ſet me down, inſtead of knocking at this —— | 
knock'd at that ; to which, when a ſervant came (who I 
| afterwards found thought me an apothecary), I made no 
more ado, but deſired them to open the chair, and walk d 
in without any farther ceremony, taking it for gant I 
was here. 

/ Dadior, You did not? e 2 

Shatter. J did, upon my foul, Sir, and have made the 
ſtrangeſt rout that ever you heard of. I went up ſtairs, 
where I found a chamber very elegantly furniſh'd (ſo like 

this in every particular, egad, that I never once minded 
the difference). Well, Sir, there I fat, and ſat, expect · 
ing every minute when ſhould ſee you come in; till at 
my patience bein quite exhauſted, I ventur'd to 
- pen a deer behind me, which, led into another appart· 
ment. 5 
Doctor. Oh Lord ! that mas: poor Mrs Feebles 3 ſhe 
has been bed-rid a good while. 

- Shatter. Pox on her“ had not got into the room 
two yards before I ſtumbled over a ſtool ; which rouſed 
the old beldam, and ſhe «cried out in a voice between 
hoarſe and ſ queeking—Who's s there? to which I made 

ee gan to ſuſpect that I had committed 
der. When, putting her head out of the cur- 
tains, and perceiving by the light of the fire _— 


3 
* 
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did not know, ſhe ſet up her pipes, and ſqualled to ſuch 
a pitch that the whole houſe was about us in an 5 

Doctor. And how did you get clear of them? 

Shatter. Why, after looking pretty much like a cl 
as you may gueſs,” I aſked if that was not. your hovſe ? 
To which being anſwered in the negative, I offer'ds 
thouſand apologies ; told them the plain truth; and one 
of the footmen luckily happeniag to know me, I march'd. 
off with flying colours, © who ſkin, 9 

utation. 

Sang. When, ene ee well acquainted with 
you as 4 am, would have fuſpeed that you came 
with a villanous defign the old woman, and us d 
you accordingly— Come, come, Mr Shatterbrain, g 
men don't ſteal into ladies bed-chambers for nothing. 

Shatter. What, my fellow travellers! Mrs Pao Boe 
Frolick, Mr Coxcomb!- | | 

Mrs Fun. O! youve Gan ag outer bet 1 "hs 

| Miſs Frolick. You are very nen gentleman tel 

Cox. I hope you got ſafe to town, Sir? 

Shatter. Very ſafe; but do you hk chat Icon be : 
ging to select that I have ben denn rude 19 


/ Mrs Fun. You are; une "IF 
Shalter. Did not you me to ſup with you fome- 
where to-night? © * 
Slang. Moby the ei Sag 


g Were Did I-— Faith, 4 it 'was 1 well, 

your pardons ; but ve me this-time, 
for you agg gra under an engagements which 1 
not »oſſibly poſtpone. 

Doctor. Ladies and — Mr Shatterbrains my 
daughter and I, have ſome private buſineſs to tranſact; I 
expect my lawyer here every minute; and if you will ſtep 
into the drawing-room, we'll do ourſelves RR 
attend you ene preſently. - 

Slang, A * don't let us interrupt bone 
Miſs Frolick. No ceremony, I beſeech you. 

Cox. Ladies, you I ſhew us the way. 

Miſs Jun. Good bye, — (Japping 8 Shatterbrain 
an the back as foe ef Fig 


— A. 
L . # - > | D 
v S x . * * 4a -« ol * 
8 : ? 8 1 


/ 


_ 
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8822 VII. 5 eee . 


WTO baus the cat ts the br; Bk 
ores and Bibi alt. bites.  - 
. Here's a letter, Bir; the gentleman's ſervant is 


below. 

Suter. A letter! give it me (taking the letter with. 
aut looking ot the ſuperſcription, eee 
Senſe) Bleſs my foul, DoQor Gruel, here's a very 
3 egad, 1E how well "bobs 

believe I muſt go from you for a little while, 
eee 

Dotter. r yr .; pray explain, 
what is the matter? 

Shatter. Why, faith, that is what 1 would be ghd to 
know myſelf; but, as I told you before, I don't very well 

— Tis true, I am acquainted in my Lord's fa. 
mihy, but not 0 
— 


ane afraid he's in his laſt mo- 
ments: What the deri cu they want with me: I eawbe 
of no ſervice to him. 

Dar. Prigthee ! e, let me boek at it ? Why, 
this letter's t6 me, Surah ; how came you— | 

Robin. Pleale your I ſaid it was for you, but 
took it out of my band. 

(Here Flavia fur 2 her fan, Shatterbrain takes 

3 eee —_ i e 
< it. 

Dachbe. This is an exceeding wle affair. Ts my 
Lord's ſervant below ? 4 

Robin. Yes, Sir. | 

Doctor. Why did fay I was at home—tcllhim—' 

- Rodin. my ann tay Lord 
vill be dead. 


- Dodtoy. Nay, then Imuſt go——Well; my dear Shat- 
' terbrain, you'll entertain my daughter till I come back. 
Robin, fet wine and glafſes upon the table; it is but at 
the end of the fireet, and I ſhall be back in twenty mi- 
nutes at fartheſt. 
© Shatter. Pray offer no excuſcs.—But St von take 
* Mering bim the fan.) 
ar. It is my s, I believe. 


0 3 


. 


ing all round the room) Mils—— 


rious 9 (Srats lun in ibe chair; and 


— 


* 
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N — 


Shatter. T beg ten thouſand pardone—I hope, Mi, 
I have not 2 miſchief, 
5 | (Giving i to ber torn to piacer. 
8e n VIII. 


— Vlaria Rebiny als tit nadie: pon lle. 


table, and afterwards Welldone. 

| Shatter. Madam, won't you chooſe to be ſeated! A 
chair. Nr places an armen __ which 2 T 

s down in himſelf; muſing and layimg one leg carvlefsly: 
2 the others. . taking any . Þ of Flavia. 25 
pulls out his ſnuff- box, ſpilling bis ſuuff5: takes & letter for 
his pocket-handterchief ;. then garters his flockings, Sc.) 

Flavia: I am very- oddly circumſtane'd here; hows 


ever, I'll keep my word with Welldon, that I'm deter- 


min'd :. but how % do it is the thing Mrs Junket- 
is kn pare Bhs IN PH cen go and adriſe with. 
her. 
Shatter. ( Not perceiving that Flavia has Holen of. 7 In. 
aſſure you, Madam, it is SON infinite ſatisfaction that I - 
conclude this alliance with Doctor Gruel's- family; and 


though I have. nat had an opportunity of paying my 


r uch as you might expect, Lam not leſs 
warm in m es, nor ſincere in my attachment; nor 
have I the lealt & doubt of our being as happy when married, IT 
as if my addreſſes had been longer: for x man, Madam, 
may make a very affectionate huſband, without having 
been a very violent lover. It indeed often happens, that 
the length of preliminaries- weakens the vigour of the 
contract; and ſo— (Turning about by degrees, and lot 
Flavia! Hey dey,. 
ne! leſt me (Tapping as the door where: Welldon i), a 
where are you? 

Vel. Here, here, (Weldon opens the dur, and Shat 

terbrain tales him by: the hand without looking at: 
m. 

 Satter. Tou were gone before I miſid you!' - 

Mel. Shatterbrain!'the devil. 1 to 54 7. 

Salter. Nay, I. bold D 
feape. Come, fit down lere, I n I muſt! Ring, little * | 


S-3, | Pulling 
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u e for bingo, Ec bis 1 


. on it: 5 % 
Shatter. | L4id not al you to ſupper tos 
Val. Docs he banter me. 3 

* 8e n IX. 


Suns, Walon, Av Jake, Mes Tok 


Ha. Defend me! What do I ſee? | 

M. Fun. Never mind (To Miß Frolick); do you 
Que Shatterbrain. 

Frofick. T1 os Me Shatterbeain, you 

ua no tea this evening; if you will ſtep into the 
next room, I will give you a cup. 


Shatter. | be proud to receive any thing from 
2 your fair hands, Madars—Welldoo, I'm glad. to fee 
You. 


| (Shatterbrain goes oat 4vith Miſs Frolick, leaving 

e | 
- the 3 why did nat you Ray where 
were ; 
— 'Sdeath, Ns EO, 3 * 


3 2 Heaven knows when that will. 


2 Hands off; cr: Sb 
not e ene 
| | | Mrs Jus. Who.is he? " 
| Fla: Supple, my Lod'CountaZ's 


A June 1 think yon fad E dr be and Stat: 
Unrhrnia were utter 


Fa 1 
— 


aſk my facber-yclterday what ſort of: 
Wade. 
| Wee 
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Mrs Does Supple, Lord Courtland's cha 
ae thing 8 IE 972 

Wel. H never ſaw me in his life, Pm poſitive. 

Mrs Fun. Then the buſineſs is done, ty you will o 75 
take my advice, and have a little confidence. © (A to: 

laugh without.) Bleſs me! 
el. Somebody is confoundedly tickled, but he jſt 
moves this way. 
5 sen 1 * X. | 1 

Mrs Junket, Welldon, Flavia, Sung, Corcomb. 

Cox. Ha, ha, ha, ha! _. 

Mrs Jun. What's the cauſe of this. inmoderate 
mirth? 

Slang. 1 can't tell 33 he bal Oh. zounds! 
Mrs Jun. 1 hope you can ſpeak, Mr Coxcomb. | 

Cox. Not. l, by Gad, Madam; nor do I believe I hf 
ever be able to ſpeak again. 

Mrs. Jun. Let 1 to their laugh- 
ing. I tell you once more T have a ſcheme in my head 

that mult be attended with insel only. de as J Hd 15a, 
Billy, take her by the hand, and follow me down ſtairs. 
Fla. Nay, but have a little patience; it is a matter of. 
canſequence, and ſhould be weigh d. 

Mr; Jus. Weight figs. and raifins;. it is an affair of 
conſequence, and we have no times wag. Bir: 
why don t you take her? 

. Nays. my dean Flavia, don't kefitate 3 "tie. 88 
indeed, we have no time to loſe; ſhe is our friend, and 
will conſult hoth our intereſts. 2 

Ha Well, do with me.what you pleaſe. Xt] 

| S c- E N. E XI. ; 
Caxcomb, Shatterbrain, Miſs Frolick, 2 then. 5 
Junket.. 
Cox. Are you fcalded? 
Matter, L Telieve, I. thould i he tex had hn bot 


mo Tha a heamns of gens, were- 
thinking f? a — 


Fi 
Slater. 


8 


a THE ABSENT MAN: 


Tax ng Why, I imagin'd there had been a chair be- 

d me 

Mifs Frolick. And how could you, heedl& | creature, 

to fit down without looking back? 

y; Mr. Jun. Frolick, come hither, I have ſomething to 
by to you. 

Miſe Frelick. Where are Flavia and Welldonn? 

Mrs Funk. 2255 — Tacking together in the ſtudy. 

Mifs Froliok.. Tacking together? 

Mrs Funk. Marrying — does that content you ? I 
Er, them upon the project; the parſon takes Welldon, 

: Shatterbrain, and.1 is now actually * the ee 


remony. 
Frolick. I don't believe "Is 
Fun. Go and convince Fn 
_ Mfr Frolick. J will; if it 2 to add you iu fd 


8c XII. 


" Slang, Coxcomb. Shatterbrain, Mrs Junket. 
Vr Jan. Shatterbrain, . Juſt now 
to make thoſe creatures laugh ſo | 
Shatter. A piece of. my vid giddineſs. . Thad got: a 
' bowl of tea ftom Miſs Frolick; and was going to ſit 
down to drink it - but there being ne er a chair behind 
me, ſouſe L went to the: , and ſpilt the liquor over: 
me, as you ſee. <>. th | 
Mrs Fun. Thou wilt ever be * nad: creature—Lordy 
I'm in a mighty joyous humour to-night. I' wiſh we had 
Addles liere, F' could-dance from thi-till fx o'clock tos 
morrow morning. Tol lol lol. | 
(Taking — by-the hand; and dancing- aloe | 
7 Po 
8 i poltindy come to.your lodgings on one of 
meſe evenings, and you ſhall give us a dance and a bie 
* Tol de rol lol. c 
lang. (Taking a gfe of wine). Me Shatterbrain 
. a 
2 T'thank you, n you 


- Why, n 
J drink your I don't alle you how you do. Vou 


e. ern at 1 ſe ?. 
hav New-market, I fuppo 1 


are very 
Slang. He day, croſs 


$ 


cf a mile ene” Tan oblig'd to fling 


NR OE ̃ . 
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Shatter. You have a better opinion of me than Ide 


ſerve. 
Slang. The devil! never at Newmarket ? 


Shatter. Never. IB 
There was excelen meeting; 
10 ben es Ea. | 


the Earl of Sweepſtakes 
beſt of three — Beacon-courſe for a thouſand; - 
I was within ten yards of him when be came to the poſt. 
But it had like to coſt me dear, for L rid a damn'd fit- 
tiſh little jade; and ftriving to rein her back, ſhe 'took - 
head, and in ſpite of all I could do run over a quarter 
myſelf off at laſt, _ 
ad, I am ſure _ 


N ws L belive i might he there, or there 
uts. | 
Slang. Why, youvere not by? , 
— why, 19 „ 

 Shatter. At what, &ie . 

; Why, when my mare ron way with me. 
Shatter. Your mare! FE. 
Slang. in be earſed.if you know what 1 bare been 

faying to you all this time. 

Be Dpa whnk.. Gin, es wap e- ben if 
e eee a ang 
to be more attentive. a | 
i sein XN. „ 
Slang, Coxeomb, Shatterbrain, Mre Junket, Miſs N. 
lick, and then Doctor Gruel. a . 


which I did at the F by 0 


A., Yan. Well, did I tell you truth or not? 


Miſs Frolick. Yes, but a conducts 
ample of romance. Why, tis over; they are as much 
one as the church can make them : the Doftor is come 
home too. r fello vp. 

2 un. eee. - 

is he 

2 % Frolict. With Flavia, waiting their cue to appear 
-— The Dothec withhe ud in a moment. 

Mrs Fun. ene $ 

Doctor. Yout ſervant, good folks Mr n 

w 


/ 


| home, as have married my daughter in my abſence. 


* 
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what is this I hear? I am told you have ftole a match on 
us. Did you think 1 had deſerted you, or that I would 


go back o my engagements, which occaſioned you to be 
in tuck 2 harry ? | 


"Mrs Fun. Obſerve how Shatterbrain looks at h im. 

-Shatter. Do yon direct your diſcourſe to me, ff 

Doctor. reren / 
addi in my life. But for Heaven's ſake, my dear 
ane pd what ee ee err ſeiz d you 


poo Pray, Sir, explain | 
Doctor. Nay, there's no need of 18 
- Only I think you might as well have ſtay'd till I came 


-Cox. What's this!—Are you married, Shatterbrain ? 

Shatter. Not that I know of, upon my ſoul. _ 

Doctor. Why, ſure, ane 
. told me he an 
ried you and my dau at your own | 


atter. Did Mr you ſo, Sir? r 
Dear 1 fret you ddt ad. defre him to keep i 


Sbatter. Not 1; faith, Sip——for I never ſpoke a word 
s fince I was born;* + 


Miſs Frolick. Shaterbrain is in doubt whether he is 
married or not. 3 

. un. IA plague kim——BDut; Mr Shatterbrain, 
5 eter wee youre in upon this affair ; 

ps you may 

Doctor. Ay, Sir, e de pray: don't be 

tive. 

| Shatter. Wall, Sir, I wor't be politive—but nie 
33 ſay, chat, to the beſt of my knowledge, I 
am „ e e Lam to the 


Doctor. Here is my daughter 1 ſappoſe, if it nfo, 
the will remember it, though you can't. 


| SCENE XIV. 
8 Mrs Junket, Miſs Frolick, Slang, C: 8 


5 comb, Doctor Gruel, . and * 


* Gon; 
+; Daclar. 


1 


went out; is ĩt true 
Fla. Ves, Sir. 5 Fort 4 
Doctor. There now, Sir! : 


Selur. Are you ſure yo have been married, Mar 


F. 1. Very fare, Sir. | 
Doctor. What de you ſay to that, Six ? 


Shatter. Nothing, as only it has eſcaped my me- 
mory—that's all. 


Doctor. Still in the ſame firain—— Look" [- Mr Shat · 


terbrain, I have paſſed by a very ſingular piec 
behaviour to-day already, imputing. it to ab 


or 1 know not what; but this is too groſs to be 


to the ſame cauſe z tis a public affront both to me and 
my daughter, and as ſuch | ſhall eſteem it: however, to 


ſatisfy the company who waits there—defire Mr * 
to ſtep up here. 
Fla. Come back—T am indeed married. : 
Wel. But not to Mr Shatterbrain, Sir. 5: 
Doctor. How! | 


Shatter. J hope you are contin now, Sir, that I 


was in the right—Damn it, knew 1 could not be mi- 


ſtaken. 


Fla. Dear Sir, pardon my firſt offence, and give us 


your bleſſing. 
Slang. Now the murder's out. 5 
Fla. Can you refuſe us your bleſſing, whey we alk i it 
on our knees ? 
Doctor. Pho, pho, Rand up. I nl it for Franted 
your name is Welldon. 
Wel. That is my name, Sir. 
Doctor. Un 3 


. means have vou 
carried on this in intrigu 


7 means brought it to 


this end? But dont g t . . 4 — the 8 to . — 


me, for I have done with you. 

Mrs Fun. Shatterbrain ! 

Shatter. Hah- - 

Mrs Fun. What are you thinking of? 

Shatter. Upon my ſoul I can't ſay. 

Mr; Fun. I never knew you otherwiſe: but 
rouſe a little, you are a party concerned; here are a young 
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Doctor. Flavia, I hear you 3 — 


pi iece of your 
ence of mind. 
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couple in diftreſs, and they 


eee TP 
Fan you ; W 


Sbatter. That I will, with all wy hat, 

Doctor. I beg be ye GL, ies 

a met with is one of my cbieſeſt cauſes | 
anger. 
Shotter. unt why then to ſhow you that I don't har. 

bour the leaft reſentment upon that account; here, Mr 

- Welldon, take this young lady (Giving him Doctor 

SGruel's hand by miſtake) whatever right and title I way 

ke ts have in her, ea e d fen. e 

Slang. Give you joy. 

Cor. Joy, Madam. 

Doctor. Thiss very Bes bbs of - you, Sir. | 

Mrs * 11 2755 think ſo, why Gow 2 follow hi 


S xv. 


8 Mrs Junket, Miſs Frolick, Slang, Cor 
comb, Doctor Gruel, Flavia, Welldon, Robin, 
Robin. Mr Shatterbrain, here's FO ſervant has bronght 

* gown and ſlippers. ; 

Sbatter. Well, let hi ve t 


Slang. Leave them, for what? 
 Shatter. Pho, pho, I mean let him take hes! back | 


again. 

Mi Prolick. Come, Doctor, won't you 9 nem! 
- I ſhan't love you elſe. 

Doctor. Well, Madam, tis more than they deſerve; 
| however, children, fince it muſt be ſo, Heaven bleſs you, 
and make you happy together. 

Me Fun. And now I think we have nothing to do 
but go in, and order ſupper as quick as poſſible. Do, my 
dear Flavia, ow Pp 25 72. can, for I am 

with hung 


flarving er. 
" Shatter. Ay! come, let's in to ſupper. 
But hold, had ſomething or other to ſay, 
_ « Kind ladies and gentlemen” — how was gay. 
Hifs our Farce, if you nk d hiſs! No 3 
rot it: | 


others puels wy meaning, for Thane forgot . 


* , a 
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Martin, the r Parſons. „ 


Cooper, | 
Clin, Shopman Ane, in lv with Fanny, Mr Robſon. * 
Twig, a drunken Farmer, Mr Welton, "+ "NES 


Tarvc a Mille of the village, uncle to Calio, PST 
LESLIE O17 = 


Fen, a a young country girl girl living with Martin, Martin, 


„ 
* 
= 
ſj 
5. 


ved by him, eis lere with Colin, * 
. 8 | * : | : a 2 . 


11„»„»» PP ww v. oo —— — — — — : — 2 . 9 ̃ -= -w ROO... 


— "ae 


of the flage, are due doors, one ſuppoſed ofe 
back 3 9 the oppoſite to the ſtreet. In 4 


55 er ta 


5 Yor. 


_ - to prejudice her ſt me in 


— 
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caſt. To th r F flands a tind of horſe that cooders 
_ "avork upon; and between the ſcenes, on one fide, half 
en n and has þ 7 the Habe, * a large ed | 


5 a * 
14; * - 
465 & 4, Y 4 7 , 


Eater Colin and "yy 


Fan. Leave me,'Colin! 
Col. No, Fanny, no. 

Fan. A little prudence then wow 8 vou; for 
our maſter only watches a opportunity to dif. 
charge vou Have not yo Vd of late that he is 

always Ane 32 out ® kupggr BY he is ſpeak- 
ing to you? | 

ll I have. , 8 
Fran. Yeſterday, as was a turn in the en, 
I ſpied him all alone in the arbor, raving and the gre 

| For againſt the ground—'twas all on your account; for, 
ſaid he to himſelf, that cunning fellow, that raſcal Colin, 
J cannot bear He does nothing in my bouſe but miſ. 
chief, loſes all his time in talkin to Fanny, and ftrives 
e of himſelf — —[ 

am determined to get rid of him the firſt opportunity. 
e kept ork hdr n't imagine he is in love 


* e 
8 5 ! {Fai Ment a 
leh Fang. 

05 yes, I've obſerw d, har in func othee, 

He lays down his work to gaze foudly at me, 

Daren pour with.» lh gives my, OT 4 oy $ 
"I Tho from laughing, in win, - os | 

7 I firive to refrain, | 
5 He chuckles and thinks it a proof of ay love. 


When oft in the garden for pleafure I run. 
Hle eyes me. and follo es — you'd ſmile at the fun; 
* Jove and drinrs-backwatd by ſhame, 
Now eager, ncw cool, - 


He ftands like a fool; A Ie Ces 
— wie bean. 


nag humor, tis much the ſame thing, 
The 


»% 


V c 
; | fo 


ble wier ke engeavoue to ling. 


THE COOPER. Wi 
r of our notes hits my. ſimile ri | 
bs. 'That old folks eng „ Is 
(Mark th? end of my Tong). 
Make juſt ſuch a diſcord cs thiey 8 


Col. What! dares the old wolf lurch aher my like : 
cade-lamb—Let me go, Fanny !. - 
Fan. Why, what will you do? © (bolding bin. 
Col. No matter i . 
Mar. Very well, very well. (lebind the ſeencs. 
Fan. Be quiet, if if 1% love me here he comes 
| go to work, dear lad ( * ; going 2). Hark you, Colin! 
5: if he ſhould be ſurly, or Bud fault with vou, keep your 
temper and leave him to n — 11 ee bim, war- 
nnt you. | 


3 4 Ea 11 


Euter Martin, e h ooh 2 Boulder, 
and lauining for them in his hand. 
Mar. What are 3 doing here ? 


Fan. O maſter! Toda a+ imagine how well we cn. 
ploy ourſelves in your abſence. 
e Col. Very here, maſter ee am 
1 ee 
+ Ih R. . RIES bs F 
5 Mer. 1 haps eg Pinay bly, Bt e 74606, 


But that ops; Ih 
O, what wo tax Ihre morſe b is "I 5 
That's true —but not for your Wo 
Mar. What's that you ai he, "ak 


. 
Cel. 1 was only finging. (Contimuing the Pune, Tot de, 
Mar. I won't "cot you to fing. i 
Col. What the deuce ra body - 42 5 
e, Mar, Hold your tongue - Tan av you pak 
Col. Hei nor-ſpeak! 
. Mar. No mind your Mule. „„ 
Mar. Lai. at me tos 
Fan. Silence, Colin (Abit) La, maſter Martio, how 
different P's face i is, now tis ſhav'd! ( Stroliig his. chin. 
be 12 Mar. 


r 
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Mar. Yes, Fanny, I believe I look better. (Smihzg. 
Fan. Smu ger and handſomer than ever I ſaw you. 
Col. Yes, e's a beauty, truly, Tol de rol. (Si ing, 
Mar. Again! 0 2 ngry. 
Fan. Why won't you let him ſing ? it 8 us mer- 
ry— Here, take your tools, fit down and work a little 
with us. Colin can ſing and work too Come lad, 
a begin. | 5 1 * 
A I Rs: 
Cel. O the little cunning laſſie! 
She has ſtol'n n wy heart away . 
Tooks, „„ 
When I catch her, then for pleaſure 3 
How * dance, and ſkip and play; 


Fe "44M 


N 


| Fas. There, mulls: isn't that a 33 
Mar. No, 1 don't Hke it at all. pretty * | FF, 
Fan. No?—You're hard to pleaſe, maſter Martin. 

Mar. You ſhan't fay ſo, if you'll give me the pretty 
ſong which I have heard you Ee ION r 
under the oak in the 
Fan. Was it this? . | < 

n There was a damſel | ur inging. 
Mar. No, not that. young | | Y 


Fon. 3 6 -- | | 

kappy were.m 3 (eig. 
1 855 8 nor | 25g neither—dear me — 
it begins ſtealing gra then comes ſame- 
nnn ruin. 
A 1 X. 
Fur Chloe, alone, bad walking been, PER 
d beneath the noon-tide ray, 
She ſaw a vineyard, enter'd in, 
Jo ſteal the tempting fruit away. 
Stop, Chloe, flop ! harm watch, harm catch; 
© Found the grapes lve keeps the watch 5 


"THE COOPER. 


Cloſe b the vine, in ambuſcade, 8 
Sly Cupid lay; he ſeiz'd a dart, 
Ther aim'd it at the heedleſs maid ; | 
Which, ſwift as light'ning, eto AY 
To wrench the ſhaft in vain you try; Za 
Ah, Chloe! Chloe's doom doom'd to die. - 


Triumphing. ſtraight the god appear'd x 1 
The fatal deed, ſaid he, is done: | 
Go teach young wantons, make it bear, 
To raſhl truſt themſelves alone. | 5 
One tho ughtleſs act may blaſt gan . 5 
/ For lawlcks pleaſure, nds is e. 5 


Mar. Ay, ay, remember that, Fanny, . that 4 
—— However, 'twas ſweetly ſung, _ 1 muſt 7% thee 


for't. Keck BA. 
Col. (Ronan F Maſter, meter, fit here! 
how 1 have. looſen'd the bags of DER? 3 
( Thrufting it betauren them. 
| Mar. Damn your adze, and you too —a troubleſome 
| U 7 | | 
: 7 Nay, nay, you moſt not ſpoil your this face by RT he 
| frowning. Come, S to the 
f feaſt to-morrow, don't we? 4 | 
; Mar. Yes, yes, my little canary bird, we two will go | 
ether. . 
Fan. O delightfufFthen we'll dance and be ſo wer. 5 
5 y ſhan't we, maſter Marti?! 33 
Mar. Certainly ;—but now I N. e So you 
Fanny, away to the garden and water „ 
a may "a b : too for yourſelf; none for 
. 3 charge vou. As to ou, Colin, mind your 
8 work, we 
Fan. But we have not had our b vet. 31 muſt 
; have it before you go. 4 "IST TW YT ES 
Mar. Will it pleaſe. thea; my my pretty dear? 
Fan. O raſtly ! | (Hanging fondly on of and Amling 
bis face.) Eh, he, he! Wr ni. 
goed humour. Come, begin. 


Mar. n en +but you: muſt Join the chorus. 
. 1 50 T5 | $4 AIR 


— 
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* AIR and H O RUS. A 
One night, with friends, in anne 
As Damon o'er a bottle fat, "Ie 

Fair Celia came to ſcold 5 
But he, ſtill careleſs, gay and free, 
| Cry'd, peace, "my dear,—1 Gink to thee: 

Believe me laſs, 2 
r 
cold. 
Then haſte we on, — 
Our work t'have done, 
N 
| S H O R. U 8. 
Then haſte, &c. 775 


All day ſhou'd toilſome buſineſs ad, ; 
N ee elt our carev/can drown, 

Aud fet the heart at reſt, 

© O joy of joys, in merry glee, 

OR ink Glo Gor; 


In circlin 

| | To toalt he las, + « 

* | That gives our wine a zeſt. 

| *c HHO R U 8. 
Faſte, haſte we on, &c. 


Col How dexterouſly the little coaxing buſſey haz 
play d him off. My feet itch to go aſter her. Oh for a 
* ſtocks to confine them! for ſhould old Surly- 
e back and catch us together, I ſhould never 
IS tub in his houſe. I'll een go to work. 
IF Fanny is as impatient. to return as I am to have her, 
3 . — 4p our ſettling 


: : Colin at web, avh;, fling. . — Fanny, with a bay 
| | | gay in ber boſom, 
| ; Fan. Colin! 


Col. My Fanny! This quick return @ kind—What 
lovely 1 you have gather d! 
Fan. I wou'd preſent it to you if I dar'd ; however 


| as you'll be at the feaſt to-morrow, take this ribbon,— 
it 


— 


Fog. 


THE COOPER my. 
it was given en me by a woman of the v 
*: pred it for thy 3 


mine. 
Col. Are yo 8 goon es by 22815 
Fan. What! jealous thee quit this . 
Gil." 80 J would, 7 Ted contrive Lane method th. 


bring about our marriage. 

=o I am very much afraid that maſter Martin will 
never conſent. to ĩt. 1 

Col. W 

Fan. But ever ſince I Ioſt my raj tg OY 
me up with ſuch care und tenderneſs that to Hurt his | 
rind wool oy to uy heart. # 

Col. Perhaps you'd rather marry um? ; 

Fan. Fic, Be, Colin! you know. better. I-wiſh you 


Fan. Out with it then! __. - 
Col. He owes my uncle Jarvis ug Ig as 
my old kinſman is fond of us, + 2 him of our en- 
gagement —be II come directly and. demand his money: 
— maſter Martin has it not on e my uncle 
Fan. Twill do; tis the very . I'll be gone, 


. = 
| oi 
Col. One kiſs. — 


3 3 
a A Ka (cn deu 
8 Softly, Colin ! by and by E "of 
1 |  - You may kiſs—andiſo may lz; 
Nay, perhaps, grown weary, you * * 
b nen : 
| Fooliſh woman, at a call, TE 488 
E „ 
Nothing new can after give 
| He as little can receive. 
2 Since I've love, and nought beſide, 
I reſerre it tall a bridez © | 
ſweets the ſoaneit cloy, 
y improves our joys Fo 


b - Temptin 
- Short 


- 


TAE COOPER: : 
” 2 2% III. . ee 1 


# *&Z * ak 


6 Charting creature ! O what bappineſs ſhall I 
Joys polling e eee 


PIR 115 . 2 * 4 
Een be ph my Fun, my gh Fan. : 
| There ſure is gt any, not rg non | 


The tran rt repeating, repelting, ing, LADA 
wy fond is beating, is beating, is N "Sp, 
'Then ends, ends, ends with a figh. — 


With conjugal duty, with duty, with duty, 


rr, OE ns 
f : | 
* ) 
* 9 ö 
* * * £ 
- a 
* 


—  ——  — —— —2—— — 
* 
- 
* 


A flave to her beauty, her „her | 

II cheriſh, III PII cheriſh my TY. 
When paſſions requited, are requiteds . 5 
Tru united, united, united. K 
+1 11g # and care.. 
N Ws BY. "8c cCEnE w. 4 23 Tin 
2 3 | Enler Martin. [ona 


71 Mar. Where' s Fanny a 
1 c e wafer Piece 4 Heigh hob 


*q (Not x him: 

1 Is't you, maſter? Wands, fo tap 
Mar. Why didn't. you anſwer then at Erft? 

* C. rich „ 

Narr. Rot the flaff! Where's Famny ? | 

Ea. ee ain 
4 

Mar. Blockhead f? puppy? wy 3 5 

Col. Zounds! after that, I'll work” no more—let it 

go to the devil. (Throws the board at Marlin“, feet: 
Mar. Oh !—you  impudent raſcal, you have broke 

e you, friend ä 

N [TPM 

Col. What is it. E n l a nei 


Mas. 


„ 
* * 
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Mar. Only n you N ever 1 wp 

2 houſe. | | 

| Cot, Who, I: | 
Mar. Yes, you. 1 By 
Col. Pſhaw ! you are j king: . f 
Mar. The devil fetch mel 1 1 
Col. Very well, maſter Martin, very well enough 

ſaid— ['l go. Now, as I e 

your, I hope you'll 38 46 - 
Mar. Come then, let's.hear 
Col. Only this——that youll 0 dance at my Mddigg · 

2 d are "ow going | to be married 


«45%; 


* * 3 


. DR jello dicate | 
I eyes in your head What ug = | 
ann PF. 

Mar. ” Blood and thunder Do you fer this arm. 


2200 | 


ſtick, 

wr \DVETT 0. 

Col. Take care! V 
. Ea 214-0 44 
Col. You dare not engage. r M a7 
Aar. A cudgel will he theres 


Col. Tounds! you don't know me. | 5 
Man, Away, ſirrah, hie! n | 
Cal. Good bye, good bye: . apo! 


S$cxneg V. 
Mar. Death and furies ! what « paſſion-the-rogue/tas. | 


put me in! yet why ? Fanny's tenderneſs \convinces me 
f in what the dog ſays —— 


Let me recover pom Me (ſeeing, the dram bottle takes it.) 
O my now Jeareft fiend Erik Fc neglect of thee—- 
thou bat ben al ore de . 

IX 


—2V2— $ RI—_ —  —— — 
* 


wum d bi 2 away. 


» 
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. K 1 *. R. Py 280 N ph 

One 8 cares and falſe alarms, _ | 
| at peace my heart was gay; GT, 
- A thouſand, nad a thouſand charms, | 3 $ 
Then the bottle cou d Wy. , 


&f 


Ten alen bliſs, 


Thee with equal et; | 9 * — — 
See, e Is nem N 
. 


. A c T.- . 8CEN E 1. 1 
HERE the devil can this = 


N e— 
after that impud e ſcoundrel 
ſhe was, I'd dſo, my 
made me forget that I fent her 
r In een after her, and take this fa- 
opportunity to fix our weddin 40 and inſure 
ineſs at once. I am in rare ts for che en. 


To bm Fanny, Abe le ee ber arm. . 
. Feould hear 


„ (fe. Where hare 


been, ha? Filer" = | 
Fan. To dame 3 righten' 
Mar. What have you in the baſket ? un 
Fan. Only fome cakes and wine, which the old wo 
min gs me to partake with Cola.” | 
Har. Have you ſeen him? 
Fan. No, indeed. 1 
- Mar. Look oe full in the face t 


SY 
4 E 


Fan. There, Sir. (Ba ſbfully. 
Mar. Haven't you told me a be? . 
Fan. No, indeed, indeed, Sir. : . (Trembling. 
Mar. Nay, my pretty dove, don't tremble ; all I ſay 


for your good. Talk no more with that fellow; have 
nothin n he's a bad man, and I have 


: Fan 


* 


' ES 2 8 

THE COOPER 8 * 
Faw Who ? Colin? For what, pray? 121381 5 8 
Mar. He's too ſauey when Pas aibomadihd $oo'; 


when I'm abroad. In ſhort, I don't like him. 2 
Fan. He. was all attention to m. 


1 
F 


: 
e 
1 - 


Mar. So much the,worſe ; zouns, fo thc tad 
I charge you never to ſpeak to him 
Mar. Shut the door in his face. 
Fan. TfT meet him in the ſtreet? 587 Il f as; 23 
heart for ever — Waunds, I'll marry thee, and trick 
m7 up to ein de de ſecpy 127 
Fan. La, Sir, tis too ſoon yet, f © 
Mar. No matter, your eyes look SEES yo . th, 
Fan. maſter; ſo 1 o eren 
De 1137: 
ey lil precious good 
Fan. (Aſide.) Tt ſoon. be back Nit. 
Mar. Tis indeed too early for me to ſleep; o 1˙¹ 
eee, ad — 
hs - ot RG Arq. WEL > ee r by . 
ute Fanoy, Aifth, with a ; candle i in " ln. : 
* RECITATIVE. nr 
If Colin waits at hand ſor mne: 5 
Ought I to hope ? — be ſaid I * 
Hark ! the ſtreet- -door gel- 3 225 
O happy girl! what joy te me! 25 
Cen n ne - ei bim ff . 
Fly time ! with lghter pinions move! 
Ah why this dull delay ! | 
LR aa ae 42h. 1 


an. oe be ſhould come and Peak $0 me? 
Mar. Turn your back to him then win 
bed, my child. ie 
my dear, w' riſe the-carlier-to-morrow. * © 
Mar. Good night's wig. 
too my chamber and look over my account-book — 
Fiat. 8e 14 l II. 
He's fone Ee 
Depend on ſeeing him to-night. (A 
Colin! — Colin all' filent, now. 
2 577% 42 Man, © 
While thus I wait my tardy love, 


7 - 
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| Haſte then te bring my dar 
8 ng hays 


1 beit ming'd with | 5 
| Seem but a dere houe. ge? 


Se III. 


PP 8 
an 22 

Fun. Thrice weleome, N ee But tell me, 
| hare you fern your unce? wc 

Col. He's coming 
Fan. But I believe . 


- 
* 


—— x 
* 


will him, I warrant you. 
© Fan How got you in? 
Col. 5 , mhich our maſter forgot to 


me for. 1 ik fy: 
- 2 O how lucky ro fas}. | 
85 ere 
Fan. Stay then a minute. ' | ( Runs out, 


Ca. I am confoundedly afraid that old Cruſty will 
A 


OT... 


Fas. Come, Colin, 3 of dame AER 
preſent. Bring your chair. (Throws the napkin on 
; the caſk, he ſets tau chairs, and they fit.) PRO you 
were to drink one firſt. 

Col. With all my heart, if you'll pledge me. 
„ en 10 ond oh at while 


Cal. How! already 1 Well, no matter, my undk . 
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S W. 


Enter Twig, drunk. 


Tig. Very well, ve-very, well, my littls !huck and 
doe; long lire your ry ee let's be gay - 


Aa — 


s 8505 did. 


Fam Silence, good Me Twig, bs wh ng 


ter How, Colin, \cau'd yu leave the door open? 


we're undone. _ - 
Tavig. $0 1 hal diſturb 3 
1 your 

Col. Whit 
Fan. | 
T wig. 


| ma-ma-maſter, ſhall ſhall 
r rake: 
you're will, Mr Tung? ) 
bay ——What Er fes want? 
Want! what do I want! 


be 1 


I don't remember what; da-da-damme, if I do: 

Cel. Speak ſoftly then! 

Twoig. (Speaking lender.) How the devil, ber bol. 
ly——3s any body fick in the houſe? 

Fan. No, but my maſter is faſt aſleep. - 

Twig. Ha, ha, ha! „ wr the beites for you. © © 
5 Col. Didn't you come for your bucking tub, * 

wig ? | 
T wig., My bu-bu-buckiag tub no yes, yes, 
true, I recollect ay, ay — ca· ea. came for *. 
bu-bucking tub. 

Col. It ſhall be ſent 3 to-m "without fail 
Leave us now, good Mr 'T'wg, and go to bed. 


Tauig. Go to bed, forſooth !— go-go-goto bed! Ha 


ha, ha! here's a pretty fellow, has the impudence to bid 


an officer of the pe. pe · peace go to bed A co: co· con- 
ſtable, a chu- chu- church - warden, a man of my C0-00- 
conſequence, order'd by a * ans re to bed. 
Fan. Well, do as you p 
T wig. Ha! my little cabbage ſprout ! one Goon 10 
to make it up, 1 Pl be gone. 
Fan. ( Avoiding him.) No, no, another time. 
Twig. You won't—very well—Liberty, liberty, for 
ever Waunds, nothing's to be got. her, ſo I'll e'en 


be-be-beat my march. (Exit. 


Col. Thank heaven, we're clear of him at laſt 


Won't know. what I want -— I came for lomething, * 


2 


{ Goes to kiſs ber. 


Vor. VI. VU Lb, Fan. 


— — — 


—ä—— — 


- 
: 
- << — — 
_ 


atm 


— —— — 
— — VU oo 
* 3 =_— - 
— 


| 
1 
{| 


230 HE COOPER. 
Fan. A filthy fellow ! Mercy on me | he's coming 
again. : 


| ''T wig re-enters. 8 | 
ud * A young happy rogues, t 
as Can * 
7 eee by Wat make foch a noiſe 
Obo! I ſpeak tos loud, do I! well then ( Meal. 
ing f h.) Fee a 0 
| (Speaking very loud. 


ing this, —PIl een be gone. 


Fan. There's no ; 
little July flow'r, I wont drive 


Tig. Stay 4 my 

you = (Sees f. the bottle and glaſ;). O ho! what's 
here? wine! I muſt have one ſwi (drinks and 
204 75 again) horrid ſtuff! I n0 more of it—Good 


kens! 


good ni ht to you | | 
ne eee but I an't t gone yet. 


e reell a 5 410 the caſt, and trying to ſave himſelf, 
1 ho A8 napkin, and with it throws every 


Fan, £ 1 he has thrown down every 
thm and out the candle. 

wig. Ay, ay, now I've done all the miſchief I can 
a5 time to ſheer off. ——Come let's be gay- 

# 7 (Singing, and 2 oul. 
Col. The devil go with you, fay I. | 
4 1 the thin th 
Col. Here, m r, erin er. 

Fan. Make haſte, for 1 ay noiſe * — II 
to wy chamber—try you to make your eſcape. 

/ Col. Hark ! By my evil genus tis maſter Martin 
How ſhall I eſcape ! (fed about). Ha! the caſk; II 
get behind it, perhaps conceal me. | 


8 * V. 


, | _ Emer Martin avith a candle. 
| 5 . 
Hark! hark! | 
Miethought I heard a riot 
No—all's dark, 
'Twas fear diſturbꝰd my quiet. 


RECL 
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And yet ftrange voices kept me from my bed: 
Some thieves, perhaps, that hearing me are fled. 
No, not a creature can I ſee—- 
"Twas Fanny made a fool of me. 
Lift, again "ak me I fall 
What's that I ſee ! - Nothing at at all : 
Then « e, Mam! —New I'm bod: car Ys 
Blood, 'I cents foe the n ; 
Surely ſomething there I ſee | 
Ae WT 
Hem! mane -— mf fu 4 
Makes a wiſe to tors 
Zounds ! it will not ſtir. 8 


Fanny come dawn, Fanny! 

( 2 be draws back towards the chamber · door call. 

Te Fanny; Colin advances, puſhing the agft be: 
8 im. 


Col. 8 Aber being feen, 


Mar. I believe tis that e we 

Col. Yes, tis I, mafter Martin be frighten'dz 
la, ha, ba! didn't you know me? f 

Mar. eo Be. bor I be” or we Since 
you are come for the beating T promuled, you ſhan't 


eſcape it now. „ 
Col. Tb bet you two to ons of that | 
= — 
Mar. Stay a little. 


Col. Stay you a little for me ; I'll be back again pre- 
ſently. 15 (Exit. 
Mar. A plague confound the fippery dog 1 | ey 


8e un VI. 8 


Enter Fanny. | 
Fan. Lect be! macs f whe aides} rates 


lear d me out of | 
r 2 Mar. 


* 
* 


232 THE COOPER. 
Mar: Silence ! Prate a-pa 
Fan. Bleſs me! how 


you look when you 


are in 

8 rr —— looks very wc. 
Mar. Zounds, flay here! © | {Lays bold on = 
Fan. Oh! how you hurt me ! (crying out. 


Mar. Tell me then how Colin came here to-nig 
Fan. Colin ! was he here? - | 
Mar. You are za lerer d te kü fure—Blood, 


| didn't let ham in? 
. Fan 12 


1 Yes you ; and meant, I fappaſe, to go of with | 


os Fart Wow: can you be 0 wicked as to invent ſuch 
l _ (Oying. 


e 
Fan. le Are you took the 
em 2 kim, get bog ar of 40a 


"Mor. Ha! ne ch ——wpes recellefion 1 dd not. | 
Fan. See there now ; an't you aſham'd to tr a poor 
in ſo be-ha-harbarous a manner. (Crying; 
Mar. Nay, nay, dam t take it ſo to heart. I protcit 
en ag i jo, Ha all's well 
thaw ien t it | 
don't know all. {Smiling archly. 

Wer. Tok) She would Bio iel ns Goats he 
loves me Well, my dear, 1'll not go up again, but 
tay and work with f g atlas you? |_| 


Hau. Oe till Colip returns. 
= 


* . come, 


Mar. Here, help me to fix this tub, that 1 
its little on the inſule (thy fx #.) How happy 
be when thou art my wifi 

Fan. O; but we are.not,come to that jet · 
Mar. True; but we * ſoon. | 

Fan. Perhaps ſo. - (With great indi ference. 

Mar. Perbaps a. 
I dov't 
. Wou? er rather T were. © Tounger $ 


Fan. 


a4.) is S. is 


5 


THE E 90 PER. | % 
Fan. O no. 2 ei un 4 | EC 0 Cl | 
Mar. Richer? | pe 
Fan. an e . : 
Mar. We my gil, content ſurpaſſes richesy, 
but thou ſhalt find with me both pleaſure and 
(Gets into ay Fall N giver bim # 185 lool and 


4 C 


: #8.cxnn VII. 


E ner Colin al, Hits Aue behind the ta. 
Col. Fanny ! | 
Fan. Huſh! he's dats 
Mar. I don't think — wil have nick defire a 

Tome here again What ſay you, Fanny? 
Fan. I'm of ane vs your uncle coming? 
Col. Directly. 


Mar. Fanny, you don't —— Rill? 
Fan. O —.—. am w contented now. 


| | at Colin and lau 
Mar. Then tell me eder ; *twill make 


time paſs the merrier. 
Fan. Pe learn'd a new gu but I'm ſomewhat. 
doubrful whether ] ought to ſing it. 
Fan, Decals ts my ate I 
'tis a ter n your triad 
the coogiy, 2 upon Y Ss 
Mar. © never mind that. * bz 113 h den 
Col. It comes 3 BENE 


Mar. * Fanny, begin. 5 4 


Fan. A cooper, old and jealous PER? 5 2 51 


too, 
| Kerr e's wh They © 

To be his wife did boldly woo | * 
peels + maiden, ſcarce fifteen.” © © 

hls yg; bg, 


| 


But Cymon, 

In ſecret ſtole 3 2 5 ; 
Work away, cooper, — «Is 
And never heed what folks r. l 


* 


ate. Excellent, excellent | Go on, Fanny+. | | Bas; + 
. Fan 


- - 
* , 

= I» A. . 0 4 £6 ar ov eo 

2 2 _—_— * __— _ . - 


— 
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Fon, Te eee rag. 8 

97 „nan. near v4 
| ; Nor 95 | Upſeea by him, ale: ring in; * 
57 tender looks and f 1 ">? 


| : N ** | Toharm he abjet o U EMS} 
| 13 Wa T jt 
5 | Mar. Very good, very good, b Ha, ha, ha! 
| Poor ——ha, ha, ha Sing on. 
Tan. Thus work d, ſecure; the jealous fool, _ 
PE Uneonſcious that a trick D. : | 

__ | | While: Cymon, laughing at the tool, By 
_ © 1445) Cre 
= e ee or 6 e 

eros dl ell with one delicious kils. 


Wark aways Ke. Ke. 


(Err Colin, happening to throw bis hands over + the 5 
Tn Martin, taking i 2 for Famy's, Hes it violenth ; - 
„ then, raifong bis bead out of the tab, ſees Colin kiſing 
| her,” dud in * » ſtriving fuddenly is get out, 
s fe, it down, in | ity 4 crates 5 they 


ay. uphing. 4 
"Mar. Death! fury | 208 4 6 Wer” d 
bd, ruined WO thou. 2 tra 
4 : 7 | 8 VIII. Wee tf 8 
| * . | 72 them Jarvis. N 
2 Heyday ! whit the Qevil's the matter here? 


Mar. O nager we am almoſt murder d li. 
gh your, villain. of à n& | 
Jar. Air and ſoftly, walker Martin! Jet us talk owe 
an aſi of ming, and then we'll come to yours. 
2 [el walk whats 37 7. 
ds, maſter Martin. 


me fiſty poun 
ar. Ver true. e. Wye the” the devil brought him to 
demand it now (A.) That raſcal your nephew 
1 ee eee 


Mar 


OO RF" 


N 
Fq 


* 
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. Mar. But I am out of caſh at preſent. 


Jar. That will bring no griſt to my mill, 8 Mars 


tin ; therefore, e Jon Pay med Iker ; 


1 One eee upon the heels of another | I 
have not at this time a langle guinea. 


Jar. But you] have goods, maſter Martin and ſo > your a 
ſervant. = 3 _—_ | 
Mar. Stay anz made Jarvis . 


Far. Have you the money? | 
Mar. No, uo, but; but, -—— Em an bone may 
Jar. Perhaps ſo—— good night to oi 
Col. Stop a minute, uncle, * Pu — oh him an 
# vantageous propoſal. ami comes back. 
Jar. What is it, nephew? 


Col. Let him ain Fane ne 9 me, a 1 — take 
the debt upon myf 1 
Mar. Do you hear the impudent dog? | 
Far. Impudent dog ! take care of what you 1 — 
Adod he's a. generous fellow, and you don't deſerve his 
friendſhip—— You ſhall hear from me to-morrow. 


* 


1 


prily, aud going... | 


Mar. Hold a minute — then loſe my Fan. 
BY E7LT 


——You're an old yither'd plank like myſelf, aud not 
fit to make the wing of a windmilly\one ſtorm. would 
ſhatter you to pieces: But they are young ſaplings, 
that defy wind and weather, and whirling briſkly 


the round of life, will keep the mill continually in ms- 


tion. 


Mar. Let me conſider Fanny ſays nothing and: 
ſticks by Colin. (Loaling at zhem.) Vhe'two young 
devils have bubbl'd me "Vis. plain ſhe loves him; and 
ſhould I marry her againſt ber. he. 
may be the conſequence. 
Yar. Have you determined? 


Mar. [ hare, to get fifty pound hy nat doing a fool- 


yh thing. 
Jar. Senſibly ſaid, maſter Martin (Takes nate from 
bi pocket-book T0 con ince Foy. 71 I think you 2. 


" dike. 


Far. Ay, 1 plein with you, 20 loſs at all - 


15 


% : 
— % 
2 ” 
1 g | 
= 
0 


ee k ER. reed a 


9 


236 THE COOPER. 
man of honour, there's your note Take it and tear 
it. 

Mar. (Taking the note. This generoſity ſubdues me. 
- a0 — 4 2 them.) friend Jarvis 
and I will couple you together ; and while you are ſha- 
king your legs for joy, tos off bumpers to your future 


1 
AIR and CHORUS. 
When in the tub I fat me down, | 
Too buſy with my work, I own, | 
I never once thought x what might be doing; 
But I'm not the firſt that was bubbl'd in wooing, 
| Then hence all gloomy diſcontents 3 
With work and wine 
Il ' baniſh mine, 
And forget all paſt events. 
Let and labour be your care, 
Fox j joy and profit centre there 


1 CH O 5 8. 
art. 


"Th only for th ung ad gay 
In love to 


For all young rogues have oy to 12852 | 
C 0 R U 
Let "OUS &c. 
Fa 


Now, thanks to Héeavn! yorng-Colin's mine + 
My deareft lad, I'm wholly thi thine; '* - 


Yet we muft not fondle away alt our days, 


Eno. kgs" an fortune to raiſe. 


THE COOPER. 
f Colin. IS 
Let T6 with its filken bands, 
Unite our hearts as well as hands. 
Each ſmile of my Fanny's a ſmile ſhall requite, 


Her beauty my treaſure, her peace my delight. 


Tho? worldly cares attend thro life, 


E'en they have ſweets, 
To him who meets 
A lovely, kind, and virtuous wife. 


C HO R U 8. 
Let drink, &c. 
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COMIC OPERA. 
IN TWO ACTS, 


Altered from Lovz IN THE CITY, by Mr 
Bickerſtaff 


— 
Po" — — 
—_— — 


DramaTtis PERSON. 


MEN. 
: Drury Lans. 

Young Cockney, Mr Dodd. 

Barnacle, Mr Suett. 


Old Cockney, 8 Mr Fawcett. 
Captain Sightly, Mr Barrymore. 


| WOMEN. 
Priſcilla Tembay Mrs Jordon. 
Penelope, , 4 Miſs pragedoir, 
Miſe La Blond,  Mils Barnes, 


a 


Scene, a Grocer's ſhop with a compting-houſe, to which 
there is an aſcent by ſteps; a glaſ#-door avith curtains, 
ewhich opens to a back parlour. When the curtain riſer, 
Young Cockney is diſcover d in the compting-bouſe 


writing, and men behind the counter weighing tea, 
2 4 Oc. f 


* 


240 THE ROM P. 
Oc. Near the front, Priſcilla and Penelope are ſeated 


at work, 


C H O R U 8. 
TAIL, London, nobleſt mart on earth, 


Unrival'd ſtill in commerce reign; 
Whence riches, honours, arts, have birth, 
And induſtry ne er toils in vain. 


7. Cock. (Comes forward. Come, pray, ladies, go 
ſomewhere elſe with your work ; is not there the parlour 
for you, but you muſt bring your btter into the ſhop ? 
Who do you think can come into the ſhop when you 
take up the room in this way? | 

Pen. TI wiſh, brother, you would let us alone. 

Priſ. Ay! mind your figs and your raifins, and your 
brown ſugar, and let us: alone, will you. Now, Miſs 
Penny, if you'll go in for your work-baſket, we will 
take out the canvas, and begin the flowers immediately, 

. Cock. Come, Miſs Priſſy, get off that ſtool : I 
want to put it behind the counter. 

Priſ. I won't give it Jan. 5 
. Cack. If you won't, Miſs, PH call my . anc 

ſee what he'll fay to you? 

Prif. There, take your ſtool, you naſty, ugly, con- 
ceited, "25202464 HAD (Throws it at him. 
2. Cock. Look there now, did you ever ſee any thing 
ſo unmannerly ? Miſs Priſſy, I wonder you are not 
aſhamed of yourſelf ; but this is the breeding you got in 
the x nc our You know you was turned out of 
Hackney boarding-ſchool for beating the governeſs and 
knocking down the dancing-maſter—1 believe you think 
you have got among your blackamoors— But you are not 
got among your blac rs now, Miſs, 

Priſ. Indeed, Miſe Pensy, it is very hard he ſhould 
invent ſuch ſtories of me; if you believe me, I never 
touched the governeſs in all my life. 

Pen. ju and wy word, I wiſh you _—_ would never 
come together ; you are always fighting and ſquabbling. 

7. Cock. Then ie" does the — aach tricks? 

- Prif. Then why do you ever come near me? I neither 
love you nor like you, nor never ſhall, one's more ; I 
have told you ſo a hundred times. ; 

* © 7 Pen. 


„ 


RE ROM. 42 


* e wa would think: you e 
wife already. 

Priſ. I his wit 1-—I would be de Hef he se th 
the old-olothes-man z indeed 1 ſhould not like to be. call 
ed Mry Cockney. 

7. Cock. Why not? Mrs Cockney is wo good a me. 
as Miſs Tomboy, I hope. 
Priſ. No, ner. "on 135 
2. Cock. Ves, it is; put thay's net as you pleaſe ——- 


that's as my uncle Barnacle pleaſes He is to be is 
town to-day ; I can tell you that for your comforts and _ 


ſee what he'll ſay to you about the boarding-ſchool. - 


22 11 I don't care in nor eh nor the board- . 
neither. 
go Cock. There, by Gag and 

does not care for my uncle Barnacle, y Jore, theres 4 | 

rod in pickle for you, Miſs! | 
Priſ. I tell vas. wht, Male Maſter Warty, if you fay mack 
more, 7 P ſomething at you. | + 
Pen. Nay, nay, POR: and friends. | 
% . 1 wou's kiſs din would pr in | bis ee 


— Pr'ythee! Priythee ! 8 | 
Priſ 1 will not, Miſs Penny; he never lets me dloves 
bot PU tell his uncle Barnacle of him; and if he is not 
well thumped for his impudence, 1 wan't ſtay in tlie 
houfe—that's what T won t. 


2 - 


Y. Cock. Look there, again, ao Wel, n 


over then; I won't ſay nothiug no more ger how ſhe 
Hanan Fr there's no ſuch thing as jefting with you 
I was got in earneſt— was not, 3 and 


credit. 


Come, Vliſs 13 N 
Faith and troth I love you dearly ;_ WOE . 
Pſha! nay, never look ſo queerly, . 
But at once let's kiſs and friends. 
For the future we'll endeavour - 
To deſerve each other's favour. J 
Zooks, fhake hands; why now that's dee 
45 And here all our quarrel ends. 


n * Gere, V. Cockney and Penelope; 
"vob VE % = : Friſ. 


- 


. 
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7. uaſheba ! uaſheba! brin down my . 
1 * = Quaſheba. | 5 
don't you make haſte ? 
1 Ts Mify 5 here, l, | 
Lets the work. bag fall 
Priſ dee how ſhe lets it fall: take it up again Here, 
my needle Where are you going now Stand 
W back. .. | 


- © Priſcilla ſti down to work, EPY I 
Ye maidens all, come liſten to my ditty, 
And ponder well the words which I ſhall ar: 
A damſel once there dwelt in London city, 
"Whoſe tender heart a young man ſtole away. _ 
Her guardian croſs, would fain have hed her marry- 
A grocer's prentice living in Cheaplide z 
But he with her his point could never carry; * 
For ſooner than conſent ſhe would have died. 
Ye maidens, by this damfel take example, 
And never fickle nor falſe-hearted prove, 
Nor let old folks on your affections trample : 2 * 
For what's the world compar'd to one's true love? 


Enter Penelope. © 

Pen. I obſerve you are You ſinging chat "IM 
Yythee, where could you pick up ſuch ſtuff? It ſeems 
to be a great favourite of yours. 
+ Prif. Why, ſo it bor what do you think 1 
| made it myſelf ; I did upon my 
Pen. fie, Miſs ! don't ſwear. We 
Priſ. Lord, you are mighty percize—Q chs, et 
3 Vs want to talk with Miſs Penny alone—no, — 
come back, I will ſpeak before her But if ever I 

hear, buffy, that you mention a word of what 1 am go- 
ing to ſay to any one elle in the houſe, I will have you 
horſe- Whip d *till there is not a bit of fleſh left on your 


Pen. Oh, your creature! e 

Priſ. Pſha! what is ſhe but a neger? If ths vs = 

home in our plantations, ſhe would- find the difference; 
we make no account of them there at all: if I had a fan- 
; "Hs — vl ts 
king il. A * 

. Pen. 


* * - 
? CO 
x 4 


THz Ko M.. 28 
Pen. 1 ſuppoſe den you imagine they have uo feel 


ing? 2 15 

hy Oh ! we never confder that there—But I ſay, 
Miſs Penny, I have a fecret to tell you hate your 
brother worſe than poiſon ; I know very well your uncle 


Barnacle has a mind to me to him; but if he is 


left my guardian, and I am ſent over to London for my 
education, 1 don't fee any right he has to chooſe me a 
huſband, though. + 

Pen. And pray what is it you diſlike in my -brother? 
Priſ. Why, I don't know; I don't like bir him at all; 
there's nothing gay or agreeable im him: beſides, you 
know, he will be but a grocer; and why ſhould . 2850 8 
a tradeſman, when I can have a e | 
Pen. Can you? 
| Priſ. Yes, faith, SA 
prettieſt gentlemen you ever ſet your two good looking 

eyes on: quite another thing from your brother, with a 
e barns fFored. 548 ties ſwear the lace of his coat 
alone would burn eee, —_—: abr 
"7 Pen. And, pray, is t gentleman ; 

 Prif. You ſaw him once; yes, you did—Don't wo 
remember: the young captain that came into Miſs La 
Blond's ſhop the other day when you were buying your 

pomp adour and green ribbons ; and T aſked you if yow - 
did not think him a handſome man, and you . 0 
Don't you remember? 5 

Pen, I believe I rechember ſomething of it. 

Priſ. Well, 1 got acquainted with him there; and now 
the whole affair. is ſettled N us; and we are Ned 5 
married immediately. 

Pen. This is a ſecret XS al 5 

Priſ. Ay, and I can tell you 7 feeret about) re | 
You are to he married to Tome. very great Lord your 
couſin Molly 7 got acquainted with at the other end 
of the ee 2 I tell you now, who I hate as 
bad as your brother? I hate your couſin Molly Cockney, 
with her conceit and her hoarſe voice She's always at 
me“ Miſs, hold up your head - Miſs, that is not po- 
“% lite-Miſs, don't ſolloy 
had not been in church, | would is hit her a ſlap in 
the face, + : 

3 


Pen. 


E' cod, laſt Sunday, if re 
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Pen. Well, but, wy dear, how are you 
WE You don't 9. to run 2282 

. Prif. No, I don't; 1 have writes 8 letter to him, 
10 let him know my guardian will be in town to-day; 
ud I have deine him i come bere, aud propol for 

* 

ä e wil pot ee 

Prif. Why then I will run away with hien I don't 
think, Miſe Penny, but if he was to ſtand with his army 
open to receive me, but what I could leap out of the two 

of ſtairt window, as hn av Bas 
ee 
account There is poor Miſs La Blond, the Milliner 
over the way; he bas been courting ber a matter of a 


_ _-__ » $welvemonth, and though the's come of French diſtrac- 


eee eee x 


* Wal, avec nord, I oy, ike care of oy une. 
Priſ Min Penny, A > 2dqwny 4m. Aves > co ws 


Jam neither ia 
thing End why thou 


LT OE Inn 
v6b I pleaie abyſell? and, what's ware, i will tow. 


Wn ett 
— — 
E'gad, if td 1 me, co 
As ſtout you ſhall find me, N 
Ass be is bluff. 0 
be captain has won my heart, 
And who ſhall my view Fin thwart? | 
I like him, and love him; 
, Aud, ſince I approve him, 
LET; I'll have him, and that's enough. 
* Fm fick when I think of your brother ! 
And was there on earth ne'er another, 
He ſhould not my mind ſubdue ;* 
Jo wed him they may force me, 
But then he'll ſoon divorce me; Ne 
For faith he ſhall fing cuckoo. | 


Perhaps be may, Ke. a (Excunt. 


\ 
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ite- Young a and Barnacle, e ert 


ney. 

7. Cock, Ola! Papa hero'v-my uncle Barnacle, 25 

0. Cork.- Odſo, is he indeed! Brother, you are wel- 
come to town—— Son Walter, run in; and es al 
uncle's chamber to be got ready directly. 
- Barn. Stay, hold, 5 min —Mh⁰ do you: be- 
long to? gee 

7. Cock. Lal Why don't vou know "x uncle? 1 
am your nep hew.. 


Walter? 
Barn. Why, this is not your ſon: Walter 2: 1 
Y. Coct. Yes, but: Pam, upon my honour and credit, 
uncle. 
Barn. Upon your W ſirrab he And who told 
you, you had any honour? What has a ſhop-keeper to 4 
with honour?——L had no honour when L was, a 
keeper.—I knew you were always a conceited idle young 
raſcal But who taught you to ſwear, and- Put * that: 
flour and ſuet on yeur head'? 
7. Coct. O Lord, uncle, don't ſpoil my lein 121 
O. Cock. Don't, brother, don't be 1s. going among. 
' young ladies. 5 
Barn. He's going to the devil—But you bad better 
not provoke me, brother Nic Cockney, you had better 
not provoke me deſire he may g9 aud take off that 
coat and waiſtcoat directly. 
0. Cock: Well, well, he ſhall—don't be in a paſſion 
— Step in, child, and take off your things —do; there's 
z good bay. 
T. Cech. La! papa I upon my honour=— 4 
Barn. Again, firrah—Bring his every-day clothes 


and his fuſtain ſleeves here into RO will have him | 


ſtrip before my face! 
0. Cook. Go, child; do as: your uncle bids you. 
(Exit. Young Cockney. 


Barn. Upon his Dauser, indeed Why, Nie, 1 hear 

you are going to ſet up your coach, and marry your 
daughter to a don't knom who —— Trades people are out 
of their ſenſes now- a · days; no ſooner are they a little 
e FF 


X 3 ountry- 


0. Cock. ayant you know Watty, my . 


. 


— I— —ͤ ¼ — ee —— ²˙ — — > 
* "4 
\ 


* 


. Cock. Well, now, uncle? 
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oountry- houſe every night running junketting to gar. 
dens and play-houſes—— and, in a year or two, there ie 
eighteen pence in the pound for their creditors. - | 
Enter Young Cockney with an apron an. 


- 


Barn. Ay, now you are ſomething like—but why hf 
ruffled ſhirt? I never wore a ruffled ſhirt but on a Sun- 


8 day — and, come here — what's that I ſee at your knees 
à pair of paſte buckles Why, -ſirrah. you muſt rob 


the till, or go upon the high. way for all this—Givdthem 
me out directiy— will have them. 
Voung Cockney delivers them up, 
7. Cock. But you'll let me have them again, I hope. 


+ - - Barn.' No. I won't and now let his frippery be ſold 


at Rag-Fair ; I ſhould like to ſee it ſwinging under an 


old-clothes-man's penthouſe. (Exit Old Cockney, 
. Cock. Pray, uncle, give me my buckles. - 

Barn. I will not, firrah—and look at yonder door 
How can you expect to have cuſtomers come into the 
ſhop, while you your door in ſuch condition 
When | was prentice, the firſt thing I did every morn- 


ing was to ſcrape the door Here, Richard, have you ne- 


- 


Reps clean enough to dine upon. 


25 7. Cock. I won't 
Þurned if I do— Here, Richard, give that ſhovel to the 


* 
. 


TForter, and let him do it To be ſet aut in this trim be- 


ver a ſhovel in the houſe? — Give him a ſhovel— ( Servant 
brings a ſhovel.)——— There, ſirrah, take this ſhovel, go 


Tou ſilly old aſs, _ 
To come to this paſs: 
At fifty your follies begin you! 
Art mad, or in drink? 
For my part, I think | 
The devil himſelf has got in you 
And you, maſter fop, ; 
Go ſtick to your ſhop, | 
And ſhow yourſelf handy and willing 
Or elſe, do youſee, "© 155 | 
Take this much from me, | 
L cut you both off with a ſhilling. (Et. 


the door; I wiſh I may be 


> > i %* &f © 
. 


— bore 
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ore every body !— But I will get my coat and waiſteoat 
again, that J will, e eee eee 
My father expects he will leave us ſomething in his 
and ſo he bears with him: nne | 

of me No, no, I am too wiſe for that. * Ext 


Scews, A room in Ctkney's houſe. | Penelope enters. 
Before Miſs La Blond, who carries a band-box as ta- 


king her leave. 


Pen. Now, my dear, you will not fall 1 
thoſe things in a couple of hours, for we expect our com- 
pany early in the evening And, pr'ythee, let me ſee 
you ſometimes — Where was you on Sunday? We 
were in . * day that you would have ſtepp d 
over to us. 

La Blond. And, ard ſo. I. intended—— | 
But in the morning I went to the gallery at St James's: 
to ſee the court go to chape),, for we were obliged to get 
a pattern of one of her Majeſty's caps for Mrs 1ſcariot, 

a Jew gentlewoman, that. lives upon F iſh-fireet-bill——— 
In the evening, Enſign Seald, of the: Middleſex -mili- 
tia, took ſiſter Sukey and I to the Dog-and-Duck, ang: 
coming home we * for alittle 551 in at the Quaker's. 
meeting. 

— But, pray, my dear, let me aſk JOu=—Ts. 
_ not, ſome coldneſs between. es my brother of 

a0. - | 
La Blond. © l., Mig Penny! au if you, did not 


know ;— Maſter Watty has not put his fox Into our 
ſhop theſe fix weeks. * 


Ml Upon wy word, this is the ard T have bear 
ik, | 

La'Blond. Nen Miſs Penny, it is not. that vexes 
me, but his rudeneſs when. he meets one in a public 
place The other night at Mile-end aſſembly, he took 
no more notice of me than if I had been a dog— l don't 
know that he had any reaſon to be aſham'd of my com- 
pany— was there with Miſs Fly-blow, a great butcher's 
daughter in Newgate-market; I'm ſure ſhe will have a 


matter of fix thouſand pounds to her fortune, ot oo e 


came in r N 
eee. : 


$7 — 


-4 | gf 
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e Enter Young Cockney | 
7. Cock. Siſter, they want the hog * the baaſfe, to | 
- get the Tpoons and the filver candleſticks. 
Pen. Oh, brother f come jhere. How is it you bw 
affronted Miſs La Blond ? She tells me you-have beha- 
ved very ill to herr. | | 
; "Cock. Who, I N il to her ? Lord; Miſs. "#4 
Blond, I wonder how you can fib on a body ſo. I'll be 
Jud ed by any body in the world: 1 am ſure I have not 
| e à word to her I don't know the day when. 
2 Well, and more thame for ou. 
- La Blond. Oh! pray don't ſcold him, Miſs Penny; 
Maſter Watty may ſpeak or let it alone, juſt as he plea- 
fes. But perhaps, Sir, you think I don't know the rea- 
fon of all this—There's a Weſt Indian fortune in the- 
houſe - am below your notice now —— but, believe me, 
yu are every bit as much below mine. [ Exit. 
I Cook. Do you know, ſiſter Penny, that ſtie has given 
* all out over the town that ] am ſwore to her on a bookʒ 
and if T am, it won't bold good i in- law, for it was only 


Robinſon Cruſoe. | 
Eier Old Cockney and a maid” ſervant, and afterwards 
. Priſcilla in a heydening manner. 


0. Cock. Come, Margery, let- us ſee how you have 
ſettled tlie things for the company have you' duſted: 
well, and ſwept—No. cobwebs, nor ſlut's corners 
Have you put candles in all the ſconces? Come, Penny, 
child, go into the next room; and help the maid to ſet 
out the ſilver coffee · pot, and heſt fet of hurnt china on 


the tea - table. ( (ALTxeun Penny and Maid. 
Y. Cock: When we begin to e, papa, whe By I 


- take out for a partner? 
0. Cock. Lathe craig. 
Piri Miſs La Blond, to be ſures . | 
- O. Cock. Miſs Muzzy, Deputy Muzzy's Magde, 
child; ſhe is a very great fortune But I muſt go and or- 
der card-tables in the next om. 5 (Exit. 
Pr er een 
* — In glad oft; 


3 Pri Aud why are you glad of it? © 
2 Cock, Becauſe I am. "Who ſent for you up airs? | 
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Priſ. Why, rour . 
” Cock. My uncle Barnacle? 1 VU ot believe it. 


Priſ. I am ure but he did thongh; he called. a bit 3 
me eh ſhop, and faid he'd be here himſelf pre- 


r Cock. Well if you dine with, yon duh et ory 
in the evening to dance. 
Priſ. J will, if I like it. | 
- 7 You ſhan't, . it PTY 
Watty, hy don't you go-to. poor 

Mi L., Blond The folks ſay the is going mad for love | 
of you: I am ſure you ought to marry her. 

. Cock. Lam fur 1 you's though] wool et hr 
go to Bedlam firſt, . 


Priſ. B'cod, I believe the is only making game. · 
Y. Cock. I'm determined the ſhall not dance to-ni 


- 
2 4 


„ 

Barn. Buſineſe with me, Sir! Wl. Sir, NS. 

way, and let me hear it; L don't know that ever I fog 
face before. 


your 
wal bt. I don't believe you ever did, Sir; by ons. 
Ve l 


patienee 
| Barn. And ſuppoſe I don't chooſe to have 
are you to 2 me laws in my own houſe? - dra- 
captain; you are in the city of Lon- 


gooning here, 
don, rpg: A wot to be put ner min xc - 


tion here. 5 
Sight. Sir, I don't underſtand 


you. | : 
Barn. None of your rudeneſs to me, Sir—T bers bees X 


underſtood by your L but 1 ſuppoſe you are diſ- 


banded, and want to raife money upon your half-pay 


—— Well, I won't deal with you—l have loſt money 
enough already by the army hare a note of hand by 


me m one of your captains for four pounds ten mi- 
lings and ſixpence. 


Sight. But, Sir, wy e is of = nary. Germs. 
ee 12 * who, m i 


* 
a 


* n 
W - 
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3 
* 
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, _ © have you been intelligence from about this girl 


cut my throat. I 
4 ard Here, John, Thomas, Richard! 


— to-morrow, or next day, thrown into the airy, 
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8 and, if you will pleaſe to read that let 

Barn. Ha, ha, ha! a Etter From the young lady her- 
Felf to you, I ſuppoſe; Sir; defiring you to come and 


aſk my conſent to marry her. So then you are a fortune. 
hunter What fervant-maid in the neighbourhood now 


and Ys money? And, if you ſucceed, how much com- 


miſſion, how much brokerage? ? ST 


Sight. Sir, I am a gentleman. © | 

Barn. Well, Sir, and what then; Sir? ? Have you gat 
any money in the funds, captain? My father was a Pin- 
maker, and T have forty thouſand pounds there. | 


Siebe. Sir, 1 muſt tell you 


Barn. And, Sir, I muſt tell you—What, I ſuppoſe 
becauſe 6hting i 1s "= trade, you come vi et armis, to 
that's the caſe, I muſt call for aſſiſt· 


Siet. Upon my word, Mr Barnaele— 
Barn. Well, and 1 my word, too Sir, I believe 
my word will go as far as your's, if you go to that, 


What, do you come to affront me in my own houſe ?-— 


Do you know, Sir, that you have treated me with great 


ill manners! Damme, if ever 1 was fo abuſed in my life 


be firſt people in the kingdom have 9 in 
Nad to me—And ſhall a Puppy | 


© oe: Puppy ! Sir— 


Look you, Sir, your yew polio : 


No vain terrors need atfe&t you, 
Scorn alone from me You'll meet 3 
But, in pity, I adviſe you, 
Loeſt another ſhould chaſtiſe you, 
* Learn with gentlemen to treat. | 
For the lady, "Foy Unc ee Se bins Fog: 
Neither brib'd, nor forc'd her veice 1 


FED And, however you oppoſe me, 


Know, I dare maintain ber choice. (Zxit 


- _-  Exter Young Coekney. 
Barn. This is an Bernd pe we tr have an M he 


theeaten- 
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: raten to burn the houſe. Here, Walter, cob 
fellow bac | 
7. Cock. Call that fellow back. 
Barn. Call him back yourſelf, . 
. Cock. Captain, captain ! me back, cane buck, | 
- .. Re-enter Sightly. __ 
Sight. Well, what do you want? 
Y. Cock. My uncle wants to ſpeak to. you. | 
Barn. Bid'Priſcilla Tomboy come hither. | + | 
7. Coct. Bid Priſcilla Tomboy come hither. E 
Euter Priſcilla and Penelope. \ pd 
Barn. T'll put an end to this affair diredtly. Captain, A 
if you pleaſe, 1 want to ſpeak with you again one mo- 
ment. Come here, . ; did you ever ſee this 
young ntleman before? ; 
Ves, to be ſure, I did. 
4 Well, but you never wrote to him, Gd you? 
Priſ. Yes, but I did though. 


Barn. And where did you get acquainted wich hin, | 
miſtreſs? 


Priſ. Why, if you muſt Know, I got acquainted with 
him at a friend's houſe, : ; 
Barn, A friend's houſe ! A friend of your's in- In» 
decd! 

Prif. Ves, a friend of rhine—anid he is my choice; | 
and, if you do not give your conſent, why 1 wilt wry 
bim without it. a 

Barn. Fetch me the key of the back: ene. 

Priſ. I know what you are going to do: you are go- 
ing to lock me up; but I don't care. (Cries. 


Sight. Pray, By do not uſe the young dy by on 1 
account. | 


— rn 
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Barn. Sirrab, 13 che houſe this 1 


Or I'll fend to my Lord Mayors 

Sight. Sir, I want not to ſtay in it; 
[ Wherchore do you rave and fe? 

Priſ. You lock me up in priſon, _ - 
But 1 mind not that a firaw; | 


. Cock, Her'n the fault is more than his'n, 1 
Pen. © Vacle, brother, pray. — 


4 


| TAY K 
B Ts dring op # romp's the der. 
4 4 7 | piers 


Barn. Captain, pray, Sir, be fo civil: 
. Cl. Hold; ed hold; you muſt not firſke. 
Barn. 3 Paton of p 


— — _— —_—C ũͤ-?dN . — wV on. ed * 
— 1 4 * N 
4 9 * - cg m "> 


* 


F 


nat I wall yi 
f ws vane relitioas; 5 1, oh 
| 288 1 all 8 
Y. Cock. Stick at pray, Sir, tarr go 
Pen. What is it 106 teat to do? WE 
_ K en $5 
Pen. © Marry! 85 EIS 5 1 | 
3 | You, 8 1 
6 Yout . 
ne ied ſing yl | 
Take a wife, and an "at 4 | 1 
7 Heaven to your bring you: 
7 = dex le! bee a care. 
1 : p 1 


donut, 4 lth Sh _ * bebind Cockney's 
* houſe. Priſcilla enters through a door in the flat ſcency 
taking a letter from her pocket ; Mio La 1 8 
* 12 5 


Here, t this way—come into thi yard dere 
Lam 800 to ſpeak or move in the houſe, I am ſo watch · 
ed Here is a letter for the Captain --You will make 
gies about my writing, becauſe the lines. are a little 
crooked Excuſe my ſpelling too; and if he cannot 
make out all the words, do you help him. 
La Blond. Never fear, 1 ſhall take it to his lodgings 
; but it ſeems your guardian did not behave well to 
him this morning; Maſter Watt too was unmannerly, 
and he ſwears vengeance a um. 
Priſ. With all my heart—— Let him beat him while 
kei bs able ENGAGE | but there's 4 rare buſtle 


within. 
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; ETSY The old; man ſwears that Watty ſhall not have 
me now, and he is oing to ſend me back to the Weſt- 
Indies directly He is, faith He is gone to Dept- 
ford to ſpeak to a ca of a ſhip, but I will not ge back 
to the Weſt- Indies for him: and what de you think I 
have done — I have perſuaded Wattyrthat my love for 
the Captain, and my 7 writing to him, Was all only A 
ſham. 


T7 

La Blond. A ſham! Hon col you do that? 

Preiſ. O, very eaſily, by flattering him up by eat. | 
ing him he is a. r young 2 and has handſome lege, 
you may make bim believe any thing. 

La Blond. Well,, Miſs: Prifly, I am FOR Iwiſh to ſce 
you happy with all my heart; but I am not unacquainted 
with the family of the Cockneys; and, believe me, if 
they did not know you to be a young lady of a very large 
fortune, they would not make ſuch a fuſs about you As 
they do· 

Prif. O, I know that well enough IT are as 
frightened as the vengeance now about my going to Ja- 
maica, becauſe they think they ſhall Joſe my money. 80 
I have told Watty, that if he can manage it, I will go off 
with him to Scotland to-night, where they lay folks may 
be married in ſpite. of any one. | | 

La Blond. Go off with him to Scotland? © | 

Prif. There, now ſhe is jealous—Hutſh !- 2 foil 
It is agreed between us, that we are to go out 
ther as ſoon as it is dark. Don't you think that the 
Captain could hit upon ſome contrivance tp meet-us in 
the ſtreet, and take me from Watty. He ſhall not have 
much trouble, for, e cod, I will be willing enough to go; 
and if he does but bluſter and ſwear a —_ 1 re 
will be afraid to ſay a word. | 

La Blond. Tahoryen fombim?--} enn wen” - 

Priſ. Why, *tis the only way to get me; if it is-not 
done to-night, its odds if the old man wilt uot e 
off to- morro wp. * 

La Blond. Let me conſider a little. ER 

Priſ. What are you. thinking of, Miſs: La Blond 2 - 
La Bland. Why, look you, Miſs Priſſy, this is a very 
ſerious affair, and ſhould be well weighed. before” any 

Vor. * | We 1 thing 


. 
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„ IT But I will go with your letter tothe 


. Ay, do, my dear; and when L am married to 
Captain, you may have Watty yourſelf, if you like 
ke 3 and I dare ſay, one day or other, he will be an alder. 
man. But, ſtay,-let me go this way, and do y you go 
that; for if they ſee us together, they may ſuſpect. Miſs 
La Blond, deſire the Captain to bring bis ſervant alon 
with him; and tell kim, if he is a þ fellow, he ſhall 
when I am married to his maſter, have as much rum az 
ever he can drink for nothing. (Exit Miſs La Blond. 


Enter Young 570 
7. Cock. Miſs Priffy, Mis Pri want to ſpeak t 
ou. 
7 Pri Well, what do you want? 
7. Cacti. Why, Miſs Priſſy, I have been thinking of 
N you were ſaying to me; and, if I was ſure you 
| would not return to any of your old tricks — 
r; 3 Why, to be "Fig Maſter Watty, I have been a 
girl, and I do not deſerve that you ſhould have 
any 23 for me. 
L Cock. Perhaps, Miſs Priſſy, you think I cannot 
a wife. There is a widow gentlewoman, worth a 
matter of fi thouſand * pounds; her huſband was . 
great ſugar-baker in Ratclif-Highway————and if I 


-would marry her, nn err farthing the i is 
ome 


Pri Indeed, I do not doubt it. 

T. Cock. But you are for an officer, it ſeems; and I 
don't ſce that they are a bit cleverer than other people. | 
I believe I have been reckoned as genteel as any of 
them; beſides, what is a little outſide ſhow. If you 
had a mind to go to Scotland with this here-Captain, 
now its odds # he coukl had money 'to pay for a polt- 


Prif. I don't care for the Ca ptain;. I wiſh you would 
not mention him at al—I am aſhamed whenever I think 
- of him. | 

T. Cock. 80 yo ought, Mil. 

Priſ. I know I ought, but I was bewitched: I am 
Awe have been crying - about it like any thing; only 
fee, t how red my eyes are. 


7. Cc. 
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Y. Cock. Ah! fudge ! that is no crying, you have 
been putting an onion to them . But, I fay, if you 

yourſelf ready, I will go along with you as ſoon'as it _ 
15 duk Don't you think theſe clothes becomes me, Miſs 
| Prifly? T have a mind to take them along with us. £54 

Priſ. You look very jemmy in them, Iam ſure. 

V. Cock. Why, I think they ſhow the fall of my ſhoul- 
ders— have a very fine fall in my ſhoulders; have not * 5 
Miſs Priſſy? | 

Prif. Yes, indeed have you. ? 

Y. Cock. Well, but there's one thing as barks” vou 
did not know. If you marry without my uncle conſent, 
you are not to have no fortune; ſo that I am taking you 
hap at a hazard; and if he ſhonld not forgive us after- 
wards, I ſhall haye you to maintain. winch will be weeds 
hard upon me. 

Priſ. Oh! but he will forgive us; beſides,” if vou go- 
with me to Jamaica, I'll raiſe the nęgers for us —its only 
beating them well, giving them à few yams, and they'll 
do any thing you bid them. | 

7. Cock: Well, we cannot g go Jets but you may 
pare yourſelf while I ſtep in. Miſs Prifly, don't ia 
_ our going 1 wil be in — hr ta papers: We 

ear that a great Indian e lately 
with the e ge eminent grocer in the city . 
when we come back, Lord! 1 warrant there will be noiſe: 
enough about us. $97.22 8 
The Negro Girl appears at the e and throws out 
the things her miſtreſs calls for 5 which ſhe Saks on ar i 
' faſt as A. ts them. 

Prif. 5 Quaſheba! 

2 3 

Prif. 83 hat and my ſhawl: 1 vin be 
ne e, he not wait for ke wo 

m— How purely I have managed it! 1 
g Joes b es meme Watty thinks, as ſure — 
thing, I will go off with him— He i is the greateſt fool * 
that I ever knew But ſuppoſe the Captain does not "48 
meet us, muſt I go off with Watty?—Ecod, I will not 
I will bawl out in the ſtreet, and ſay he is running 
away with me—Let me ſee now, have I got all my 
things? — I forgot nothing? 


Y 2 _ Dear 
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Dear me, how I long to be married, 
And in my own coach to be carried; 
Beſide me to fee, 
How charming *twill be ! 
My huſband, and, may be, 
| Al Tweet little baby 
As pretty as he. 
Already I hear 
IIts tongue in my ear: 
Papa, papa! 
Mama, mama! | 
Ha, . ha, - ha, ha, ha! 
Oh, gracious! what calling, 


What ſtamping, what bawling, | 
When firſt I am miſs'd by the clan? 
Miſs Molly will chatter, _ 
on Square Toes will clatter;. : 
But catch me again if they can. 
Det me, how I Boe: Ke. (Eat. 
Serur, Ludgate' Hill; als . of S Paul's 
» TY "Church: : 
Auer Sightly and Min La Blond. a 
La Bland. oi rhe 1 Mercy on us, how oY 
d me 
Sight. Well, you ſee 1 am a true ſoldier, at my 
uy and ready to Her letter mentions. the 
Inn—1 G, we cannot be better _— 


> ed than here. 


La Blond. But I ſay, Ca AAR We t 
Miſs Tomboy, a," N to take her? < 

Sight: To. Scotland directly 75 my girl. 

La Blond. No, no, that will never o she ſhall 
go and lie at my aunt's to-night; and, in the morning, I 
am certain we will hit ” plan to get Mr Barnacle's 
conſent to your marriage. 

Sigbt. Well, my dear, I will leave cry depth ow 8; 
I am ſure J cannot be in more truſty hands. 

La Blond. Huſh, huſh, I hear them coming; hide 
yourſelf for a few minuten. rc 88 MY __ 
| ner 


* "= 
org 
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Enter Young Cockney and Priſcilla. + Tas 
Pri. La, Maſter Watty—you hurry ſo faſt—I vow. 
muſt ſtop and ret mybelt, ſo I ma Lam as tired as 


any thing. 
you nov let me call a hackney 


Y. Cock. Why would 
coach then? But I tell Ky it will be dark preſently;. 
and we ſhall meet ſome highwaymen on the road near 
London. 

Priſ. Well, ſtay — then it tle wy fal. 

Y. Cock. Well hes, tie your ſwaſh. 

Priſ. It was you that was ſo long before you came out 
—Oh, la! there are two great big men ſtanding at yon-- 
der corner—l won't. go any farther, Maſter Watty. 

Y. Cock. What's the matter with you, Miſs Prifly? 
La, you frighten me out of my wits. © * 

Priſ. Matter Watty, juſt ſtep to that corner, and ſee 
if they are gone. Never fear, I won't leave you. 

(Priſcilla gives Young Cockney thz end of her Haul : 
| to bold, and while bz is looking another Ways Toy 
runs off with Captain Sightly.) - 

V. Cock. If ever I knew tlie like of you! There's no 
danger; come along, 

(Diſcovers the trick, and runs after them: | 


Scene, A room at/Miſs La Blond's aunt's houſe. Enter 


Captain Sightly, Priſcilla, and Miſs La Blond. The” 
Captain faſtens the door. | 


7. Cock.. (at the. outfide af the 25. Miſs Prify, I 
know very well you are here; I ſaw you with your Cap- 
tain I wonder you are-not aſhamed of yourſelf, Miſs 
La Blond, to encourage a young lady to run away from 
her friends. : 

Sight. What the devil ſhall we do now? 

Prif. (To the Captain.) Say Lam not here. 

Sight. I tell you, Sir, ſhe is not here. 

Prif. T tell you, Sir, ſhe is not 


RE. Cock. Ab, ah! J ſee you, Ma, rough the key 
e. 


Sight. What ſhall we- do? ? 1 . 
Priſ. Let him in, who's afraid-——Comie i in, Miſter 
Watty, who cares for you. , * lets him in. 

| : 1 4 "he | 2 Gb, 


* 
- 
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T. Cach.' And who cares for ou WII 
home, Miſs Fee - 8 
4 22 No, TI (4 wiſh Maſter Watty, 
would make yourſelf ſcarce. oy 
4 5 ny 1 Miſs, ee e repent of. 


Po Get you gone, you naſiy thin | 
| * Do 2 1 ben e. — * 5 
7. Cock. T'll go, 2 ſhortly bring you 

Thoſe ſhall make you dearly rue. 

| And to you, Sir, I'll bring two, Sir. 
Sighthuad | Who, Sir! who, Sir! who ? 
Priſcilla: I g 
7. Cock. Never mind, no matter who. 
| Sight, If that here you longer tarry,, r 

You may chance away to carry | 
. That you will not like to bear- 
Priſ. You'll well be beaten. 
T. Cock. What ! you threaten ! 

Priſ; Captain, draw your ſword and ſoean 
Sight. Sblood and thunder!! N 
La Bland. Stand aſunder.! 

T. Cock. Let him touch me if he * | 
Prif. Waſter Watt—III tell you what, 
Home you had much batter trot.. 
YL. Cock. Will you go with me or not? 
Pri Trot, Watt, I will not. 
Get you gone, you nally thing, &c. 


1 Priſeilla puts herſelſ in a danny altitude, ans beats 
Young Cockney off.) | Exeunt, 


Scen, The 5 ya of Cockney's hoyſe. Wer Barnacle, 
Cockney, und 

Barn. 1 ſay 72 will not ſee heb ber go from 

der ſhe came I ſhall. write her friends in Jamaica 
word, by the next packet, that I was not ſirong enough 

to hold her, and that when I was on the eve o ang 5 
her back to them, ſhe ran away from me with a young 
fellow that nobody knows. 

T. Cock. Do &, uncle ; and I wonder ſhe has the im- 
pudence to conie back, after ſtaying out all night. 
Barn. 1 5 : wonder, ſirrah, you dare have the im- 

| pudence 


— when I. aeg hero keep he 
room: it is all your doings. 

Pen. Well, pray, dear Sir, let me prevail upon you to. 
fee her, and hear what ſhe can ſay for herſelf. 

Y. Cock. She can ſay nothing for herſelf, ſiſter Penny; ; 
and I believe Miſs "pa Blond was concerned along with” 
them, however fair ſhe may carry it. | 

Pen. Well, uncle, will you condelcend:to ſee this mad 
gil? WG 

Barn. Where i is ſhe ? | | 

Pen. Above, in my chamber ; ſhe d to come 
down without your permiſſion, She ſeems really ſorry for 
what ſhe has done, and 3 things may not be ſo bad 
.be. 0, 1 warragt they are bad 

oc t they are enou h. 

Barn. I'll break your bones, you dog... 8 | 

T. Cock. For 1 

Barn. Bid that girl come: hither (Exit Fenclops, ) 
But here, take this Kick, I will not truſt myſelf — 5 
vun it, leſt I ſhould do her a miſchief. 

Gives his-cane-to:Youn Cockney. _ 
. Eater th iſcilla and T mM 

Bark Oh! Madam run-away— 

Priſ. Don't be angry, pray don't, and P' tell vou 

Barn. Huſſy, what made you go out laſt night? 

Priſ. Why, it was Maſter Watty made me; we were 
going to Scotland to be married. 

Barn. To Scotland! Oh! you dog, Walter! 

Y. Cock. Well, it was ſhe herſelf propoſed it. -. 

Priſ. Suppoſe I did; ; you know when I was in the 
houſe I never could be at reſt for you ; he was always. 
making love to me. | 
: . Cock. | make love to hee! I never ack a civil 
. to her in all my life. © 

Barn. Hold your tongue, ſirrah. But I ay, where 
have you been all night? e + | 

Priſ. You'll be angry. ; RM 

Barn. Tell me the truth. 

Priſ. Why, the gentleman that loves me, the offi 
eer that was here yeſterday, met me and Maſter Watty in. 
the ftreet, and ſo 1 took me away from him And — 
but why did lil WOE 1 * | 


Barn. 


— 
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Barn. Ay, its very true, its all your fault, firrah. But. 


. you? 

4 Prif Tor his lodgings 3. for he 8 
fo he could not live without me! and if I did not con. 
ſent to be his wife, he faid he would kill himſelf on the 


Barn. Kill himſelf, you wicked girl! | 
a? rif; I knew you would be in a paſſion about it. 
arn. Hark you, huſſy, I have 8 one e more 
to aſk you; are you ruined or not? 

Friſe: Oh dear—he, he, he! 

Barn. Lou impudent —— 
Priſ. Little Watty makes me laugh. | 
Barn. And ſo you and the gentleman paſſed for man 
and wife ? 

Prif. Why, Ion affure vou, at firſt I was very much 


againſt it, for I ſaid I did not think it was becoming ; 


and he ſaid he would rather he in the ſtreet than incom- 
mode me: and I ſeeing him ſo polite, ſaid he ſhould not 


run the riſk of catching cold for the love of me. 


Barn. And fo you. 
Prif. Why, he Bid he woods be ot to me.; and I'm 
fure he UI marry me, for he gave me his promiſe two or 

three times. 
Barn. Get you gone, huſſy! 
_ + Ariſe I knew now this would be the way. 


Enter Servant. | 
Serv. Captain Sightly, Sir, deſires to 9951 to you. 
Barn. Deſire him to walk up. (Exit Servant. 


: -Priſc Sir, if you will pleaſe to call to Way. | 
N. Cock. Sir, pleaſe to 12 to Priſſy! ! 
Barn. Have done, you couple of devils. 
Unter Captain Sightly and Miſs La Blond. ; 
Barn. Sir, I'm inform'd that your name is Charles 


Sightly, lieutenant in I know not what regiment of foot; 


that you have ſeduced this girl 

Pril. Well, why don't you ſay we are married ? 1 
Barn. In a word, Captain, I am infermed my hopeful 
ward here has paſſed the night at your lodgings An- 
ſwer me upon your honour; i be or not? for in that 


2 caſe I muſt e' en give her to you. 


. "—_ You alk me upon my honour 2 


— 


SES Barn. 


—_ tw ow — 


”  — Y —  - c< 


THE ROM P. 261 
4 Barn. Ay, I do, Sir. | . | | 8 | 
. Sight. Then, Sir, I will not give it in a falſehood for 
my intereſt ; the young lady is perfectly innocent, and 
this only a ſcheme to incline you to conſent to our mar- 
E. 15 2 ; TO 5 
%% Oh, you fool. 

Barn. Hold your tongue, impudence—You are a 
brave young fellow, I believe, and more deſerving of has. - 
than my own relation; therefore I give her to you; 4 
let this teach you for the future to uſe candour on all 
occaſions Ok SS: 

Priſ. Oh my dear guardian! (Runs and liſſes him. 

Barn. You ſpoil my wig—Let me hear no more of 
you. Hark you, child (To Miſs La Blond.) Do you 
think if a huſband was thrown in your way, old enough _ 
to be your father, that old Nic would not tempt you—- 
You underſtand me? | 1 

La Blond. Sir, I think I ſhould make him a good 
„„ 2 FE * 

Barn. Say'ſt thou ſo, my girl? when then I will marry 
you myſelf to-morrow teu ns Ladies and gentle- 
men, you are heartily welcome—Pray ſalute the youn 
bride and bridegroom. And now let us forget all pal 
bickerings and miſunderſtandings, and be as merry as 


muſic and good cheer can make us. 
7. Cock. Hear, city youths, this friendly rhime, 
Tis worthy well attending; 


O go not on, your precious time 
In vain delights miſpending : 3 ; 
Bucks, bloods, and ſmarts, reform your ways, 
Leave dancing, wenching, gaming, plays ; 
Firſt get the caſh, then cut a flaſh, 
Nor be aſham'd of mending. f 
Sight, have been naughty, I confeſs; 
5 But now you need not doubt it, 
I mean my follies to redreſs, 
And ftraight will ſet about it ; 
*Tis modeſt ſweetneſs gives the grace, 
To birth, to fortune, and to face : 
That charm ſecure, will long endure, 
And all is vain without it. 
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_ :.-. Pri. And now our ſcenic taſk is done, 2 
1 This comes of courſe, you know, Siri, 
z Me drop the maſk off, er ry one, N 
And ſtand in fats guo, Sim. c 
Pour aneient friends and ſervants we, 5 
Who humbly wait for your decree; 
£41 r 
t ls Aud bappy let us go, Sin. 
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bed into an r of Th wo Aft, 
by a GENTLEMAN of the Theatre-Roj 
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ACT 1. 8CENE 225 


Part of an ornamented F. arm. 


Enter Six Harry Groveby and Mr Dupeley 8 


Sir Har. E A R Charles, welcome to England! 
and doubly welcome to Oldworth's 
n has wings as well as love— 


Yup 


— 


., THE MAID or THE OAKS. 


| ou arrive at the moment..I-wiſhed. I hope in you 
„ haſte you have not forgot a fancy dreſs. . 
Dup. No, no; I am a true friend, and prepared for 
all your whimfies, amorous and -poetical. Your ſum. 
mons found me the day after my arriyal, and I took poſt 
immediately —next to my eagerneſs to ſee you, was The 
br being in time for the Fete. Champttre—Novelty and 
PN the beings I Le ewf led me half | 
the W over already; 3 aught know 
e time or other carry me to the Otaheite. TY 


= 
g = 
5 6% _wS5 on oe 9 


1 ir Har. You beg purſued but their ſhadows —.. 
" here they reign in the eee of this New Abe and 
the ſmiles of the ſweet Maid of the Oaks. 
Dup. Who, i in the name of curioſity, is ſhe that "JAS 
"this romantic title? for your letter was a mere eclogue ; 
the devil a thing could I make out, but a rhapſody upon 
rural innocence, and an invitation from a gentleman I did 
not know, to an entertainment I never ſaw—What, are 
we to have a -— of the Paſtor-fido in a Gar- 
den'? 
Sir Har. The Paſtor-fido is before you in propria 
perſona; the buſineſs of the day is a wedding; and 
Cates Dupeley is invited to ſee his friend Sir Harry 
| Groveby united to the moſt charming of her ſex. 
Daß. The devil it is! What a young fellow of your 
hopes and fortune, ſacrificed to a marriage of romance 
But, l relieve my impatience, and tell me who ſne 
18. 
Sir Har. An orphan ward'of the worthy old gentle- 
man at whoſe ſeat you now are: His character is ſingu- 
w_ lar, and as amiable in its way as hers. Inheriting a great 
eſtate, and liberally educated, his. diſpoſition led Him early 
to a country life, where his benevolence and hoſpitality - 
are boundleſs ; and theſe qualities, joĩned with an 1ma- 
gination bordering upon the whimſical, have given a pe- 
culiar turn to the manners of the neighbourhood, that, 
in my opinion, degrades the poliſſ of courta.—— But 
judge of the original. ATA 
Enter Oldworth. > 8. 
Mr Oldworth, I preſent you my friend; he is juſt ar- 
rived from abroad; J will As nt bow much he is 
worthy of your fricndltip 1 2 15 


* g 5 
; - 
by 
. ; 


—- 


IHE 04080 or Tr de | * 


oll. Te be worthy of urs, Sir Harry, j "the beſt 


gong to rede from wy hands 6 lovely gh, wh je» | 
rit he has difcern'd and lov'd for its own ſake ; 
nuptials ſhould recal the ideas of a better age: He has 
rmitted me to celebrate them upon my on plan, and 
all be happy to receive the JO an W 
pliſt'd critic. . | — 
Dup. Sir, by what I already ſee of Oldworth's 
and know of the character of the maſter, I am perſall 
the talent moſt neceſſary for the aw ae ks of 
giving due praiſe. 35 JL 4 
| Emer Hurry 


Hur. Lord, Sir, come we to the buildin FEY 
—all the trades are together by the ears it is gar the 
world like the tower of Babylon * have drove a 
broad-wheel waggon over two hampers of wine, and it is 
all running among lilies and honey-ſuckles—one of the 
cooks ſtumbled over one of the clouds, and threw a ham 
and chickens into a tub of white waſh—a -lamp-lighter 
ſpilt a gallon of oil into a cream'd apple-tart—and they 
have ſent for more roles, *and there is not one left with 
in twenty miles. 
Old. Why, honeſt Hurry, if there is is none to be Had, 
you need not be in ſuch haſte about em Mercy on 
us! my Fete has turn d this poor fellow's head already; 
be will, get a fever. - MW 
Her. Get a favour, Sir why there <A, not been — 
one left theſe three hours; Athen irls in the pariſh have 
been ſerambling for them,” and I muſt. get a hundred 
yards more——Lord a mercy ! there is ſo much to do 
at once, and n to do it, that ĩt is enough to moi- 
der one's head. ——Law, Sir, if ou loiter longer, I tell 
you they will Wicbe. 56 hehe iber were very | 
near it when I came away. + 7, > 
Old. Mx Dupeley, you'll excuſe . convinces 


Pr my preſence is neceflary lesben is a N 
71 14 { 61 nene eee 


Dup. The: greateſt compliment you can pay me iv not is 


to look upon me as a 
old. 1 forgot to tell you, ir Ha hit Lal BS 
Lardoon is in te ncighbourkood and i xpedt ber every 


Vor. VI. + : moment 
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- hour of general invitation. 


mament—ſhe promiſed to be wb 18 Jang before the 


© Dap. Who is the, ay? . 2 OR 

Si Har. Oh, ſhe's a fu perior 1 cenix more 
— 7 your turiofity than any 55 aw your travels! 
She is an epitome, or rather a caricature of what is cal- 


Ted very fine life, and the firſt female gameſtr of the 


time. 
lg. For all that, the i is amiable—— one cannot help 
nf and admiring the natural excellence of = 
and underftandin ng; though ſhe is an example, that 
neither is proof- againſt a falſe 2 and a rage for 
faſhionable 3 But when you ſee her, ſhe will beſt 
e herſelf This fellow will give me no reſt. 
Hurry returns. _ 

Hur. Reſt, Sir, why I have not ſlept this fortnight ; 
come along, Sir, pray make hg, s to be 
done without it. 

Old. Nor with it, honeft Hurry. (Exit with Harry. 

Dup. A cunning old fellow, I warrant !—with Ji 
ward and his love of merit for its own ſake—ba, ha, ha! 


Na Fiber how came your e in this odd 


Sir Har. Don't ſneer, and I will tell vou By: mere 


Chance, in a progreſs of amuſement to this fide the 


country: The ftory is too delicate for thy reliſh ; ſuffice 
it that I came, ſaw, and lor'd——1 lid my rank and 
fortune at the fair one's feet, and would have married 


inſtanthy; but that Old worth a of Er ber of precipitancy, 
months 


e upon a probation abſence—— 
It na t 
1 Dep. Al 1 exj 1 en reple for a man of home 


- education——T1 ſhould like to fee the woman that 


could catangle me in this manner. 4 if 
Enter Hurry. | 

Hur. Lord, Sir, I am out of breath to * you; 1 557 
almoſt every thing i is ready except yourſelf, and Madam 


Maria is gone to the Grove, and ſhe is 2 dreſs'd, and 


Jooks ſo . cg 
Sir Har. Propitious be the hour 3 Hurry, find 
oy th rn K and IO him where he is 


8 „on 2. 17 f (Exil. 


Dußp. Oh, take care of yourlelf, Corydon, the firſt, 


| tall be tasse Hurry ſhall firſt ſhow me a little | 


of the preparation —What is going forward here? 


(Approaching the fide feene. - 


Hur. Hold, Sir, ner that way 3 wy maſter lets no 
body ſee his devices and figarie ny. PAT + 1 25 


Dup. Why, what is 12 400 ek there, er . 
Hur. Doing !—as you are 2 gentleman l will tell * 


what he is doing hope no body hears us. 


ing about.) Why, he is going to make the fas ſhine | 


at midnight, and he is covering it with a thouſand yards 
of ſail-cloth, for fear the rain ſhould put it out—lord, 
ſuch doings !—here, this way, your honour. | 


Dup. But, hark ee, honeſt F, do ſtand Hill a mo- 


ment to oblige me. 

Hur. Stand ſtill, — Sie. if I fan Ain, 
erery thing ſtands Kill and then what a fine Sham- Peter 
ſhould we make of it! ag hav”. refileſs. 

Dup. You ſeem to know every t 


Hur. r I believe— 


Dup. He that takes you for a fool is not over wiſe, I 


two. 
Hur. To-morrow, Sir, with all my heart ; but I have 

ſo many queſtions to aſk myſelf, and fo many avfwers to 

give, that I have not five minutes to'fpare. * 
Dup. Three minutes will do „ 2 rel is this 

Maid of the Oaks, friend Hurry? * 

Hur. A young lady, Sir. 


Dup. I thought 9 (Smiling-)- Lou are a 8 


courtier, friend 


Hur. I court 1 t—Heaven fordid ! ——ſhe's going 


to be married, Sir. 


| Dap: Well faid, Smplicity ! If you voc tell me , 


| ſhe is, tell me what ſhe is? 
Hur. She is one of the moſt charmingeſt, ſweeteſt, 
delightfuleſt, mildeſt, beautifuleſt, modeſteſt, genteeleſt, 


1 praiſed enouſh young creature in all the 
world! 


Dup. True counter again ! Who is her father 
Pray: | 
Za Hur. 
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warrant him; therefore let me afk you. a queſtion or | 
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FE: on Joy, « wife 8. that knees hn oven father; 


Lord bleſs her! n 
| 32 e eee 


. —— ab <li; . — 1 
— ” — 2. 
4 


| if wo ng — Boks 
I'Il anſwer them des es for I am wanted here, 
A eee > . ( Buſlles about. 
- Show me my chamber to dreſs, and I'll deſire 
more of you at preſent. - | 
| . e143 Bleſs your honour for letting me go; I hare 
| been very miſerable all the while you were talking to me 
— — This Way, this way, Sir. | (Exit. 
| Da. What a cha 1-——yet he has his cunning, 
1 though the funpleſt ſwain in this region of Perfect 1 inno- 
= . Ge eee 0 ha! Do 


l 8e the Oaks. 
1 1 . 
1 Ge ne eee, 

1 1 Ye ſongſters that viſit the grove; £ 
1 „ and n, 
1 : WT ny A of love. 


2 
3 


17 ty 15d en the wth 1 
"4 Red 2A 5 f 
15 wt vi 


ſhes replied, 
| And the nightingale GFA up the pauſe. 
Da Caro. 2 

ee ings te. e 


col N di. . 
8 weet Maria ! 7 ng , 
years. reſemble this ber bridal hour ! May health, and | 
peace, and love, fill infpire her ſong, and make the bar 
n But core, my 
girl, if there is a wiſh remaining i 


* e . 


Aar. wa | have a wiſh you have not 1 8, 


- H 
bo — 
- 


\ A. > bd 


. 
2, 
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fear it muſt be an improper” one, or it "would not have 0 
eſcaped you. + N 8171 r , 1% 

Ola. Lady Bab Lardobm, as 1 He 
of Gükpation; ! Catch an obſervation of her while | 
can, Maria; for t though ine bas been but three es 
ont of Lenden we is 'as "uneaſy 2s a mole in ſunſhine, 
and would expire," if "ſhe! 6d not ſon dee ito her old 
element again. . 

r * belly e q* - 

1 Bab. Dear Maria; I am 2 0 be the firſt of 
yours company to congratulate you——Well,' Mr Old- 
worth, I am delighted with the idea of your Fete; it is 
ſo novel, ſo French, ſo expreſſixe of what every body un- 
derſtands and nobody can explain ! then there is ſome- 
thing ſo ſpirited ĩ HF an undertaking of 5. "160 where 4 
ſhower of rain would fpoil'it all. 

Old. I did not expect to eſcape from ſo fine a lady; 
but you and the world have free Teave to comment 2 
all you ſee here. 

10 Lou þ where yon muſt, berni we you can. * 
J only hope, that to celebrate a joyful event upon any 
plan that neither hurts the morals or politeneſs of the 
company, and at the ſame time ſets thosſands of the in- 
duſtrious to work, cannot be thought blame-worthy. 

I. Bab. Oh, quite the contrary, and I am ſure: it will 
have @ run; a force upon the ſeaſons and the manners is 
the true teſt of a refined taſte; and it RON gens from a 
cucumber at Chriſtmas to an Italian opera. 

Mar. Is the rule the ſame among the Jadleyy Lady 
Bab? is it alſo a definition of their refinement to ati in 5 
all things contrary to nature? 

IL. Bab. Not abſolutely i in all thiogsy though more fo 
than people are apt to imagine; for even in circum< 
terre that ſeem moſt natural, faſhion prompts ten times 
where inclination prompts once ; and there would be an 
end of gallantry in this country, if it was not for the 
fake of reputation. If one does not really deſpiſe old 
vulgar prejudices, it is wu wex: Oy to . 15 or 
one muſt ſit at home alone” we Gr 4 

Od. Indeed! : 

L. 52 Tes, like lady Sproſe, and talk moral tothe 


| pan. | 
95 83 _ 


— 
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— 
— by hill a 
De e e and givi 55 8 


_ Tong 
dem it, "tis . e vl Mul 
common 


= Mar. (fmiling.) 1 believe 1 had better ſtay in the 
$ ale, as you call it; for 1 am afraid I (hall never pro- 
| cure any Sun in town upon. the terms, requined. 


3 Wee eee 


8—— '“4[ 


; Lhelieve ta 
353 
of all inffitutions, 


that liberty is as well un- 
Tolle by our women by Gar. men 3; we; have our 
e 


6) are 2 4g Veh 140 8 fellows: 


Mar. But docs not this give e a thouſand 
- malicious infinuations? © | 


I. Bab. Tes thouſand, my . no great 


| — n ee ee 
chr. I 


75 e of. reckanings. is L confeſs new ſince my 
time; and Lihould. be afraid it , ſometimes-be 8 


little heavy upon a lady's pocket. 
E. Bab. A mere trifle—one ceneraliy vine . 


Jack Saunter of the guards loſt a hundred and thirty to 
>. bee . 


838 N let 


9 1 » M 


nomy for married families ever yet * h xl 


dutcher o biz Lady Squander 


2 fone of thote fubjefts 


is almoſt on the point, the whole country is hegipnin 
to afſemble ; N e amreetes Mr Oldworth' ang 


and do not think me ſo. tafteleſs, Maria 


others, when it can be had - ler ie par fait amour, is tbe 
happineſs in liſe: boa e ee e 
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yet——he will keep me beſt part of next winter; but 
excluſive of that, the club is the: greateſt r 


* 


Old. Indeed l how ſo pray? a 

L. Bab. Why all the ſervants may r 
wages, or ſent into the country, except the footmen no 
plunder of houfe-keepers, or maitres- de hotel, no long 


ed no proviſion. in her "Landy cheſs fix months, 
potatoes to feed the children, and a few: froge:for * 


French 

— ; all the doves and hawks te , and one con- 
freely ; there's no topic of White's or Almacks 

in 1 we do not bear a part. 

Mar. Upon my word, en 0d that 


ried one. 
L. Bab. Bleſs me * why, bee w e 511 


muſt have had a ſtrange education indeed, not to know: 


as much as her Chapron; I hope you would not have 
the daughters black - bald when the mothers are choſe. 


N een me of Foun: 


Bae ene other. | 
Enter Sir n u. 
Sir Har. I eome to claim my lovely bride Ihe hour 


preparing £3791 
Aud while the 0 accuſe the beides . 5c 
Roſes and myrtles ſhall obſtruct her way. - 


Mar. Repugnauce-would be affectation; my 2 is: 


might not always be managed with: 
„ b e ear, Foe, e unmar- 


proteſta ſhe: has want» : 


hen our dinner- ſocieties are bs. 


22 cre en: Ha 


not avom it. 
Old. Come; l Hay 8 

which my girl does not want ; and ſee x fair ings 
I. Bab. Sir Harry, I rejoice at 2 


knowledge an attachment like yours preferable to all 


firſt 
Tu queſtion in town. *. matrimonial comforts 


5 


- 
da 


1 
as not to ac- 


4 
* 
1 7 p 
" " * * 
, . F . 
1 
— R —˙ . OVERGPER yo COAT ͤ. ] — 


# - 
** 
* 
- — r . - wry R—7a— 


* 
» 
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eur way are abſolutely reduced to tuo; to plague a man 
and ta bury ham 5 the be kim firſt 
' bury him afterwards: - row Ow 
Sir Har. 1 heartily coopatulate Lay Bab, iſ al 
ho are to partake of her converſation, Pon her being 
e $6 fo much vivacity-into the country. 
L. Bab. Nothing but the Fete Champetre could have 
Adel it, for F ſet out in miſerable ſpirits 1 had a 
horcid run before T left town — eee 
r ee 
Sir Har. I did; nod: Sa concluded there wa 
not a word of truth,jn the chen. 
_— Your name in the papers, Lady, Bab ! for what 
5 
? Z. Bab. The old ſory—it i is a mark of a 
e eee man en. 
Mar. Not that I know of ; and I am not at all am. 
bitious of the honour. + 
I. Bal. Oh, but you will have it—The- Fete Cham- 
PEtre will be a dekghtful ſubject . To be compli- 
mented one day, laughed at the next, and abuſed the 
third ; you cay't imagine bow amuling it is to read one 
own name at breakfaſt in a morning paper. 
Mar. Pray, how long _ * uren have been 
accuſtamed to this 
IL. Bab. Lord, a ile, and — ae Magere 
They &rſt: began wi a modeſt inuendo, We bear 2 
certain Lady, not a hundred miles from Hanover - ſquare, 
loſt at one ſitting, ſome nights ago, two” thouladd gui- 
 neag——0 tempora? O mores ?? 
| Old. (laughing.) Pray, Lady Bab, is this concluding 


your own, or was it the 
L. Bab. His, you may be ſure ; NE Lands Ab | 
Surpriſing force to a R velldeaRonag the fiien- 
| ing of the author. 

Old. Well, but really I don't ſce loch great matter 


. 6 
D ot tan me with initials and Italics ; * 


2 * 


% 
= 
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Le et quinze 

table: It was obſerved. the ſame Lady | 

day at court in a ribhand collar, having alide her 

bed ee . d. mer. r only bow 

12 renn e AIes KOI 
. 


; Old. re be fure this wer adrancing a vd in faut. 
arii vp. f 
L. Bab. At. laſt, to my Ae amuſement, out 
came at full length: Lady Bab Lardoon bas tumbled 
down three nights ſuccelively 3 a certain colonel has 
e 
i b 


L. Bab. Reſeutment—poor ay derbe, ir they ad 
but know with what contempt thoſe of my 
re om a e hark! I hear the 

N nm behind. Lord, I 1 
El Ef A Erbdt nn — 
01s. The ga-. one is the world, Me Dupeiey 
71 2 4 don Charles D who 
„Fou don't mean upeley, has 
been ſo long abroad ?. 24 "8134: 

Sir Har, The very fame ; but Tah he will never 

do—he is but half +-maccaron „ ee 


mateh for the fair |= of whom his opinion 16-25 ill 
founded as it is degrading. | 

Z. Bab. O, is that his turn? What, he has been fin- | 
dying ſome late paſthumous letters; I ſuppoſe ?—"twould 
bes delight ts make taal of fucha tw Where | 
1 he? 

Sir Har. He is only gone to dreſs; I appointed ia 
meet him on n he'll be * 
in twenty minutes. A | 
3, . 80. 


Lo Iz 


— 
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IL. Bab. I' attend TI there in your place—] have 
: Feet] try my hand a little at -zaivite—he” never faw 
me the dreſs I am going to put on for the Fete will do 
to impoſe upon him. I'll make an example 
| * hypocriſy, and his graces, and his uſage du monde, 
Enter Hurry running. 
Hur. Here they come* here they come! give them 
£ 3 pray, Sir, ſtand a little back a little further, 
your honourable ladyſhip, let the happy couple fland fore- 
moſt Here they come! 
ud. And, pray, when you can Bel breath tö be ws- 
derfiood, who'or what is coming, Hurry? 
Hur. All the clevereſt lads and pet that could be 
ed out within ten miles round; they have garlands 
In one hand, and roſes in another, and their pretty part- 
ners in another, and ſome are ſinging, and all ſo merry! 
Old. Stand ſtill, Hurry: I - foreſaw you would be a 
ſad maſter of the ceremonies. Why, they ſhould not 


have till che lawn was full of company; they 
were to danced chere ou ner ee in too 
foon by an bovr | 


Hur. Lord, Sir! *twas impoſible to keep them out. 
Old. Impoſlible ! why, N 
Hur. No, but they did „ 3 maids 
 #miled and ſmirked, and were ſo coaxing; and they cal- 
led me dear Hurry, and ſweet Hurry, and one called me 


pretty Hurry, and I did but juft e 
7 


3 ood 
ruſhed by. 
Od. Ay, and now we ſhall have the whole crowd of 
Hur. No, Sin, o, never be afraid we” keep out al 
the old ones. | 
Sir Har. Ay, hens they come — the 8 
agree with Hurry, fleſh and blood could not ſtop them 


—Joy . % ee eee eee and they 
muſt have their courſe. | 


Hur. Now, Sir Harry | now,. your ladyſhip ! von 
ſhall - ſee ſuch dancing and hear fuch finging ! (Exit 
Oldworth, Sir Harry, Maria, and Lady Bab.) Ble 
wy ns how the whole place goes round with * 

2 | 7 


C 
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My head ſeems quite illuminated as well as that there, 
(Prints to the building.) See what it is to have more 
bofineſs than one's brains can bear. I am as giddy'as a 
gooſe ; yet I have not touched a drop of liquor to-day 


but three glaſſes of punch, a pint of hot negus to 


warm me, a bottle of cyder to cool me 
of cherry-bounce | to keep all quiet I ſhould bke to 
lie down a little but then what 3 become of the 
Ham- Peter —— No, as I am entruſted with a high of- 


again, and a dram 


fce, I ſcorn to flinch ; I will keep my eyes open and 


my head clear ay, and my hands too and I wiſh 
all my countrymen had done er at this general 
dedion. yp v7 V 


4 g 7 . ; 1 41 
1 _ 
A C- 
5 — — ** 1 * 7 9 a, pt 


Senn the Garden Cale. $3 | 
(Miſe without.) 


Fur. NDEED, Sir, we can't! „% „ 


places are worth: Pray don't inſiſt upon it. 


Euter Old Groveby, decade and ſplaſhed, Puſhing. in 


bye I muſt ſee bir Hary-Grovehoy as 1 will foe! 
hum, Da ys nen 


the houſe ? 


Hur. That is not the caſe, Bir 3 nobody viſits my n 
ſter to-day without tickets: All the world will be here; 
and how ſhall we find room for all the world, if people 


were to come how pleaſe and when they pleaſe ? 
Grov. What! have you a ſtage - play here, that one 
caunot be admitted without a ticket? 


Hur. As you don't know: what'we have hank to-day, | 


I muſt deſire you to come to-morrow ——Sir 
won't ſee you to-day ; he bas a 


And moreover you are in ſuch a yes ad dee es 
be admitted hut in a fancifal dreſa. 


Grov. This is a dreſs aſter my own by Sieh: 


ud whatever e you's wars, 


* 
woe Lia -& C47 A F434 


great deal of buſineſs up- 
on his hands, and you can't be admitted without a ticket: 


| but you did not fa 


7 TRL Am or Talk n 


if you don't EE os, me to Sit Harry Cone. 
Nr 1 £7 6 of *f {Shaking whis, 
- Hat. Gir Harry? Terry's "gong" t to: be  married——What 
hs would the man hae? 


Groov. I would have a r 


| W 1 - marr his marriage, I be- 
2 oy r cv. 2-4 and ought to be 


2 ee hes fo, Gir2 Bel my heart! why would 
you not ſay-ſo ?——This way, good Sir! It was impoſ. 
ſible to in ſuch a ſigure; I could ſooner have 
taken yon for a ſmaggler than his uncle; no offence, 
Sir If yon pleaſe to walk in that grove there, Il 
find him . rc e ſorry for what has happened 
you were a gentleman, and it wa 
impoſſible to take. e offence, I hope. 

Grov. l von. 

Hur. That 1 will to be ſure.——1 I hope you are 
come to be merry, Sir, 1195 2 20ra tf (Exit. 

Grov. O, ay eee I ſees I tome at 
the very inflant of his perdition——— Whether I ſucceed 
or not, I ſhalt do m duty, and let other folks be merry 
if they like ĩt— to be married! and to whom? 
ten young 3332 birth, fortune, or without any 
; — 0 me; i uk, ith* your leave, or by 


leave. 
Bos per 


* 


about her; and without ſo 


directly. 


ED & G3 


ves ouderttanding is extraordinary for 
- II. Sk AL * Tt your 
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Iam v bere ſor a young gendeman—1f 1 4 
1 PB ll i he other end. 


Mar.” Indeed, Sir, dot diſturb me. Shall 
call any body to you, Sr? 9 © 


Gro: 0. Not forthe world, fr lady a8 odd kind of a | 
pert, buſtli . retort 


and if 1 might be permitted to fay a word or two, in the 
mean time, to ſo fair a creature, I ſhould acknowledge 
it a moſt particular favour: But I intrude, I fear. 


een 811 ſhould be wy, 


to oblige you, . 
Grov. And you make me beppy by fach ab 

This is a mofl lovely creature ! Car. 
Mar. Who can this be? Au, 


Grov. I find, Madam, there i is going! to o be a 4 


here to- day. 


tions. 
Grov. A very fooliſh buſineſs to make fuck « fuſs 


| about a matter which both FOO aer Nr 


* months. 1198 $3975 160 


| Grov. e by being» near relation 


I” ou know the bride, young lady? rt it 5 


Mar. Pretty well, Sir; m . ee acquaintance' with 
ker males pv ene 


Gd Might I, hiding being. impertinent, deg to 
The ſomething about her ——but vou are Frey 0 
her, and won't your mind. 

Mar. 1 am indeed partial b e body is 
too partial to her——ber vaio is much Woe hey te. 


Grou, Ay. a7 I thought 10 wort "Pu your 25 
rity is as as your perſon=You really think « 
ſhe does not deſerve ſo good a match? 75 
Mar. Deſerve it, Sir! e fer fon defcrring it; Mat 


(Maria firms conf: 125 


1 Qdon't know that human rgb enge en. 


Grov. What a ſenfible Fever eb G8 i? 229 


Vor. 


— 


| Mar. Yes, Sir; a very ſplendid one, by te prep” | 


— —ä— ue — Ire —_ — — 
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your age You ſincerely think thin at this is oy 
unequal match 2 

Mar. Indeed I do, ape AS ave 555 

Grov. And that it ought not to be. 
Mar. Ought not to be, Sir! (beſtating.) That, Sir, 
is another queſtion—1f Sir Harry has promiſed—and 
the young lady's affeftions—— 
_ -Grov. Ay, 2 be ſure, the young lady's affeQions! 
they are more to be conſider'd than the young man's 
credit, or the old man's happineſs——But pray, fair 
young dy, what are your real ſentiments of this 1 inceg- 
nita 

. Mar. Upon my word, Sir—( 2 ) I . know 
bow-to anſwer your queſtion (Much conſiu d. 

Grov. Your delicacy to your friend won't let you 
| ſpeak out; but I underſtand your objections —— Nay, I 


keel em ſo much chat ane pee een 


the match. 
Aar. (Aſtoni bed.) Indeed, Sir! 


Grov. Ay, indeed am 1 filly young puppy! 


without acquainting me with it, to go ſo far ſuppoſe 
ſome intereſted creature, with a little beauty and more 
cunning, has laid hold of this aro 0 a 6 10 
of mine 

Mar. Your nephew, Sir! 
Grov. Ves, yes, my nephew ; but he muſt give up his 
girl, or renounce the relationſh EB 

Mar. But conſider, Sir, what the. poor young wo- 
man muſt ſuffer ! ; 
' Grov. She : ought to ſulſer ; a 3 baggage! Il 
be hang' d if it is not ſome demure looking chit, with a 
air ſkin, and a couple of dimples in her cheeks, that bas 
done all this miſchief; "you think ſo too, but you won . 
out. 

Mar. But if W i contented with ſuch ſmall 
accompliſhments——  _ 
Grov. He contented, a Apleton l. dou't ſay Weben 


in his favour ; have not you confeſſed, though her friend, 


that ſhe does not deferve him? I'll take your word for. 
it; you have good ſenſe, and can ſee his folly : You 
* give * your fiend to be fre . 


. fon, 


Q © 
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tion ſtruggling with your underſtanding but have 
ton Krug that the fellow's undone. & +: =r 

Mar. For heaven's ſake, Sir I convinc'd Ke *. 

Grov. Had the young blockhead but half an eye he 
would have fallen in love with you ; and if he had, there 
had been ſome excuſe for his folly: On my word, you 
are ſo ſenſible and ſineere, I could fall . with you - 
myſel{—Don't bluſh, maiden—1 proteſt I never r 
half ſo much ſmitten in ſo ſhort a time, when I was a8 
young a fool as my nephew ——don't bluſh, damſel- 

Mar. You overpower me with your gooduels ; but, i 
bir, pray, let me plead for him. | 
 Grov. Nay, nay, ſweet young lady, don't contradict 
yourlelf ; you ſpoke your ſentiment at firſt—truth is a 
charming thing, and you're a charming creature, and you 
ſhould never be aſunder. My nephew (as you hinted at 
ig, very filly fellow, and in ſhort Nene g 
matc 
Enter Sir Harry, wo fats Ar. Fr A 


Mar. I cannot e [ Erit. 

' Grov, O, your humble ſervant, Sir Harry Groveby. 

Sir Har. My dear unele, I am ſo happy—— - -- 

Grov. O, to be ſure - you are very happy to ſee me 
here. ( Sir Harry looks cenfusr'd.) O, bo, you have 
ſome modeſty left And ſo you are going to be mar- 
ried, and forgot that you had an uncle-hying, did you:? 

Sir Har. Indeed, Sir, I was afraid to truſt your pru- 
dence with my ſeeming idiſcretion ; i; but were 1 to 
know the object of my choice 

Grov. Ay, to be ſure, I ſhall be 1 as yo 
have been; but where is the old fox that has made a 
chicken of you? I ſhall let him h a piece of - wy 
mind. 

Sir Har. Mr Oldworth, Sir, is all probity; ; he Lakes: 

nothing of my having an uncle, or he would never have 
given his conſent without yours. 
. -Grov. Ay, to be ſure they have ſet a ſimpletoni- trap, - 
and you have popped your head into it; but I have but 
a ſhort word to lay t to you, Give up the lady, or give: 
up me. T 

* ＋ Har. Let me intreat you to fre Her firſt. | 

A a 2 Grow 


Ss. 2. Lond _ 


vo 


, e eee al nod bere-my Champetre- 


is ta be. 
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Ens. I have ſeen a young lady; and I am ſo put up- 


- ,on my mettle by your itude, that if ſhe would but 


talk to me half an hour longer, I'd take her without a 


R. bangr 
Sir Har. You are at kberty, 8 

Frou. To play the fool as you have done her 

„ eee eee e we he wn ek 


ving 

Sit Har. That Maria was undeſerving ! where is ſhe 
who tald you ſo ? who is ſhe? 

Grov. Your aunt, Sir, that may be; if I could get to 
talk to her apain—fo don't be in your airs —— 

Sir Har. Should ſhe dare to hint or utter the leaſt 
injurious 2 of my Maria, I would forget her ſex, 
and treat her ' 

ien. And if you ſhould dare to bint or mutter the 
leaſt injurious ſyllable of my paſſion, I ſhould forget our 
„ 1 dont know how 
I ſhould treat you. 

.\ Sir Har. But, der Sir, who i the flanderr ſhe has. 
deceised you | 
Grov. — arg 
her names, 

_ Grev. ebe "1 
Sir Har. When, Sir? 17 2 
- Grov. This moment, Sir. | 

Sir Har. As I came in, Sir?. 43 

Grov. Yes, Sir, yes ſhe could not bear the 12 85 
| af you, and went away. 2a 

Sir Har. Dear, Sir, that was Maria herſelf. 

: Grov. Maria, what Maria? | 
Sir Har. Maria, the Maid of the Oaks, my bride that 


Groov. That's a fib, Harry, it can't be, and it ſnan't 
be. 


| Sir Her. is can be bo eben 3 0nd the is the coly Per. 


fon en chat 11 ſpeak without rapture. of her- 
elf. ; 


Grov. Aud ie is the poten pom oe eng to ws 
MET: > 
Si- 
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Sir Har. I cannot deny it. a 
Grpv. If ou did you ought to be Magee polo 
me, Sir, follow me; Sir —— Show me to her this- ino- 
ment don't look with that fooliſh 7995 but _— the 
way, and bring me to lier; I ſay.” 

Sir Har, What do you mean, sir? FF eee 
Grov.. What's that to you, Sir-—thow me the girls 
11 ſhe has hamboozled you Tyr + too, and 1 

be reveng' d. 
Sir Har. But, dear Sir! 2 "604 SER. | cd 
Erou. Don't dear me, I wort: ids A b il x 
have ſeen her; either follow: me, or lead the way, for I 
muſt and will-ſoe her directly; and then you ſhall know, 
and ſhe too, that I am ——2zounds ! PII ſhow. you what 
F am—and ſo come along, you Puppy vou. (Exeunts. 
r 
8G RA III. = $7. 1 1 


* * 


4A Flower- Garden 


Enter Dupeley: 


"0 Where the devil is Sir Harry? "This is 6 certain- 
I the place where I was appointed to find him; but I 
ſuppoſe I ſhall ſpring him and his bride from under 4 
roſe-buſh by and by, like two pheaſants in paiting-time 
"(erin Lady Bab.) Hah! I wiſh that was à piece 

of. game, he ſhould not want a mate: is that a dreſs: 
now for the day, or is ſhe one of the natives of this ex- 
traordinary region ?—Oh! I ſee now, it is all pure Ars 
cadian ; her eyes have been uſed to ling elſe but 
daiſy-hunting ; ; they are as awkward to her, when ſhe 
1 at a man, as her elbows would bein a Freach Ber 

ne. | 
I. Bab. (Afide.) My ſpark Ades net 1 to want XY 
ſervation; ;: he is only deficient in expreſſion; but I will 

kelp him to that yedlemily. Now to my character. 
(Settles herſelf. 

Dup (Alu.. ) What a neck ſhe has? how beautifully 
nature works, when ſhe is not ſpoiled . by a damn'd town 
ſtay-maker : What a pity ſhe i is "fo awkward ; 1 hope ae 
is not fooliſh. - 

(During this obſervation, he keeps his eye fixed upon 
* neck ; HP INE looks firſt at bim, then at 
A 3 ler ſolf 3; 
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berſ-If ; unpins her poſegay, and with an air of 
1. the mf per felt naivete preſents it to him. 
LUIS loan.e; 26. for for my naſegay, Sir; it 
rt | 
| (Offers . and curtſeys aukward, 
þ. Oh, the charming innocent my wiſhes extend 
3 A thouſand thanks, my fair one; 1 ac- 
; cept it an a faint image of your own ſweets. | To whom 
am I fo much obbged ? 
I. Bab. ee eee 
| Bowers grow all over the garden, and they ſmell fo ſweet; 
pray ſmell em, they are charming ſweet I aſſure you; 
and have ſuch fine colours— law! you are a fine noſegay 
yourſelf, I think. (Simpers, ard looks at him, 
Da. Exquiſite kmplicity! (half afide.) fweet con- 
traft to faſhionable ation Ah, I knew at firſt 
== you were » compound of innocence and fei- 
Ys 
Bak. Lack-a-dazy heart ! how could you hit upon my 
ſo exactly? | 
un. n e | have, for I a Ga few 
er none of the fort before ; but, my ien 


| your name and fituation ? 


"Ro . E 

Ay, what are you 

. 4. Bb Ian a bride maid. - 9 
up. But, my ſweet image 

are not a bride maid, what is your way of 


CEE! how's 


Jou paſs your time: 


_— Bob. I riſe with the lark, keep my bands always 
employ'd, dance wpon a holiday, and KA brown bread 

- content. (With an innocent curtſcy. 
Dap. O, the delicious deſcription !—beachen ſhades, 

bleating flocks; Pan, pipes, and 3 (Alde. What 

an acquiſition to my fame, as well as pleaſure, to 

off this quinteſſence of neee — tis but an annuity 


71 do it. 
(During th this 22 ſor examines V lin fund uy 


rund. 


I. Bab. And pray, what may you be? for I never 
COT ry in all my life! * 
vet. HRS e Dup 


77 4 
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Dip. Me, my dear am a gentleman. 
L. Bab. What a fine gentleman ! hleſs me, pane 4 | 
eee ee eee 
never ſaw any thing ſo comical in all my life ha, ha, 
ha ! and this is a amen, of which I ave beard 
ſo mien?) 
Das. What is the matter, my dent is there any 
thing ridiculous about me, that makes you laugh? What 
eat heard of fine genus my fect inno- | 
L. Bab. That they are us gaudy as peacocks, w_ 7 
ene eee as: wild as 
Dup. And . fperbowb⸗ besuteses Der | 
la, do not leave out the bel property of the feathered | 
creation. 
I. Bab. No; =o, Abe crea le 1 
know BY are very loving—of youzſelves, ha, ba, ha! You 
of birds, that fock, but never pair. 
Dup. Why, you are ſatirical, my faireſt ; and have you 
heard any thing elſe of fine ent | 
I. Bab. Yes, a great more That they take 
wives for fortunes, 9551 miſtreſſes för ſhow ; ſquander 
their money among taytort, barbers, cooks, and fidlers, 
pawn gheir honour to ſharpers, and their ellates to Jews; 
and at laſt run to foreign countries to repair a pale face, 
a flumſy carcafe, and an empty I TSS oo: 
gentleman for you! 
Dup. (Sur priſed.) Hey day! where, has my Ares- ö 
dian picked up this jumble! 
Z. Bab. ö (Aal. 
Dup. (Still Jt} Pray, my dear, what is r 
your name? ö 
L. Bab. 0 Refuming 151 Iricip. / My name” >. 
Philly. 5 


1 Philly Wee of thats | 7 > 
Dup- (Still faſbicious.) And pray, my ſweet. Phi- 
ly, where did you learn this character of a fine gentle- 
man? 


7 O, euch. ir o 


þ " - 
4 2 
— 


— 
1 
* 4 
— 
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l 

4 . yong ee f 

Du. (Afde;) O the: glutton !—have I found at lai 

the clas Ill be hang'd if old ſly-boots has not arural ; 

feraglio; and this is the favourite ſultana! 

= rx ee Te eee E 4 
ſoent „ a real fool if not have afforded 

half this diverſion. 

Dup. (Significantly.) 8⁰ it ie brot Mr Oldworth, is | 
it, my charming innocence, that you have learnt to be ſo | 
much afraid of fine gentlemen.? ” | 

IL. Bab. No, not at: all afraid; I believe you ane pen | 
fectiy 1 8 raeran 
maſtif at home; 9 uf 

Dup.. And how is that, pra | . 

L. Bab. Why, while one 3 diſtance, he Rille, 
and he flies, and The barks, and tears, and grumbles, and 

makes a ſad rout about it Lord, you'd think he would 
devour one at a mouthful! but if one does but walk. 
boldly up and look him, in the face,, and aſk. ra what he. 
wands, he drops his ears and runs away ä 
Du., Well: ſaid, rural ſimplicity aga ll Oh damn: 
it, I need not be ſd ſqueamiſh: here Wel, but my 
dear heavenly creature, don't commit ſuch a fin as to 
waſte your youth and your charms upon a ſet of ruſtics 
here. Fly with me to the true region of pleaſure 
my — and four ſhall be ready at the back gate of the 
park, and we will take the opportunity when all the ſer - 
rants are drunk, as they certainly will be, a _ com- 
pany is gone tired to bed. 
9 . Bab. (Fonuly.) And would you: really. love. me. 
dearly. now, Saturdays and Sundays and all? 
\ 1 (Ads) Ob, this. will do without — 


IL. Bab. You'll forget all this cxrkttls- prattle gibberiſh | 

to me now, as ſoon as you ſee the fine ftrange ladies, by 

| and by—there's Lady Bab Lardoon/ I think-they call 
Fleer, from London. | 
|  » Dup. Lady Bab Lardoon, indeed Oh, you have 
| named a ſpecial object for a paſſion - ſhould as ſoon 
Eee, ein love with the figure of the Great Mogul at the back 


I of 3 W 
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hearts, it muſt be when trumps, and the: 
them out of Lee ſweet Philly; 2 
beaven that gave me inſight into the ſex, and reſer 
me for a woman in her native charms—here alone ſhe is 
to be found, and paradife is on her lips! Lag te 
- kiſs her.) Thus let me thank you for my r e 
During the firuggle enter Hurry. 
Hur. Oh, Lady Bab, I come to call your Ladyſhip 
8 ) Lord, | thought they never kiſs'd at a wed- 
ding till after the ceremony; but they cannot beg in too 
6 aſk pardon for interruption. [eing. 
Dapeley flares, Lady Bab laug 0 
Dup. Stay. Hurry; who was you looking for? 
Hur. Wh „bi | 
der, and woakd have carried her anſwer, but your ſop'd 
ber mouth. _ 
D. Who! what! who !——This i Philly Nettles 


3 Philly Fiddleftick——Fis Lady Bab Lavder 

] tell you; do you think I don't know her, becauſe ſhe 

has got a new dreſs? But you are rid and boſy, . 
and 1 am in haſte ; ſo your ſervant. - Exit. 


Dup. 8 urpriz d indeed 1 Lady Bab.Lardoon+ 1 


L. Bab. No, no, Philly 1 1 

Duap. Here's a damn'd ſcrape} $21Þ [4x 
Li. Bab. Is every capacity, 3 Mr 
Oldworth*s miſtriſt, or the Great Mi ogul, equally guts 
ful for your favourable opinion. 

© ($%hwhy, and with a low aur. ; 

Enter Oldworth and Sir Harry, laughing. 
Mr Oldworth, give me leave to preſent to you a gentle- 


man remarkable oy Sn eee | | 


by inſtinct. 1 8 1 

Sir Har. From a prineeſs to a gurante, 8 
to a We am rejoiced came in time for 
eataſtrophe. | 

L. Bab. Mr Oldworth, there is your travell'd man for 
you ! and [ think I have given a pretty good account of 
him. [Pointing at Dupeley, who is diſconcerted. 

014. J hope the ladies are not the only Pq i= 
which Mr Dupeley has been miſtak en!!! 


£. * * my wand, Mr . conding 


* 


* 
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you have not been two hours in the houſe, you have ſac. ; 


eceded admirably, to recommend yourſelf to your com- 
pany ; why, you look as if you bad gone your ve foul 
upon a falſe card. 
Dup. The devil's in her, I believe; ſhe overbears me 
ſo that I have not a word to ſay for myſelf, 
Ti. Bab. Well, tho' 1 r now, I am ſure I have 
moſt reaſon to be diſconcerted, for Auer n fel- 
low ſpoiled my fortune. 
Sir Har. How ſo? 
I. Bab. Why, I ſhould have had an annuity. - * 
. Old. Come, come, my good folks, you have both ac- 
quite uitted yourſelves admirably : Mr Dupeley muſt forgive 
innocent deceit ; and you, Lady. Bab, like a gene- 
rous conqueror, ſhould bear the triumph moderately. 
Dup. I own myſelf her captive, bound in her chains; 
and thus I lay all my former laurels at her feet. (Kneels, 
TL. Bab. The laurels have been moſtly poetica 
gathered in imagination only ; be, he, 8 
Du. Quarter, x my dear invincible ! 
Sir Har. Now this ſcene is finiſhed; let me open 
another to you——Maria' s charms have been as much 
Temes as her Ladyſhip's wit My old uncle —_ 


. Bab. Of Gloomſtock- hall? : 

Sir Har. The fame, and full primed with the rhetoric 
. inclination; but ſuch 
a converſion! ſuch a revolution! 

OH. Your uncle here ! I muſt chide you, Sir Harry, 
for concealing from me that you had & relation ſo well 
intitled to be conſulted —— Which way is he? 

Sir Har. I left him all in tranſport with my bride ; 
he kiſſes her, and ſqueezes her hand— gad, | ſhau't get 

| her away from him without your help. 2% 
Das. ” Poor Sir Harry ! 


L. Bab. If ſhe has 1 that old Crab that bis 
fourneſs will not ſet our teeth an edge, ſhe has work d | 


miracles indeed. 

e Har. There you totally miſtake his character, 

Lady Bab. No, he has the heart of an Oldwortn. 
- L. Bab. 5 and looks as if he 

Was quite in tune. | 

£ Enter 


3 


mo wy hood 
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Enter Groveby with Maria under bir arm. 

Sir Har (Running to her.) I way coming to fock you, 
my Maria 

res: Your Maria ! Sir, my Maria; ne me, 
if you won't There, Sir, let her teach you your duty. 

( Quitting Maria, who retires with Sir Harry to the 
bottom of the ſtage. 

Old. Sir, I have many pardons to * of you; but Sir. - 
Harry will be my witneſs that my fault was in my igno- 
rance; had I known your name and ſituation, I ſhould 
have paid you my reſpects months ago. 

Grov. Sir, I don't wonder the graceleſs rogue forgot 
me, but [ ſhall be even with him; be ſhan'e have a gu- | 


nea from me. 


Old. Good Sir, you are not 3 chat he has of. 
fended you? 


Can I am ſerious, ”S: I found ante inheritor for 
Gloomſtock-hall I have got a niece worth twenty ſuch _ 
nephews. ( Maria and Sir Harry approaching.) Ay, 
you may _ Six, but he ſhall have every acre of it. 


(Tong: Maria by the hand. 


'Scenxas III. 


Old. Oh, my heart! my heart! what a moment is 
this! I cannot bear it! the tide i is too * and will 
o'erwhelm me! | 

Mar. What is the cauſe of this? 

01d. You are, Maria—you — * 

Mar. Am I, Sir — heaven forbid ! COT 

014 Heaven has granted it, and I avow it---T have 
liv'd ta ſee in theſe times ſucceſsful merit and 4157 
reſted love---my hopes and wiſhes are accomphliſh'd ! 
long projected joys are rally and I will brain 'em 
have a child! _ 

Mar. Sir! 


Ola. Come to my arms, Maria! th wha} 
If „ e 


covery. 5 
Mar. O, Sir! explain this myſtery ! ! 


Old; T have a father's right ! r child's condae | 
made FOTO. | 95 ka. 


, * - * 
* _ 
£ 7. 
Fi * Fl 
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4 6c ere 
en So we are all. ho * My 

Excuſe: me, brot madam, <_ is 
I Maria! the hour of your birth by Rory 
. and you. à ſplendid heireſs ; I trembled at the 
s of that 5 made more dangerous by the 
eee 
very cradle, and made a prey to intereſt, is the common 
| Eee it. Theſe reſlections, call them whim, call 
N fing rities, what you pleaſe, induced me to con- 
ceal your birth. Being abroad at the time, the plan was 
eaſily executed. 

Mar. How blind have I been! Benevolent as you are 
to all, I might ſtill have perceived and interpreted the 

diſtinction "I your unremitting tenderneſs— How could [ 

miſtake the parent's partiality, the parent's fonduelſs ? 
Old. Your happineſs has been the motive of my ac- 
tions, be it my excuſe The deſign has anſwered won- 
derfully : for though Maria's virtues would have found 
there luftre under any trial, there would have wanted the 
humble flation of the Maid of the Oaks to give her due 
of a diſintereſted love. 

- Mar. O, Sir: expect not 3 ſhall I find 
even fontiments of tenderneſs, gratitude, and duty, that 
were not yours before. 

Old. The life of my. ward is a pledge for that of the 
daughter and the wife. To you, Sir Harry, 1 ſhall 
make no apology for my ſecrecy ; accept now, with Ma- 
ria's-hand, the inheritance of Oldworth's Oaks. 

Sir Har. Sir, your conduQ docs not ſurpriſe, but it 

overwhelms me. 

Dip. New joy to the. diſintereſted lover, and to the 
deſtined Queen of the Oaks! 

L. Bab. To the amiable pair, and the rewarder of 
_ their. merits. peer Oldworth, you promiſed us a ſiu- 

gular regale, but you have outdone yourſelf. 

Grov. Regale egad I don't know what to call-it— 
He has almoſt turned the Champetre into a tragedy, I 
think. I never felt my eyes twinkle ſo oddly before; 
dut I ſhall be merry by and by: and when I begin, have | 
e ee ee 000 Wag CE! 


$ 


senkt 
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Dup. wen, Lady Bab, are your AL quite exchauſt- 
ed, or have the events of che day made you penſive? I 
begin to believe there are more rational ſyſtems of hap- 
. pineſs than ours—Shou'd my fair inſtructreſs become a 
convert, my ambition wou'd de ſtill to follow her. 

L. Bab. Lam no convert my mind has ever been 
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on 1 ſide of reaſon, though the torrent in which I have 
lired has not allowed me time to practiſe, or even to 
contemplate it as I o tc ht—But to follow faſhion where 


we feel ſhame, is the ſtrongeſt of all hypociſy : 
and from this „* renounce it. 


1 And you never made a better renounce Jxyour 
e 

L. Bab. Lady Groveby, accept the friendſhip of one 
fincerely defirons to imitate your virtues 
worth, you do not know me yet ; you forbad your com- 
pany maſks upon their faces; I have worn one upon my 
character, to you, and to the world. 


Old. Lady Bab wanted but the refolution to appear 


in her genuine charms, to make her a model to her rank 
and to the age. 


Dup. To theſe charms I owe m y converſion—and my 
+ heart, hitherto a -prodigal, 3j juſtly Fay with her from 


whom it received the „ 


There wants but the hand of Lady Bab to make 


Oldworth's Oaks diſtinguiſhed by another union, found- 
ed on merit in her ſex, a diſcernment in mine. 

T. Hab, vis vour p does me honour; but it 
is time enough to talk of 
follow the example 
the life we have led, probation may be very 

roper fer us both. © 

Od. Amiable Lady Bab! Conſer the gift when 
you pleaſe ; but my Fete Champetre ſhall be remem 


ber'd as the date of the romiſe———And now for fuc fuck 


2 condude o 
oy FF "ny 


(en fee * 


Vox. VI. "I. VAUDE. 


* 


Mr Old- 


eee 
vs in every thing After 
. 


#% £4 


0 THE MAID or TRE oft 


. +-Woig 


74 Aug the bee that our aste va. 


VAUDEYILLE. 


4. 
ee from Sie and courts 
By your preſence enliven the fields, 


Accept for your welcome our innocent ſports, 


— 


CHORUS. 
Ve fine-fangled folks, te.” 


we riſe t6 the jun of wealth, 
to intereſt ſmokes; © 


No 


To the bleſſing of love, kind ſeaſons and health, 
To devoted the Fer of the Onks. 


it... In 
our 
eee v1 


From the thicket, ke. | 5 ö 18 


— her yall avi her cow, 


In· the furrow the plowman unyokes ; 


1 


To aliſt at the Feaſt of the Oaks. 


WT CHORUS. „ 


mR MAID OF THE OAKS. 291 


ſerpent approaches with venomous tooth, 
1 


Nor rancorous critic, more fatal than both, 
Shall poiſon the Feaſt of the Oaks. | 
CHORUS. 
No ſerpent approaches, de. 


 Shepberdeſs. 7 
Nr indi ant tC aloe, 
Ply the flutes in new meaſures to move, 
And le . 


The favouring planet of love. „ 
c CHORUS. „ 
en ee | 

0k Rs _ n : 


ode wh es, ike yok ods. 


ind a prize like the Maid of the Oaks. 


| CHORUS. 
ou Vans! propitious, &c. 
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Diairaris' Panschs⸗ 


„ ln 
Alexander (King of Macedon), - 
Anintis, a ſh erd, who; unknown 

to „is heir to the crown of 
Sidon, i lber wich Eliza. - 
Agenarg 2 nobleman of Sidon, 0 


to Alexander, in lore with The 


* . 
: * 
1 o 4 a ＋ 
LY A « 


Liza, 2 noble young lady of an un- 
cient Jamily of, Cadmus, in Phe. 


naicia, loves Amintas. 


Ae on E N. 


„ 


1 followers, Sidewian W Kere lere, 4. 


dier, We. Ge, 
5c Nx near the E 
7M ENA 


Tas ARGUMENT... 


A af _”_ 


Auons: the” mall ede, ateobed to Ales: 


— 


2 — a, ant 


ander the Great, may be well ranked that of deliver 


ing he kingdom of Sidan from the pra 


3. 


**.- 9 I * 
* 
-» 


AN 


Strato; 4 


Sd,» 


eee who, i of his 
prefciions fo it, lived as a ThephZrd "het of 

neas Sidon ; of which a more particular account may 
be found in uintus Curtius, book. iv. chap. 10ũ 
The f of the fable, raiſed an this hiſto- 


1 4 * 
* 
| I # x 4 14 i, _ 4 4 1 1 * 4 * 1 <0 
* 


ACTI SCENE I. 
An extenſrue Plain. Shepterits keeping their Flocks, A. 
mintas it on the Front of the Sage 5 * 
Wy Shes: 
Amintas. RG nin 


What entle muemurs-mean 3. 
wp 5 n 
Za, away? x 
| Eliza. Amintas runs to meet ber. 
1 — | 


Amin. Ah, fair Eliza! zr it you I fee? 
Eliza. To feck you, dear Amintas, am I come. 
Amin, Heaven guard your ſteꝑs 

But Alexander's hoſtile camp is near. 

| Eliza. You wrong our conqueror's-virtue. 

Sidon Ke from tyrant came to free, 

Nor means to ſeize the chrone: He has reſus d 

Amin. Who's then to be our king ? / 
Eliza: The lawful heir. 

Somewhere, 'tis thought, be ſeeret Jres unknown. 

nt to us 

eee 

At length, prepitious to our loves, my moth 

Secon 7 "8 , and from ”y kind * 

Doubts not to gain conſent. ann 
Elizu. Why heaves that "TP uh $6.5 19 
- Amin. O cruel fates? + * LOR, 


— 4 "oY 
Seeg, $233 i 7 AIM 


e. 3188 L 
1k 12 $-46 ? I 
full ſoon, ns- 
| nn 
| Shall we than Gi ; happy dk a 10 N. 


* rden 1 VASE, 
JT R. a i 3 3 i 


A 
e = 
; ; 0 wn, the mountain, | : a 
I my darling flock. will guide,, 
With Amintas by my. dee... tk 
Humble though our cottage. be, | 
| og dwellin Jes we'll ſes 


ure es... Aura | 

— * with i" (Baits. 
LATE. + ( Z% 

Lex: 1 8 4 Ter -ro.8 


Aminas lus.” 5 a: -ufl 


orgive,.ye. dh; my. murmurs ſo s fo unjult;, 


* ae Ain is c th. | 
. e Nene nf ge | 
Agen. de to. Alexander. great Sir, the 
i 8 1 herd whom we ſeek. 


ee . e e 


Amin, - Lats) your Nn 45 
Alex. A moment of diſcourſe, allow me, 5 
Zis air how noble! (fade th Ag 6) Your . 
Amin. Amintas. — * 
4 And your father's, what? NI 
Amin, Alceus. WM | 
Ales. Lives he as yet? ot tn f 
Amin. Alas! ve years Lon ya | 
Since he to nature paid be tribute doe. 3 
Alex. Say, what inheritance: 8 
Anis. A cot, ſome ſheep, a ſmall extent of hand z: 
But, above all,. a calm contented heart. 
Alex. Amidſt the cop of nen a 
— win 
1 > ; OM 


* 


A at 1 x T A'S. 


0 tt r 4 *. 
nt 


Fe fo nde Fr" 
7 0 13 er dundg. great. 


em 
i 128 I 2. : 
lex. Yet Heaven, perhaps; 39} Deer 201 «HEN 
May in a moment change your fate. 3T 
Amin. It way. (4 ot 1; ag d 
"OR" ge ronang Sie. 4. 
* 25 
x 4* K LI po | 
Altho' 3 Gy 


Ale. Why not? 
Anis. I am not. w worth hls 


9» a 
— + 


we tif 


And am' of fortune low 


1 | Aſbepberd fil T world per, 
Nor wiſh more great t 
But if, eee rarer alli 
: ſhould exalt my Rate, . 
Heaven will exalted thoughts inſpire; | 893 
And fit me to be great. 0 Ea. 
3 n 80e II. >. | 


© yk 


Alexander, Ag enor. 1 
© ag Is Alexander yet in gende? 5 
{ex. No: ene en eee 
Hir bag d poowres ee 8 
ths ee 5 | 
s eavens my 
Conquering rotary rota Cong 1 


| ——— Ten A 
a CAS 1 2125 
ese . dr of « Sepherty ua e. 

Them, W / 


*., 


A >. 


A NM IN T7 
en. Thamiris! Priceſs ! Cai it then be you 


7 


56 
1 95165 E. Wa 


owe. 
8 1 " 4s. N 
XA. ws * 


In 22 N enn 
Then. Tinto this des oy Hae 
The fair Eliza yet has given * ſhelter, 


4 wait our aid for my eſcape. 
Princeſs me be better Were was 
A (F r 
"— d e tabs wy 
; | 2 yt 
Agen. Alas! you kriow not Alexander's mid." | 
Now I attend him. br 5 o MF cd © T 


Tham. But &er you g. 0 6h; iv yourkent | 9 l 25 
Thamiris holds her place? 2 Tee 


A 1 1 8 


4 


Iten. 


2 nx mb = 


Thanks to the gods? Trains fe Ain iefs's. * 


What tho? you'v iven me for the royal 
Tus rai Ke gener hekrt you've k 


1 E L 

ar 4X 2 k 
o : s | 

A. 3 „0 ao... — | * 


The many r LN 

Already I've forgot; M 
My lover's looks the calm reſtdre. 1 

And peace is now my lor. 2 

* 3 ſerere a 4 

pA niet ad, angay's mr | 

beat that fhudder'd then with "ues 

"bo flat ww whk iy iy 5m emo. 1 e. 


— 


81 
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By 
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„ Ns. 
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_ (Kit, 
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"W * "1 
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* 
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AM INT A S8. 
Amin. Mn 3 
n noble ftkes 2 


Your N youth, ater A een p eas 8 
A way ſhould open for you to the throne. 


Eliza. rn Te Amints then king 
2 A Ih 


Agen. A Bug! Amintas, Alexander waits 1 
With his own hand to crown you; and now ſends 
By me this mark of royalty. cle are 


Lene ne II one, We 


1 45 IVY ; 


RL VIII. 


Amintas and Eliza, uith Guards, VT remain to at- 


| tend Amintas. PLARY 
Elize. Amintas, do L. dream? can this be reah? 
Art thou indeed our king? What can this mean ? 
Amin. Alas! EIN RENO 
Quiet theſe falſe fears, ? 
And think not that the foul of your Amintas 
Can ever ſacrifice his love to empire. 


DN E. I 
PR  Amintas and Eliza. oe. | TY L 
24. e 
But oh! if that can be, + pod 1 | 
Preſerve your beart for, me., 
mint, Tho I ſhould reign, LO i prove: 
Yes, on the throne you'll find 
Your ſhepherd ever kind. 3 
Eliza. Shepherd! My king you're now. 5 
Amint. How cruel is your fert: 
Both. Ye powers whom we revere, _ 
| To love ſo pure ſome favour ſhow. 


* (Zaun- ſeverally. 
4 Dance of Shepherd aud Shepherd: ſes 


— 514 * 


* C7 
* 18 4 4 


acT 


PR OI —_— _ —_— 


* 


Love, 
A thouſand f rug: 


esel 1 taſte 


In love the wife, the infant, 


4 u r 4 4 


21 + 5 141 180 Are N 


A C nals an 8 C. EN E I. 
+: 10 14 4% vin ei mow... 
WT |... Ei KA T's; WT Worn or; +4 
Amintas bn bi reyat rote, with at 7. \ 


os vhs, one {TEES 
e hours wit 
1 with eternal fa nn 
*Make wt hap gels complete, - 
Softeſt;tran 1 rt let me rove! _ | 
15 4 

Taſte the aber * a 
Bear the load men 

Were Eliza not my own ? 

Go, ye regal ene go? 

Hence, ye ha W'r 4. charms 
(Crowns allne a0 diſs ere 
Bree have nc yow'r to dan. ot 
Strong is nature's /pow'rful call, * ; 
- Sols the huſband's dear deli "THE IS 


Tender ties of Mus unmͤe. 4 ne dah” 


RECITATIVE. 
jealouſy, and fear diſtract my ſoul ! 


ne et 125 


J cannot bear th intolerable load. 


Give me e or let me die. . 


A I X. 
Not on henry! s tranſient pleaſure, * 
Which no real joys 7. a 1% E2S.t 
Nor on heaps of ſordid treaſ , I Y 
Did I fix my youtbful heart. 
| Not Eliza's perfect feature. 
Did the fickle wand'rer bind, 7 
Nor her form, the boaſt of Nature; 
Twas —— her ſpotleſs mind. i 
Not 60 — 8, &c. 
1 5 (Exit with attendants. 


a 


ScrnE 


 AMINTAS ya 
HR EE YT 1 A Gn 
A Aan Preſpect of the Macedonian Canp.. 

Eliza leading 
| Eliza. Take better 50 f come on—confider well, 
Your future bliſs de ends on this attempt. - 

Tham. Alas! of Strato am I not the daughter? 

And are not theſe the hoftile tents of Macedon ? 


Elia. Reſign vain fears; Amintas I purſue, 
And ee 5 


A IR. 
Eliza. Go, tim'rous fair, to fate reſign 
The int'reſt of thy love, 


While I purſue my bold deſign, 
And pity ſtrive te move. 


Tham. O ſtay, Eliza, leave me not alone! 
Your courage has diſpell'd my Fee fears. . 
Eliza. Follow me then. 5 7 hh ru 
Tham. Alas! I cannot follow, 1 2 
My n cart betrays my great, , ab. 5 
A 1 . oqe =; 4 
Tel, oh tell my 88 i ET Ns 
What in vain I ſtrive to ſay; 
Since: m V heart.is known to yous! 
yr ur ang you conveys: . I WO 
What my ſoul feels,. can n 
- + Whom: all expreſſion tis above? 1 1 * 
Well you know my cauſe of pain, 3 
f Wen you Kew what tis to love. We 2 
8e III. * 81 


eng, Kerne, royal, gent of of r 


my N 


dear Amintas. 
er | 


A Whither 8 ou, N 1 8 - 4 n 
e. T haften . i . 
Leen: (Kess REY You cannot ge ry 
Eliza. Ea Müde. in Ae n 1 
. Ven to that tent ceung Aae gain | 
124. 


Mu fond i We 4 e 
Vet. VI. . Ce 1 


2 


FEY EL LH 


70¹ 
-_ en. I will not conceal it. 
Ela. But ſay, does my Amintas talk of me? 
_ ee flagrant ape ch many 
3» R. 
Eliza. beten t bene. 55 
A + 4 
N me light to 
d gat my doubts bet 18 
Can you then ſee me ſo diſtreſt, 
And yet no pity ſhow? ? 
What hart wall dwell in fuck a breaſt, | 
nnn wAue:- Ts Exit 


. eh wha. 3 
Ve gods, in the great heart Alexander 
Second my interceſſion for Thamiris. 
E wck haſt? 
ut my king in ſo m ? : 
Amin. 1 thought that at a diſtance 1 bad ſeen 
Eliza. Why appears ſhe not? Tg,” 
Agen. She's gone. 
mint. Gone l whither ? PI purſue ber. A ag 
Agen. e 150 me TG | 


4 Yes, his own greatneſs, j ; Hato, fame, 

1 2 Ir 
Amint. Thou Rrik on truth, A 

n odagho: 1h 


A. . 
Altho' Heaven's good oa fats, 
My mind's ftill the ſame, tho” by fortune I'm great; 
Nor ſhall mi 


ſadden 


* Chace from my 


AMINTAS. a 


Amint. Thus, noble Sir, permit me at your feet 
To kiſs that hand whick rais'd me to the throne. 

Alex. No; take a friend's. embrace: 

'To Vis your debrar nan to you Love, . 

The to perform. au act of juſtice. 

Ani: Ye gods! how ſhall a herd fill a throne? 
A kk. -K 

Farewell, bolt ſcenes, the plain, the brook, 

A long farewell, my Pe, 22 2 | 
A monarch calls to Tos 42 5 
Ye flocks adieu, face pie ha hes mine. (Exit. 

801 vl. 


| Alexander and A 


genor, 
After I've come'd the — I mean to lar; 
And yet unſatutficd I go. « 
That) young Thamiris, like her father, od 
Diſtruſt my clemency, and by her fli *Y 
Proclaim her terrors, greatly now me, 
Agen. Great Sir, you yet may bleſs her, Fair Thamiry 
Has only lain ane and is at hand. 
Alex. Haſte, bring her to my preſence i loſe <= 


Alex. But hold !—(Pauſer.) It ſhall be fo. . 
Quick to Thamiris; tell her, that this dax 


A ay og ler pie upon her head, 
N band to the new king. 
en. Her hand? 4 


4 - Yes; and thus Amintas 
Will mount the throne ; wad yer m will noe, 
Deſcend from her own dignity. "Tis fix d. * 
You turn all pale, and no anſwer to me; 
eee, 


K 1 R. 2 ; 
If . thro? me they gain, . 5 


I have not conquer d them ts vain; 
Tis over hearts I with to reign, 
The greateſt glory I've in.view. _ 


From victory, i 18 el we. to do. . 5 475 


4% 4 


80 4 VIE. 
Break, break 4 thee} parc gy 1 Oh, tity} 
Deareſt TRY: 7 1 loſe you © thus? 


Lo c he 6d 
Ve, jęa , 
My beben engage 


In vain, all in vain, do I ire eo er OS 
This madneſs, this whirtwind; this Hor of the ſoil. 
By paſſion Pm tot; 
To reaſon I'm loſt; 
In vain, all in vain, I a ee 0 y 
Le tortures of love and thie pangs of deſpair. OO 


sen- VIII. 


eee e ee 
Amin? Where 1s Eliza 7 Would that 1 cott lee her! 


Agen. Fit other care muſt now em log * mind; 
Tou muſt forget EzA. * 


Amin. Fliza ! Tis itn polfible. 
Aen. He whom the god ods bave choſen fort a throtie— 

Amin. Perifk ten thouſand ſceptres , thouſand thrones, 
Fre 1 102mg conſtancy and lo 
_ or.am divided her. 

ee. Hak! tis Eliza ; let us rait fetire; 

by — 75 to yourſelf remain not here. 
Tour preſence, ſure, would cauſe her inflant death 


Amin. Her death! 1 my blogd. * en 


with horror! 


Agen. Let us then haſte away 
8 Forgive the boldneſs of my hon al. 


(A, genor takes Amintas by the hand, hed is hurry- 
ing bim away on one ſide, "while Elisa is entering 


on the other ; but is bimſelf flopt by Thamiris, he 

—_ 8er IX. 

Tham. an \ hither by you? | 

= Oh, mor wh | 8 
Amintas hear me. C 


Agen. 


A 30 


Agen. Princeſs! _ (7. Thamiris. 
Amin. My love! | (“ie Eliza. 
Tham. Is "his cy lows 0 thus to ns 
(Te Agenor. 
Eliz. How could you let me pine ſo long in abſence ? 
e Amintas. 
Tham. Vou figh. | (To Agenor. 
Eliz. Why are you filent 1 e Amintas. 
Tham. Bat yet ſpeak. I. e Agenor. 


Agen. I would, bat cannot. 

l. e | ” 17s Amintace. * 

Amin. 1 dare-not.. 

Agen. Too much we have to tell, alas! too much! 
Ah! let us breathe in peace our ſecret woes. | 

Ex. n Yes, choſe alter d looks : 

» {To Amintas;- 

Tell me your crown hav eb d une of y our heart. 

Tham, What; is Agenor falſe to his Thamiris? 

Eli. 2 too ungratef l tc to his love? 


TpaRTETT O. 


Amin. © At Eliza, did you know 

How you fill my 2 ates. 

You'd ceaſe to wound my „ 

Or cruel ſounds impart. 

Hear me, then, ye fates above, 

Zend freſh comfort to my love, 

And crown her ſoul with peace, 
Her mind with friendly caſe ! 
While ſhepherds eruel prove, 
Slighting their former love, 
Tell me, mints, th en, "IM 
Are you flill that bumble ſwain, 

| Who by me your flocks wou'd abe, 

Playing on our tuneful reed? 1 
Am | -baniſh'd from your mind?ꝰ 
n TS Oy 

= Aer former gate i gon 


366 4 * 1 N T AS. 
When nobles births are croſt, 
And in many troubles loſt. n 
Don't moe us with your tears, 
= True ur ſad Cons from fo fears, 

| fe the facs fo uokind? Ky 
Ar our vows out of mind? 

re you {o cruel grown, 

5 our true love to difown ? — 
4 Tell me why you thus 
Frowning on-us with aikdain ? ? 
Shall we our ſufferings know, 
The ſource of all our woe? 


$95 60 HO RUS. , 
| . | 
Take again your — +- 
„ 0} Alen if beet or 
2 Lesen foul be freed from grief, 
And each lover fiad relief: 
That ih echerds ever may be bleltz 


And hepberdſes fret care 2 


Ac T 11. SCENE E. 
* 4 remote Part of the Wood: 


Amintas Klan. 


O repofe can 1 ifcover, . 
N Nor find joy withoys my lover 3. 
1 ftay when he's ot near me? 
Cruel fate, obce deigh to hear me! 


The charins of grandeur don't invite me z; 
Fair Eliza muſt delight me z 
Or crown and ſceptre I'll refign 3+ 
The hepherd's ki tall Ai be mine. 


Enter Ng gener. 
« Do I; 60 King, lebe an fikd pen 


Agen 
* 22 You have then fordat your refalution ! * 
. 1. 


65 


_AMIN T i 4 J 
Ain. 1 have. 1 ., * 8 f 
Agen. How? © C3 2 nad 

Amin. To do my duty. | ; 
4% Happy Amintas in 8 be! 


1. I know her worth, Agenor, nor would take: 
A throne, without her luſtre to adorn-it. - f 


$M 24 2 ! 
When diſtreſs invades the ſout, F 
Aud ſdrrows all the mind control; 2 * 
'Tho' crowns and ſceptres' ad a chef a 
The hand of fortune makes our own,, * ; 
The forlorn, the wretched beart,, 
mann n 
, e 
" "Eliza au A gener. 
Eliz. rel, Im ares, dirafcdt 
What can theſe rumours mean, 
That on this day the nuptials of Amintas 
Are with Thamiris fix d:? IU er believe it. 
Eli. Andi is Amtiatas falſe! 
To a for fo er, to oc heaven, > 
I will for favour, 145: fir 
Agen. T A nw iy oY, 1 [90rt 
Ela. er. to 2 ic Beth ef me. 
r 
No wn ES find. a” 
Since my lover proves. — A wit | 
Can you then behold my pain, 
Aba uch ctuel thoughts maitalh ? | 28 


Fortune, frowning with difdan, 1 
Hears my vows and ſighs in vain; 

My lover gone I mill not reſt; Eng 
A e fears diſtract my a * (Baits 


A \ S$Sepn® III. 70 


ee | 
b. O, 2 


— 


7 21K 


2 Fi 
* 3 4 # &S. 


C4 
i 


308 AM INT A 8s. 


Thaw. To yo. (. Lonically. 
To you, it ſeems, A . 4 2 
© Indebted for a king 
Agen. 'Tis to you | 
Lee fant indbed knee. | 


K E N. 
that bei be form bs ever 4 
25725 glories of « thirme. gre 
, Still from your geatle breaſt be cba 
The pangs.that mine bas known! 


Let te when our queen he ge. 
The earth with joy furvey ;- 
May beauty gild the cheerful ficies, 


And hal the bogategmidayt (Zi 


Tham. Hapleſs, Agenor, aud hen then endure, 
Like me, the tormen 8 5 


e 
ee q 
From our paſt vows I'll — 
My crown I freely will reſigg 
Tor mene 
' But iy into his anne. : 


Sore he who would thought content. 
No valine Cer poſſe 3 


_ can his foul inflame, 
grow within his breaſt. 


Lov pie days lid up in k. 
bounteouſly repay © 
Our preſent or, when no more. 


3 144 wy 
| | SH V. 


Tze Palier of Alexander.” 85 val 
Martial. Air, Alexander enters, A enor and TY 
preceded by Macedonian 1 and the aui. 


an Nobles. 


MARCH and EHORvs. 
a eat hero, to expand” 1 
Gor? d worlds thy dens china 1 ; 
3 ya Ow to deftroy, * 
Wk is thou di Peace and j . 
— * thi r extols thy ret ol 
her bliſs, as is thy: me * 
2 ; 3 ho annals ſhall p 
Thy virtue equal to thy »_ 


Ales. With n "REY 
; Beftow rs oat wy aS 4 
2 
TI Mace pleas's each 7 


ee laurels to impart, 


The ardour of my heart ! 


11 Ln flar of glory blaze, 
Rais'd by —— WI, 
O grant that of fuch lar the rays. , 
For gen'ral good may ſhine! 


Alex. But whence comes this delay ? The mn apace 
Declines ; why does not the new 1 appear? 8 
Where is Thamiris? 
Tham. At your royal feet. 
Alex. Are you the Princels ? 2 
Tham. Whom you ſeek: am I. 
In me do you behold 
A debtor to your math. | 
Alex. The deed itſelf is its exiled to: me. 
Than. Agenor, Sir, 
Has ſacrific'd his lore to my ambition. 


Y is 4c. 
1 * 4 
«a E p 
CENK- 


go AMINTA Ss 


Scznz VI. 


Enter Eliza, and throws herſelf at Alexander's Feet. | 


Eliz. Juſtice, Sir ! juſtice! pity! and protection! 
Aus. (Kaus ber. ) Riſe, beawtrous maid, and freely 


Ez. 1 


Come to implore from Alexander's hands 

lle But uk whom compli you 
lex... ANT win coi ou? 
Eliz. Againit thee. #5 2 
Alex. Againſt me ! 3 

How have I ever wrong'd you? 
Eliz. You'ye robb'd me of my quiet, 


Ny every joy: I live but in Amintas, 


And tis nntze that you would fore from me 


Of a king 


Alex. Amintas! 
ZElix. Ves; from i our hearts 
Have been united Ves his heart i is mine, 


Buy vows repeated, and by plighted faith. 


Ales. Je win the Fanta mintas gave his hearth 
e 


: 6crns the Al. RY 


Tut as Alczzader has ſpoken th:ſe 47 words, enter; 
Amintas, dreſſed in his Shepherd's habit, and followed 

by Shepherds, who bring the Crown, Ge. Se. 

Amin. Sir, Im Py HON One ſtill. 

Alex. How? _ 

Amin. Theſe marks of royalty, fee at your feet. 


| Btill in my ſhepherd's garb, „ I joyfully 


To my poor flock and my loſt peace return. 
Alex. Is not Thamiris there— _ 
Amin. Thamiris, = 

8 heart is worthy ; but Eliza 


Choſe me when I was but a ſhepherd, Sir; 


And now a king, "An TK. her. 


| Eo 
\ Vows of love will ever bind 


my 1-H 


 AMINT A & = 
Scorn'd, deteſted may I be, 
n 
| Can't ſeduce my i heart. 
Alex. Such generous lovers Alexander ner 
Will ſeparate. 99 do yeu take 
The fair Eliza; and do you, Thamiris, 
Reward Agenor's conſtancy and faith ; 

In Sidon, your own country, you ſhall reign. 


Agen. and Tham. O truly great! 
Amin, and Eliz. O nobly jult ! 


A 1 
Eli. Tranſporting joys elate my mind! 
Who can his bliſs compare 
With what this hero has affign'd 7 | 
ae - — 


Ye pow'rs divine, oh lend me aid, 
| 'My grateful heart to ſhow: | 
If thus ſuch gifts may be * 

Oh let our tranſports flow 


Alex. But now, © 
At length, let Sidon er ber ſovereign crown'd. 
f Amin. What! in this garb? 
ö Ales. Yes, in that garb. Tis likely, 
Not by mere chance has hv fo d, 
That you ſhould wear, at this important moment, 


What myſtically may perhaps py _ 
The happy tenor of a 


A Royal dbepbend'is a nation's bleſſing ; | 
c HO RUS. 4 


Th from a cottage to a throne Lett: 
E He Hoe «it, 
may be fill be known, 
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DRAMATIC ENTERTAINMENT. 


Br DAVID GARRICK, Es. 


OR 


* — ah. 
COT PER ny 
* N : 


DramarTis Per$oN®. 
MEN, | 

| Drury Lane. 
Lord Flimnap, - = - = Maſter Cauther ly, 
Pat Wie — — — — Simpſon. 
Frippere - - - aſter Largeau. 
Lalcon, ; - - - - Miſs Pope. 
Gulliver, - . Mr Branſby. 
A number of Lilliputian Citizens ee. | no ot, 

WOMEN. | 

Lady Flimnup, - - Miſs Simpſon. 


Teadel, 93 — Miſs Mathe ws. 


R U K 
By Mr GAR RICE. 


Spoken by Mr WOODWARD. — 
7205 44 
1 a conjurer that's ſomething new 
For as times go my brethren are but few. 
I'm come with magic ring, and taper wand, Ob. 
To waft you far from this your nativ land. 
Ladies, don't fear—— my coach is large and eaſy ; 
} know your humours, and will drive to pleaſe ye: 
Vor. VI, Dd 7 SGiently 


— 
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Gently you'll ride, as in a fairy dream, - - 
Your hoo;s unſqueez'd, and not à beau ſhall ſcream. 

What! ſtill eee ele your fright 
You ſhall be back in time for cards to-night : 
Swift as Queen Mab within her hazle nut, 
I'll ſet you fafely down at Lilliput. 
Away we go—Ge'up—Laties keep your places, 
And, gentlemen—for ſuume - don t {crew your faces. | 
Softly, my imps and ſiends - you critics there, | 2 


Pray you, fit ſtill - or I can never ſteer; 
My dev'ls are not the dev'ls you need to fear. 
Hold faſt, my ſriends above - for faith we ſpin it; 

My uſual rate's a thouſand miles a-minute. 

A ſtateſman, now, could tell how high we foar —— 

Stateſmen have been theſe airy jaunts before. _—_ 

I ſec the land—the folks what limbs! what features 

There's Lords and Ladies too - the pretty creatures! 
Now to your ſight > erpers III produce, 

Which may, if riglitly headed, turn to uſe; 

Puppets not made of wood, and play'd with wires, 

But fleſh and blood, and full of ſtrange defires. | 

8o ſtrange — you ll ſcarce believe me ſhould I tell 

For giant vices may in pigmies dwell. 

Beware you lay not to the conjurer's charge, 

That theſe in miniature are you in large: | 

To you theſe little folks have no relation, 


- 


As diff rent in their manners as their nation, 

To ſhow+-your prank« requires no conjuration. 

Open your eyes and ears your mouths he 
England is vaniſh'd— waves bis wand.) 

$7 {Strikes 


- 


F Lilliput. 
rtutn and 'fanks, 


F 


- 


n 


Lord Flimnap's Apartment. 

Enter Flimnap. 
FT HIS marriage is the devil—I have ſold my liber- 
ty, caſe, and pleaſure ; and in exchange have got 
a wife, a very wife ! —— Ambition began my miſery, and 
matrimony has completed it But have not other men 
of quality wives, nay faſhionable wives, and yet are hap- 
Py ?—Then why am not I ?—Becauſe I am a fool, a 


_ © fGingular fool, who am troubled with vulgar feelings and 


awkward delicaci®, though I was born a nobleman, 


| {now the world, and keep the beſt company. 
. =: | | & | 4. | | Enter 
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Enter Bolgolam. : 

Bl. What ! in be brother Flinnap 2 

Flim. Aye, brothe ply ſo. 

Bol. Why, what's the matter ? 

Flim. I am married. 8 | 

Bol. And to my filter If ſhe wrongs you, I'll do 

you juſtice ; and if you wrong her, I ſhall cut your 
throat—that' s all. 

Flim. My dear admiral, I know your frend(bip, and - 
your honour, and can truſt both; | have ſent for you 
and your brother Fripperel, as my wah! s neareſt relations, 
to open my heart to you, and to beg your advice and 
aſſiſtance. 

Bol. He adviſe you ! whgt can he adviſe you about ? 
He was bred to nothing but to pick his teeth, and dangle 
after a court: So, unleſs you have a coat to lace, a fea- 
ther to chooſe, or a monkey to buy, Fripperel can't af- 
ſiſt you. 

Haim. But he is the brother of my wife, adi. 
Bol. So much the worſe for her and you too, perhaps 
If ſhe has liſtened to him, I ſhan't be ſurpriſed. that 
you have a bad time of it: Sueh fellows as he, who call 
themſelves fage gentlemen, forſooth, corrupt the morals 
of a = 2 | 
Flim, Indeed, admiral, you are too ſevere. | 

Bol. Indeed, my Lord Flimnap, I ſpeak the truth 
—Time was when we had as little v vice here in Lilliput 
as any where; but ſince we imported politeneſs and * 
ſhions from Blefuſco, we have thought of nothing but 
being fine gentlemen ; and a fine gentleman, in my die- 
tionary, ſtands for nothing but impertinence and alecka. 
tion, without any one virtue, ſincerity, or real lie. 

Flim. But, brother, contain yourſelf, 

Bal. *Zounds! 1 can't—We ſhall be undone by our 
politeneſs— Thoſe - curſed Blefuſcudians have been- po- 
liſning us to@eſtroy us. While we kept our own rough 
manners, we were more than a match for em; but ſince 
they have made us fine gentlemen—we. don't fight the 
better for't, I can aſſure ou. | Ms 

Enter Fripperel. 
Frip. What! is my dear brother * 
* d 2 admiral 


* 
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admiral firing a broadſide againſt thoſe wretches ho 
_ wear elean ſhirts and waſh theigggces? eh! 

Bol. I wou'd always fire up@t thoſe, good brother, 
who dare not ſhoau their faces when their king and coun- 
try want em. 

Flim. My dear brothers, let us not wander from the 
ſubject of our meeting - have ſent to you for your ad- 
vice and aſſiſtance in an affair that nearly concerns me as 
a a man, a nobleman, and the father of a family. 

Frip. What can poſſibly, my dear Lord, diſturb your 
tranquillity, while you have fortune to purchaſe pleaſures, 

and health to enjoy em? 
Bol. Well faid, Fripperel There ſpoke his genius of 
a fine gentleman Give higg but dainties to tickle his pa- 
late, ramen to flatter his vanity, and money to keep the 
dice a-going, and you may purchaſe his m_— and have 
his honour and virtue thrown in to the b 

Frip. Well faid, admiral; I would as 2 undertake 
to ſteer thy ſhip as teach thee manners. 

Bol. And I wou'd ſooner fink my ſhip than ſuffer ſuch 
fellows as thee to come on board of her. 


 F#lom. I find, gentlemen, you had rather indulge your 
own ſpleen than afſift your friend. | *. 


Bol. I have done. 
Frip. Oome, come, let us hear your grievances. 
Flim. Your filter has diſhonour'd me. 
Bol. I'll cut her to pieces. * 
Frip. She is a fine woman, and a woman of quality, 
and therefore ought not to be cut to pieces for trifles. 
Bol. Thou art a fine gentleman, and ought to be 
dang'd: But what has ſhe done? 
Flim. Hurt me, injur'd me, 3 l 
Bol. The Devil! — What 
Hin. I am aſhamed to tell you. . 
Bol. Out with it. 
Flim. Falb n in love with a monſter. 
Bol. A monſter! — Land or ſea monſter? 
 Flim. The new prodigy-—this quitbus fleſtria—the 
man mountain—Gulliver—the Engliſh giant. 
. Frip. Ha] ha! what, and are you afraid, brother, 
he ſhould ſwallow her? for you cannot poſſibly be afraid 
af any thing elſe. oy 
ol. 


- ©» 
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L 1 don't know what to think of this In love 
with a monſter! My filter has a great ſoul to be ſure 


But all the women put are in love with him, I 
think —— The devil 18 in *em——And now they have 
ſeen the Engliſh giant, they'll turn up their noſes at fuck 
a luſty fellow as . I am——But how de you know this ? 
Have. you intercepted her love letters? 

Frigs Or have you ever caught her in his ſleeve, or 8 
coat pocket? or has ſhe. been loc up in his inuff box? | 
—— Ha! ha! ha! 

Flim. I cannot bear to jeſt whe the honour of myſelf. 
and family are at ſtake——T have witneſſes that ſhe viſits + 
him every day, and Ne and takes great familiarities. 

Frip. She's a woman ality you know - and there- 
fore I cannot poſſibly N to abridge my * of her 
natural rights and privileges. ; 

Bol. What, is cuckolding her bulband. a natural 
right? 

e; rip. Lord, brother, how coarlely you talk — Beſides, 
you know it can't be, it can't be; for did not Gulliver 
tell 8, when we talk'd. to him hank the cuſtoms of his 
country, that it was a maxim with. the Engliſh, never to- 
lie with another man's wife. 

Bol. tter for that though he's a monſter a- 

mong us, may be as fine a gentleman as yqu are in his 

2 country; and then I wou ou' d not take his. word for a 
rthin 

F. 22 Brother, I have no time to quarrel with you . 
now ; for Gulliver, you know; is to make his entrance - 
immediately: he is to be create&a Nardac of this king- 
dom; and we have all orders from the king to aſſiſt at 
the ceremony So, brother Flimnap, better ſpirits to- 
you.; and better manners to you, my. dear bully broad- 
fide. Ha! ha! ha! 5 (Exit. 

Bol. & pretty. counſellor, truly, to conſult with in 
eaſes of Dex is the meaning of bringing : 
this man mountain 'into the metropolis,. and ſetting him - 
at liberty ?——Zounds, if the whim fhould take- him to - 
be frolickſome, he'd make as much miſchief in the city - 


as Ham. He among china. 


. EIN ; % 
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: and is brought here to receive honours, and to be rad 
to aſſiſt us. 

Bel. I wiſh he was out of hi Mngdom: for ſhould he 

rove an ungrateful monſter, like ſome other of our al. 
Fs, and | join our enemies, we ſhall conſume our meat and 
drain our drink to a fine purpoſe ! 

Flim. Tis my intereſt in particular to get him henee, 
if Lean; and therefore I will join you moſt cordially in 
any ſcheme, to ſend him out of the kingdom. * 

Bol. We'll think of it (Trumpets found. ) What's 
that noiſe for? - 

Flim. 'To call the guards together, to attend the pro- 
ceſſion. I will put on my robes, aud call upon you to 
attend the ceremony. | 

Bol. I'll wait for you—{gvin 2 do you hear, 
brother, talk to your wife roundly : don't fight her at a 
diſtance, but grapple with her; 2 if ſhe wont ſtrike, 

fink her. (Exit Bol. 
Fin, Grapple with her; and if ſhe won't ſtrike, fink 
her!. Tis eaſily ſaid, but not ſo eaſily done -—Theſe 
bachelors are always great heroes till they marry—and 
then they meet with their match Let me ſee 
why ſhould I diſturb myſelf about my lady's conduct 
* I have not the leaſt regard for my erſelf !— 
However, hy diſcovering her indiſcretions, mall have an 
excuſe for mine z. and people of r ſhould 7281 
their eaſe at any rate. 


. Let jealouſy torment the lower life, 

Where the fond huſband loves the fonder wife :. 
Ladies and Lords ſhould their affections ſmother, 
Be always eaſy, and deſpiſe each other. 

With us no vulgar paſſions ſhould abide; _ | 
For none become a nobleman. but—pride. (Exit. 


Enter Lady Flimnap and Fripperel, Peeping and 
. laughing. 
L. Flim. Come, brother, the owls are a, Ha! 
ka! ba! This is the moſt lucky accident but how 
came the letter into your hands? 
. The moment I left your poor huſband and my 
= wiſe brother eonfulting how to puniſh * for your un- 
_ * watural loꝶ of this Gulliver 1 
WF «lh 
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Both. Ha! ha! ha! TY . 
Frip. And was haſt'ning te the palace to prepare for 
| the proceſſion, an elderly lady (who tho? paſt love mat-- 
ters herſelf, ſeemed willing to forward 'em) pulls me 
by the ſleeve; and, with an inſinuating curteſy, and an 
eye that. ſpoke as wantonly as it cou'd, whiſpered me— 
my lord—my lord Flimnap—I am commiſſioned to de- 
liver this into your own hands, and hope to have the ho- 
nour of being better known to you then curteſying 
again, mumbled ſomething, look'd roguifhly, and left 


me. 

L. Flim. Ha! ha! ha! I am glad that I have caught 
at laſt my moſt virtuous lord and maſter O theſe mo- 
deſt men—they are very devils—however,.I can balance 
accounts with him but pray read the billet-doux to. 
me. I am impatient to hear what his flut ſays, | 

Frip. Tis a moſt exquiſite compoſition, and a. diſ- 
charge in full to you for all kinds of inclinations that you 
may have now, or conceive hereafter, either forgnan or. 
monſter, ha! ha! ha! | * 


L. Flun. Thou art the veſt of brothers, poſitively. 


you that. : | 
L. Fin O! pray let me have it. | 
Frip. read). * Why did I not ſee my deareſt Lord 


« F:imnap laſt night? did public affairs, or your Lady, 
« keep you from my wiſhes ??” 
L. Fim. Not: his lady, L can. aſſure her. Ha! ha! 
ba 8 
Frip. reads on. Time was when affairs of ſtate could 
ebe poſtpon'd for my company.“ | 
L. Flim. Cou'd they ſo? then the nation had a fine 
time of it! = „ | 
Frip. reads. on. And if you facrific'd the laſt night. 
&« to your lady, which by all the bonds- of love ſhou'd: 
« have been mine, you injur'd both of us: for I was 
e panting for you, while ſhe was wiſhing herſelf with her 
« adorable man-mountain Let me. conjure you to: 
leave her to her giants, and fly this evening to the 
*& arms of your ever tender, languiſſning. Mok Tra.“ 


IL. Hin. Upon my word, the languiſhing Moretta a 
* 


0 - 
1 
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makes very fret with me but this is a precious letter, 
and will ſettle all our family- quarrels for the future. 

Frip. But come, let us to a little conſultation of mil. 

chief ——ſhall we ſend for the admiral. and ſhow it him? 
— We ſhall have fine bouncing, — 

L. Flim. No, no, let us make the moſt of —1˙1 fit 
him for calling in relations to aſſiſt him If this hub. 
bub is to be made every time I follow my inclinations, 
one might as well have married a mae ef 

uality. 
hs Faß. I wonder that he does not inſiſt upon your look. 
ing after his family, and paying his bills — _ 

Z. Flim. And taking care of my children, Ha! ha! 
ha! poor. wretch. 

Frip. Poor devil! but what ſhall we do with the let 


ter? 
I. Fim. Send ĩt direcdly to my cobra: bat firt 
copy it, left he ſhould forſwear it at the proper time. 
Frip. Or ſuppoſe, when at our next conſultation 
yo liſcretions, that we ſend the letter to him before 
us all, to ſee how he will behave upon it let me alone 
for that. 
I. Flim. Thou genius of miſchief, and beſt of bro- 
thers! what can I do to thank you for you goodncls to 
your poor Siſſy? , 
rip. I'll tel you what you ſhall Jo—Confeſs to me 
ſincerely whether you really like this Gulliver, 
I. Nan. Why then ſingerely, do think him a pro- 
digious fine 8 "when he is dreſs'd in his Nar- 
dac's robes, I am ſure there will not be a female heart 
but will het a. pat as he paſſes by. 

Frip ya to make a ſine figure, I'm ſure; 
for a ar. and taylors have been working night 
and day theſe fix be 12 83 to adorn this pretty creature of 
yours But, my dear filter, do you like him as a fine 


man, or a fine monſter? | 
IL. Flim. Partly one, partly t'other. _ 

Frip. Well, you have certainly a great ſoul, ſiſter. bi 
don't quite underſtand your tafte ; but ſo much. the bet - 
ter: for I word have a woman of r We a little 


- I. Hin. 


e 


* 
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L. Flim. For heaven's ſake let us mt haſte to join 
12 ceremony; and be ſure, brother, to prevent all con- 
r 


iracies againſt my dear Gulliver—great men will always 

be envied What an honour will he be to Lilliput !— 

Had we but a few more ſuch lords, how happy it would 

be for the nation as well as the ladies! 

Frip. You are certainly mad. 4 

. Flim. Or | ſhould not be thy ſiſter. 
75 rip. Farewell, giddy - head. | 
L. Flim. Brother, 1 am yours. (Exeunt ſeverally. 
Enter a mob of Lilliputians, huzzaing. 

1 Firſt mob. What, is the man- mountain to be made a 
ord? N 
Second mob. To be ſure, neighbour, he is. 

Fitſi mob, ¶ ſuppoſe he is to be made a Lord, becauſe 
he is of ſo much ſervice to the nation. 

Second mob. We ſhall pay dear for it tho“ for he eats 
more and drinks more at a meal than would ſerve wy 
wife and nine children for a month I wiſh ind 
ſhip was out of the kingdom ; for he'll certain Rake 
free with us, ſhould thee bea ſearcity of beef and mut- 
ton. 

' Third mob. What countryman is this Gulliver, pray ? 2 

Firſt mob. Why, they ſay he comes from a ſtrange 
country! the women there are very near-as tall as the 
men, aye, and as bold too; and the children are as big 
as we are All the people, they ſay, are brave, free, 
and happy; and, for fear of being too happy, they are 
always quarrelling one among - allothen | 

Second mob. Quarrel! what do they quarrel for? 

Firſt mob. Becauſe they are brave and free; and if you 

are brave and free, why you may quarrel whenever, or 
with whomever, you pleaſe. 

Second mob. What! have they no laws to keep them 

wet? - 

1 Firſt mob. Laws! ay, laws 3 but they never 

mind laws, if they are brave and free. 

Second mob. La! what a ſlaughter an army of ſuch 
men-mountains wou'd make ? 

Firſt mob. And ſo they wou'd, whilſt they are brave © 
and free, to be ſure, or elſe they may run away as well as 
leſſer people. ( Trumpets ſound.) Hark TY | 


'* 


.-- Kirn. 


they are coming: now for a ſight you never ſaw befo 
nor mayhap will ever fee again. Ces 2 


OCEN e hangen to Mildendo, the capital city Input; 
s then fal the proceſſion. 


Secrtne, Gullicer's room. 


Lalcon, the leeper, ſpeaks without, | 
Clear the way there for the Nardac Gulliver. * 


Enter Lalcon and Gulliver. 

Lal. Pleaſe your lordſhip to ſtoop a little — Moſt noble 
and ti emendous Nardac, behold the place allotted by his 
"majeſty for thy reſidence —Tt has employed all the 
workmen belonging to the puhie works theſe three 
months ; and thy bed here is the joint lahgprs of all the 
upholiterers i in this great metropolis. | 

Gul. E am bound to his majeſty for the honours he 
has done me ; and to you, Sir, for your friendſhip and at- 


O me. 


When your lordſhip pleaſes to take the air, you 
will find a large back- door in your bed · chamber, thro? 
which your lordihip may creep into the palace-gardens. 
IT ſhall now leave you to * after your fatigue — 
Should any company defire to 8 e may they 
be permitted to enter 
Gul. Without doubt, if 1 

er my Fon nor = their 


ſhould be aſleep, not to 
lances into my noſe, or mages arrows into my eyes; 


for ſince the lat time they did me that hnour, I have 
| _ much afflicted with a violent ſheening and head- 
ag | 

Lal. It wou'd be death to diſturb you now—by our 
laws, no body can make free with a lord ; but your lords 
ſhip may make free with any body. 

Gel. | ſhall not exert my privileges. 

Lal. Will your lordſhip be pleafed to lie down as gen- 
tly, and to turn in your bed as eaſily, as poſſible leſt the 
moving of your lordſhip's body ſhould "—_ the palace 

about your ears. 

Gul. I thank you, Sir, for your caution 


little dry with my 3 to day; ; ſhall beg aan 


to on. 


4 


Iam a 
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Lal. I ſhall onder a hogſhead of wine to quench your 
ſhip's thirſt, immediately. (Exit. 


Gul 


be ſacrificed to the envy and malice of my brother peers 
— They'll never forgive the ſervice I have done their 


country I wiſh myſelf at home again, and plain Gul- 


liver Every thing 1s in miniature here but vice ; and 
that is ſo diſproportioned, that I'll match our little rakes 


at Lilliput with any*of our fineſt gentlemen in Eng · 


land. 
Enter Lalcon. | 
Lal. A hundred and fifty taylors are e to pay 


their duty to your lordſhip and have brought their 
bills + 


Gul. Their bills !—they are very preſſing ſure— 
al. They have done nothing but work at your lord- 
ſhip! s robes theſe fix weeks—and therefore hape 
| indulgence for the ſake of their wives and families. © 
_ Gul. I am ſo much fatigu'd, that I muſt defire em 
to give me till to-morrow; and aſſure them, that not- 


withſtanding my titles and privileges, I ſhail give em 


very little trouble. Exit Lalcon. 
My greatneſs begins to be obe to me. 
Enter Lalcon. 


Lal. Two ladies of the court to wait on ra hk 
ſhip. * (Exit. . 


; er NT Flimnap Wo Toadel. 
Gul. Lady Flimnap again! . can this mean? 
Tad. Wou'd your ladyſhip have me retire ? 


JL. Flim. Out of hearing only — ſhould you leave us 


quite to ourſelves, people might be cenſorious. 


Toad I will walk into that gallery and amuſe n | 


with the pictures. 
L. Flim. Do ſo, Toadel, but be within call. 


Toad. Upon my word the monſter 1 is a noble creature ' 


(Exit 0 


L. Flim. I cou'd not defer any longer wiſhing you: 


joy of the honours which you have ſo deſervedly received 


this day take a * intereſt in * welfare, 1 
Gul, 


aſſure you. . 


NotMithſtanding the figure I make here, the ho- 
nours I have received, and the greater things intended 
me, I grow ſick of my ſituation —I ſhall either ftarve, or 


* 
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Gul. And I a particular pride in your ladyſhip's good 
pinion. 
L. Fin. 1 hope you don't think me inoffifent i in thus 

laying afide the formality of my ſex, to make you theſe 

frequent viſits——Do the ladies of your country ever 
take theſe liberties? | 

Gul. O! yes, madam ; our Engliſh ladies are allow- 

ed ſome liberties, and take a great many more. | 

L. Him. What! the marrièd ladies? | 
.* Gul. Our married ladies, indeed, are fo TY em- 
ploy'd with the care of their children, and attention to 
their families, that they would take no liberties at all, 
did not their huſbands oblige em to play at cards now 
and then, leſt their great attachment to domeſtic affairs 
ſhould throw em into fits of the vapours. 

I. Flim. Bleſs me ! how different people are in dif- 

ferent nations! I muſt confeſs to your lordſhip, tho? I 

have ſome children, I have not ſeen one of them theſe ſix 

monthsg and tho' I am married to one of the greateſt 
men inthe kingdom. and, as they ſay, one of the hand- 
ſomeſt, yet I don't imagine that I fhall ever throw my- 

ſelf i 5 a fit of ſickneſs by too ſevere an attention to 
him or his family. 

Gul. What a profligate morſel of nobility this is! 

(Afide.)—I muſt own your ladyfhip ſurpriſes me great- 
ly; for in England I have been ſo uſed to ſee the ladies 

employ'd in matters of affection and ccongmy, that I 

cannot conceive, without theſe, how you can poſlibly 

paſs your time, or amuſe yourſelf. * 

L. Him. What! are not tormenting one's huſband, 
and running him in debt, tolerable amuſements ! It 
is below a woman of quality to have either affection or 
economy; the firſt is vulgar, and the laſt is mechanic 
And yet had I been an Engliſh lady, perhaps I might 
have ſeen an object that might have raiſed my affection, 
and even perſuaded me to live at home. 

( (Zooking at him and ſigbing. 

Gul. In the name ef Queen Mab, what is coming 
now! Sure L have not made a conqueſt of this 5 5 

Ade. 

L. Flim. What a prodigious fine hand your 5 — 


bas! 
4 8 Sul. 


FO . 
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ul | Mage madam ! bY: brown ſure, and ſomewhat 
e large 
"Flint "91 my lord, tis the noblet for that 
aſſure you, that it ag the firſt thing about your. Lord- 
ſhip that ſtruck me But to return 1 fay, my lord, 
had 1 been happy enough to have been born, bred, and 
married in England, I might chen have deen as fond as 
I am now ſick of matrimony. _ (Approaching tenderly. 

Gul. ( Retreating.) Perhaps y your Jadyſhip' has taken 
ſome juſt averfion'to our ſex. - 

L. Flint To one of it I have—my' huſband ==But - 
to the ſex— h no! 1 proteſt I have not. Far from it 
I honour and ates 5 your ſex, when it, is capable of 
creating tenderneſs and efteem Have my viſits to 
your lordſhip denoted any ſuch averſion? My picfent” vi- 
fit, which I have imprudently made, rather indicates, 
that to dne of your ſex at leaft, I have not taken ſo Juſt 
an averſion as perhaps I ought., 

Gul. (Al. 7de.) That is home indeed—What can T poſ- 
ſibly ſay to her, or do with her? 

IL. Fim. A married woman, to be fare” ought not to 
viſit a gentleman z -ſhe ought not to deſpiſe her huſband 3 
ſhe, ought to prefer no company to him — and yet, 
ſuch is my weakneſs, I have viſited a gentleman ; I do 
deſpiſe .my Huſband, heartily. deſpiſe him; and I am 
afraid 1 migkt be tempted even to quit Lilliput, were 
the propoſal made to me by one whoſe honour, bravery, 
and affection, might make the loſs 'of my own country 
leſs grievous to me. f 

Gul. (A. d:.) I am in a fine fituation——She cer - 
tainly wants to elope with me. | 

L. Flim. Why won't your nase converſe with me 
vpon. theſe topic? 

Gul. Upon my word, madam, 1 have Bika milch at w 
loſs ts comprehend you; and now I do comprehend you, 
I am ſtill at a loſs how to anſwer you But, madam 
—look upon your delicate ſelf and me—Suppoſing there 
were no other objections, ſurely this diſproportion-—— ' 
I. Flim. I deſpiſe it, my lord -——Love is a. 

leveller, and I oe ambition —and L.think, if 1 make 

no objections, your lordſhip need not. . 

. Gul. To pretend now not to underſtand you, woult 

Vor. VI. E e de 
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be affectation, and not to 2 mind to you woud 
be iafincerity——1 am moſt particularly ſorry, 
that I cannot offer you my ſervices ; but to ſpeak 

truth, ! am unfortunately engaged. 
I. Fun. Engaged, -4 lord! to whom, pray? 

Gul. To a wife and fix children. 

We Flim. Is that all! Have not I, my lord, the ſame 

? and does it weigh any thing 8 wy. affection? 
Have not I a huſband and as many children ? 

Sal. I allow that; but your lad ſhip is, moſt luckily 
and politely, regardleſs of CODE madam, not having 
the good fortune to be born and bred in high life, am a 
ſlave to vulgar paſſions ; and to expoſe at once my want 
of birth and education—with confuſion 1 ſpeak, it—T 
really love my wife and children. 

L. Flim. Is it poſſible ! ; 

Gul. I am aſhamed of my weakneſs ; but it is too 
true, madam. 

L. Flim. I am aſham'd of mine, I muſt confeſs—— 
What ! have I really caſt my affections upon a monſter, 
a married monſter, and who, ſtill more monſtrous, con- 
fleeſſes a paſſion for his wife and children, | 

Gul. Guilty, madam. | Be 

L. Flim. Guilty indeed ! thou art ten-fold ty to 
me But I am cured of one paſſion, and ſhall now 
give way to another —— As for your Iordſhip's virtue, I 
ky and bequeath it, with all its purity, to your fair 

and her numerous offspring Don't imagine that 
heck, nr unhappy at your coolneſs to me I now as 
2 you as before I lov'd you And fo, 
Gully—Yours yours your: ere, 

18534 | 


Ws Enter Toadel. 
Let us be gone I am finely aide for my folly. 

Toad. For heaven's ſake, madam, be compos'd; and 
don't exaſperate him; ſhould he grow outrageous, he 
might commit violence upon us. 

T. Flim. He commit violence! he is 4 poor, tame, 
ſpiritleſs creature—— His great mountainous body pro- 
miſes wonders indeed; and when your expectations are 
raiſed, inſtead of the roaring dragon, out e 
3 mouſe. at oY 


- 4. FEE | * 
„„ 7 
Toad. Dear my lady, be pacified : Here comes m 3 
1 and your ladyſhip's brothers —— How will this 4 + 
en „ "SIE 
L. Fun. To my honour, afſure yourſelf —Be ſure ds 
you ſecond me when I want ou. 
Toad. Play what tune your ladyſhip pleaſes, 1 am al- 
ways ready with the ſecond part. 
Enter Flimnap, Bolgolam, and Fri 
Flim. Now, brother, am 1 unreaſonably jealous * 
not? See and judge yourſelves. 
Jui. T have judg d, and now I'll execute. | 
( Draws his fword. : 
Frip. What, without a trial? Fre, for ſhame, adini 
ral ; that may be ſea law, but it is not Land Jaw. f 
Gat. What means this inſult, admiral; in my apart- 
ments?——If you have no dread of a man who could 
puff you away with his breath, at leaſt reverence him 
whom your king has honoured. | 
Bal. No place ſhall protect a diſtivnourable fiſter. 
Flim. And no EY ſtall protect him who has di- 
2 Flimnap. ( Lays his hand upon his ſword. 
. I fay, hear the parties firſt If then matters are 
* od, your a Gris your ſwords, and I 
withdraw into the next room. : 
L. Fin. Hear me, my lord and brother, and then 
determine—I confeſs appearances are againſt me; an 
imprudent urged me to ſee this monſter, and 
hear him talk of his country und its altos S e LY 
Flim. The infection, madam, that is taken in at the 


im. Jealoufy my ks, will make a quicker 
but 1 defy it—My friend Toadel here, can-witnels that 
was 


motive. 
Toad. O yes, my lord; FI ſwear that. 
Frip. And fo will T too—Toadel is x woman of in- 
menſe honour. 

E. Flim: Having no harm myſelf, I ſuſpected none 
The monſter has always behaved mild, tame, and | 
to me—but. juſt now, his eyes flaſhing with deſire, he 
own'd a violent paſſion for me; nay, propoſed even ta- 
RRR af Se 
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_ Frip, In his great coat pocket, I ſuppoſe !—And he 
would have e money of you too, if his n 
love rarities ! g 

Bal. How can you jeſt at ſuch a time as this? "23. 8 

" Flim. Fire and vengeance! 

L. Flim. T'cay, my dear, contain Cob PP, this 
wicked monſter—Ay, you may well turn up your eyes 
— upon my being ſhock'd at his propoſal, and declaring 
7 unalterable love to you, began to grind his teeth and 

e his knuckles—]1 trembled, and begg'd for mercy— 
At laft, gathering firength, from fear I fell into rage; 
and being ſtrong in virtue, and warm with my conjugal 
affections, I broke out into a bitterneſs againſt the vil- 
lain who would have been my undoer. (Burſts into tears. 

Toad. Which certainly kinder'd him from committing 
violence. 

Frip. Poor ſoul !—By al that's miſchievous ſhe's a _ 
genius. Fort FRASE® Af 1 

Flim. You have eas d my heart; madam, of its ſu- 
ſpicions; ; but my honour muſt have ſatisfaction here. 

£ (Draws his ford, 

Gul. Pray, my lord, ſheath your anger; the odds are 
rather againſt you—1 ware this private trial, and inſiſt 
upon a public one; and till then, I beg to retire from 
the jealouſy. of a huſband, the partiality of au 5d 
the irreſiſtible eloquence of ſo fine a lad. 
Fin. To- morrom the grand court of juſſięe 
I ſummon thee, Nardac Gullizer, before the king and 
peers, to anfarer to Wan- wrongs thou haſt done me. 

Gul. Clumglum Flimna p- I'll meet thee there. 

' (Cores into the: i inner room. 


L Flim. For hen! $ fake, my . we us lave this 


i den of wickedneſs. x. en 
a 27 * Keeper. , * 
A letter to my Lord Flimnap. 5 1 f 
Trip. Now for it, filter —.— have kg other mon- 
ſter. (Alide. 


31 Flimnap reads, and frems d Herder a. 
N Flim. No bad news, I hope, my dear ? 
Bal. Speak. it out, brother — Your es! it to 0 Jour 
far; won't. make it better. 5 
N Nothing at alla private buſineſs, . oY 
AA "S 1 © 2 
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ne What, a petticoat buſineſs, brother? 
L. Flim. I ſhal grow uneaſy, my lojd-1 muſt know: - 
( Soothing bim 

Elin You t, f et- le b Bb ade 
2. Flim. State affairs have been often poſtpon d for 
« miſtreſs; why may they not for once be intruſted to a 


wife. 
- Thar's a choaker. 


L. lim. Your ſlate — contents of that lets- 
ter What, confounded, my ſweet huſband ! <—-The- 
paragon of chaſtity out of ice? ha! ha! 

Boll Expound this riddle, or I'll march off. 

L. Flim. There, brother, is a true copy of the negoci-- 
„ 
the nation: [lives a paper. 

Flim. Then Pm diſcover. f 
Bol. Hum -bum - hum — le tender, languifhing 
MonetTa!——Is this true, my lord?. 

 Flim. J confelsit... 

Bol. So, ſo—here we fine doings! What; ds you keep 1 
a whore, and are jealous of your 'wite-too ?' 
 Frip. e are unreaſonable indeed 

Bol. tay leet, tee . . 
had injured you; and, moreover, I promiſed to cut your 
throat if you - ſhould injure-her-—— Therefore, if you'll * 
walk with me ito tho buryingground, brother, be 
goos 06 my wore 

Flim. I ſhould in deferve the name of gentleman, if I 
was not as ready to defend my follies-as commit them 
IR (Exit ee 

oad.: Won't prevent miſchief, my 

L. Flim. Now abi the loſing a little blood will do em 
both Tervice ; it will cool the wantonneſs of the one, and 
the choler of the other. ä 

I ſtall only be an elder 


Fri. Let the worlt 
brother, and you a huſband, out of 

L. Flim.. O no! there will he no milchief5; Ia een 
Ldent the admiral will bring him to If my lord did not: 


Ee z ſulſer : 
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ſuffer himſelf to be bullied now and then, there would be 
no living with him. But what noiſe is that Ho, 
here the heroes come 

Enter Bolgolam and Flimnaßsp. 

* * Well, gentjomgns do e of you want aur 

geon?, _ 

- Bol. Why, here's the devil to dol—the whole City's 
in an uproar - the man- mountain has made his eſcape out 
of his chamber —he has ſtraddled over the walls of the 

ge- garden, made the beſt of his way to the ſea-ſide, 

eized upon my ſhip, a firſt- rate, put his cloaths on board 

her, weighed her anchor, and is now towing her over an 
arm of the ſea towards Blefulcu. _ 

Fri Then you have loſt your commiſſion, admiral ; 
and you your lover, ſiſter. | 

L. Him. A good voyage to im- was ſure that he 
would run away—You ſee, my lord, that he durſt not 
ſtand the trial; for all his mightineſs, he could not bear 
the conſciouſneſs of his guilt, nor the force of * Vir 
tue. 

Flim. I ſee it, madam, and he: lee Yan my miſtake, 
I. Hin. Is that a ſatisfaction, my lord, adequate to 

the Injury ?!—— My innocence, my lord, is not to be 
thus wounded without having other remedies to heal it. 

Bol. If you don't apply one, my lord, inftantly, I 
ſhall. (Clabs bis hand yo his ſword. 

Flim I am ready, ok this moment fo make you 
eaſy and happ for the future... 

I. Him. And how will your lordſhip brieg it about! 

Flim. By permitting you, madam, to follow your in- 
clinations 

L. Flim. Now your lordſhip 127 ten like a 
nobleman ; and to convince you that I am not unworthy 
of my rank and quality too, here E folemnly —_ ne- 
ver to diſturb your hergdüp in the purſuit of Du. . 

Frip. Perfectly polite on both ſides. 

Flim. From this moment, you have my full and free 
conſent to ſpend what money you pleaſe, {ee what. com- 
pany you pleaſe, lie in bed and get up when you pleaſe, 
be abroad or at home when you RF" be in and out of 
n nen pleaſe lr in l to Arg 1 li- 
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berty of a woman of quality, as you pleaſe z and, for the 
future, fall in love when you pleaſe, with either man or 
monſter. . 
L. Flim. To ſhow 7 your lordſhip that I will not be be- 
hind hand with you in nobleneſs of ſentiment, I moſt ſin- 
cerely grant you a free acceſs to the languiſhing Moretta 
whenever you pleaſe ; and intreat you, for the future, 
that you will have as little regard for me as you have for 
the buſineſs of the nation. = 
Flim. Let us ſeal and ratify the treaty in each other's. 
arms— My deareſt lady. | 
L. Flim. My below lord. 4 They embrace. 
Bol. Tam aſtoniſhed 1 from bb moment I diſown. 
you all! —— I'll out to ſea as falt as I can: Should theſe 
politeneſſes reach us, woe be to poor Lilliput! When 
they do, Ill let the ſea into my great cabin, and fink to 
the bottom with the honour, virtue, and liberty of my 
country. Exit Bol. 
Frip. A queer — my bebe! 10 that's poſitire 
But come - let me once again join ts hands 1925 this 
your ſecond happier union —— ' | 


Let love be baniſh'd—We of- rank aj faſhion ;' | 
Should ne'er in marriage mix one grain. of paſſion. 


lady Flimnap. | 
To care and broils we now may bid defiance 3: ; 
Give me my will, and I am all compliance. - 


(Cur t ger. 
Lord Flimnap. | 
Let low-bred minds be curb'd by laws and rules, 
Our higher ſpirit leaps the bounds of, fools; 
No law or cuſtom ſhall to us ſay nay ; 
We ſcorn reftriction—— Y ve la liberté. 


— 
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By a FRIEND. 


_ Spoken by Lady FLIMNAP. 
FT ELL now! could you, who are of larger ſize; 


E Bid to a holder height your paſſions riſe? 
Was it not great? Alady of my ſpan 8 
To undertake this monſtrous mountain man? 


The prudes, I know, will cenſure, and Fie on't !; 
-P rous fure !A pigmy love 6 gat? 12 
Yet ſoſt no difproportion love can know; 


i ſinds us or it makes us fo—— 


We yet have beauty to 
- But what 
The brate has qualms about an abſent wife. 


* 


And to the ſex, thou 'r nor ſtrength belong 8 
7 fabdue the ſtrong. : 
ſcrange notions govern vulgar life! 


- Were he at home, his dear. might cut and carve; 
But, if ſhe can't X an others-ſtarve ? 


"A thee like this he can't a robb'ry call 


„Let her not know it, ſhe's not robb'd at all. 


Well, if fo cold theſe Engliſh herees prove,” 


iſh. creatures ne er will gain my love. | 


Huge ftupid things! not worth. the pains to win em ; - 
Mere 


ant bodies have no ſpirit in em _ 
ll um ieldy, dull, and tame; 


The iprightly Bantams are the trueſt game. 
m war, perhaps, theſe lubbers may have merit; 


e 


Te] But, to pleaſe us, they muſt have fire and ſpirit: - 


For, let the giants ſay whatc'er th 
or Piet y w er they can, 
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DCENE, the View of @ Village, with a Bridge: on nee 
Side, near the Front, a Cottage; on the other, at the * 
Foot of the Bridge, an Ale-houſe. * When the Curtain 
riſes, two Light-horſe Men, ſu poſed to be en their 
March, are diſcovered fitting at the Ale-houſe Door, 
with their Arms againſt the Wall; their Horſes at 
fome Diſtance. The Serjeant then paſſes with his Party 

2 f | _ 
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en and wn 


over the Bridge, Drums and Fife's 


| terward; the Countryman, bis Wife, and 
come ' ond from the Cottage. 


ART ET TO. 


12 e e ere eee 
Fo the drum- head repair: 
. eee dee 
** a grenadier ? 
The liſting money down, 
Is three guineas and a crown, 
To be A cape: in punch or beer. 
\ Coun. Adds fleſh, I'll go with * 
ot. Oh, no! © 
_ Wife. Dear Joe. 
Cour. Adds fleſh, I'll go with him. 
A. 2. Oh, no! | 
* Coun. Adds fleſh, but I will: 
So hold your tongues {till 
Nor mother, nor wife, [4 
Thof they ſtrive for their life, 


Shall baulk't, an' my fancy be ſo... 
Serj. Come beat away 


— —ͤ— 
2 ngues of ſpeak : 
to war 
But of noble ſouls, who death dare ſtand 
Againſt the foes of old | 
Coun. I'll be a ſoldier, ſo that's flat. 
A. 2. You won't, you won't. 
_ Coun. Vil be dead an' I don't; 
1 1 . teazing,toads be at.? 
- Moth. You rogue, 
5 Is your heart a ſtone? 
Wife. I'm fleſh of your fleſh _ 
And bone of your bone. 
e eee 


«a 
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Serj. Drums ſtrike up a flouriſh, and follow me now. 
; All honeft 1 and clever; 


Free quarters and beer at the 6 of the Plow : 
Huzza! King George for 8 5 


Scznu II. 


The Serjeant, the Countryman, the Mother, the Wife; 


ome of the Party CR: with the . * 
ne Mer. 5 ” * 


Coun. Hip, Meaſter Serjeant. 
Wife. — deſtroy. 
Serj. What ſays my cock? 
Coun. Mayhop I wants employ. 
A lad about my ſoize, though, — na? de. 
Serj. Ay, for a colonel. 
Coun. And a coptain too! 
Serj. For both, or either. - 
Coun. But, I doubts, d'ye ſee, 
Such pleaces are na for the loikes o me. - 
Sn Lift for a ſoldier firſt, nc'er fear the reſt: 
This guinea 
Moth. Joe, his curſed gould deteſt. 
Art not aſham'd, an honeſt mon to 'tice ? 
The king ſhou'd knaw it. VI BET 
Conn, Who wants yowr advice ? 13 


A T2 


Moth. Out upon thee, wicked locuſt, 
| Worſe in country nor a plague ; | 
Men by thee are hocuſt, pocuſt, 
Into danger and fatigue. 

And the jokes outbear thee 4 
In thy ns. but I don't fear thee, | 
| No, nor thoſe that with thee league. 
My ſon has enough at home, : 
H nat for Bind 00 Wi 3 
enden 2 | 

Is twelve-pen 
| His honeſt abour' frajs j 
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Then get thee a 8 quick, 
For gad, if I take a ek 
. make thee repent, 
When here thee wert ſent 
A 2 eaed for recruits. 


. 


7 he Serjeart, the 3 cle Wife; the Mother 
going into the 75 returns with three little Chil- 


dren. 


Coun. Then won't you þi "init hi a body b be? J 
Serj. Zounds, is the woman mad b 
Moth. Dawn't ſwear at nge. | 
Wife. Dear Joſeph, what's come Ger ws] ? telly me, 155 
Three babes we have, I work for them and you; 
You work for us; and both together earn 
What keeps them tight, and puts them out to learn, 
But if a ſoldiering you're bent to rom 
We all ſhall ſhortly to the pariſh come; 24 
And the churchwardens, no one to befriend us, | 
Will, for the next thing, to the workhouſe ſend) us. 
Thee know'ſt at workhouſe how poor folks are ſerv'd ; 
Bill, Tom, and Suſan, will be quickly ſtarvd. W 


. (Taking a Bey und Girl, a 


Oh! cou'd you bear to view, 
Your little Tom and Sue 
Ta'en up by croſs o*erfeers;- 
And think that helpleſs I, 
To give them, when they ery, 
Have nothing but my tears? | 


+ - You cannot have the heat 
With them and me to part, 
Por folks, you know not who! 
With richer friends than we, 


: And pronder you may be, | 
But none will prove f 5 true. e 0 
K n en n Scrxg 
* 
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3 NE Iv. 
The Serjeant, the Countryman, the Mother. 
Serj. Comrade, your hand ; I love a lad of ſoul; 
Vour name, to enter on my muſter roll; 


To — ſwear em then, to take our oath. 


oun. Hold, Serjeant, hold, there's time enough for 
-both. 


If I've a moind to lift, I'll liſt, d'ye ſee ; 
But ſome diſcourſe firſt betwixt yon and me. 
A ſouldier's life . 

Serj. The fineſt life that goes; 3 
Free quarters ev'ry where 

Coun. Ay, that we knows. 

Serj. Then wenches ! 

Coun. You've free quarters too with they z | 
Girls love the red colts —— 

$77. Gad, and well they may. 5 

Coun. But when to fareign wars yn men pegs 
Fighting —a battle | 

Serj. *Tis the rareſt ſport. 

Coun. Tell us a little about that. 

Serj. I will. | | 

Wi 2 Don't liſten to him, Joe! 

Coun. Do you be ſtill. 


43 


Serj. What a a d thing's a battle! 
Trumpets ng, drums . 9 5 
Crack, gg 3% 1 <4 the cannons rattle. 


Ev'ry heart with joy elating. : 7. BON 
With what 2 are we ſpying, ' 
From the frout and from the rear, * 
Round us in the ſmoaky air, 
HFeads, and limbs, and bullets flying 1 | 
Then the groans of ſoldiers dying: 
Juſt like ſparrows, as it were, 3 
At each pop, 5 
Hundreds drop; ; 
Vor. VI. Ff 
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While the muſkets prittle _— : 
Kill'd and wounded - | 

- Lie confounded; 

; e a charming thing's a battle! 

But the pleaſant joke of all, 

Ts when to cloſe attack we fall ; 
Like mad bulls each other putting, 
Shooting, ſtabbing, maiming, cutting ; 
Horſe and foot, . 
All go to't ; 
Kill's the word, both men and battle 3 
Then to plunder; : 
Blood and thunder, ; 


What a charming thing's a battle! 


SCENXE V. | 
The Serjeant,'the Countryman, be Mother, the Wife. 


Noth. Call you this charming ? *Tis the work of &cll. 
Wife. How af thou CON] it, Joe? 
Coun. Why, pretty well. 
Serj. But pretty well! 
Coun. Why need there be more ſaid ? 
But mayn't I _— loſe len heat: 
Serj. Your head! Foe 
Coun. Ay. f 
Serj. La me el your head, my buck! | 
Coun. A leg or arm too ? 


Serj. Not if you've good luck. 
Coun. Good luck ! 


Seri. The chance of war is doubrfal fil; 
Soldiers muſt run the riſæ ? 
Coun. They may that will. 


. Why, bu now, Joſeph, ſure you mean to jeſt! : 
2 1 Ro n twice, and ſecond thoughts are 


Shew folks, hers beaſtis, to our village came, 
And hung at door a of their game ; 
Bears, lions, tygers; _ four or five ; 
And all ſo like, you'd ſwear they were alive. 


A-gaping at the cloth, the mon ſpied me, 
. Fertwo-pence, friend, you may walk in, ſays he; 


n 


. 
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But, gad, I was more wiſe, and walk'd my way ; 

I ſaw ſo much for naught I would not pay. | 

To ſee a battle thus my moind was bent; | 

But you've ſo well deſcrib'd it, I'm content. 
Serj. Come, brother ſoldiers, let us then be "oe $5 

Thou art a baſe paltroon 

Coun. That's all as one. 


„ GERD = 

Ay, ay, maſter Seat, I wiſh you good day, | 
You've no need at preſent, I thank you, to ſtay ; 
My ſtomach for battle's gone from me, I trow ; 
When it comes back again I'll take care you ſhall Know. 
With cudgel or fiſt, as long as yu liſt ; 
But as for this fighting, 
Which ſome take delight in; 
This flaſhing and ſmaſhing, with ſword and with dos; > 
On conſideration, I've no inclination, 
To be the partaker of any ſuch fun. 
I'll e'en ſtay at home in my rillege, 
And carry no arms but for tillage ; 
My wounds ſhall be made 
With the ſcythe or the ſpade, 3 
If ever my blood ſhould be ſhed. . 
A finger or ſo | 5 
Shou'd wound, or a toe; 
For ſuch à diſaſter 1 . 

There may be a plaſter ; .. 9 + het Ea IE8 
; But no plaſter ſticks on a head. 3 5 


Screws VI. 
The Countryman, the Wife, the Mother: * ö 


Wife, Then wilt thou ſtay, Joe? 
Mother. Wilt thee, boy of mine? + wy. PREM 
Coun. Wife, give's thy hand, and mother give us thine: 
Laſt night you dodg'd me to the ale houſe, * 
I ſwore to be nnen 0 


"Wife. Lu „ 
x i „ Coun. 
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Coun, I ſwore to be reveng'd, and vow'd, in ſhort, 
To lift ma, to be even with thee fort: 


But kiſs me, now my plaguy anger's o'er. 

Wife. And I'll ne'er dodge thee to the ale-houſe more. 

. | „ 

Coun. From henceforth, wedded to my farm, 
My thoughts ſhall never rove on harm; 

I to the field perchance may go, 

But it ſhall be to reap or ſow. 
Wife. Now bleſſings on thy honeſt heart, 

Thy wife ſhall bear an equal part; 

Work thee without doors; ſhe within, 

Will keep the houſe, and card and ſpin. 

Coun. How fooliſh they, in love with (trife, 
Who quit the peaceful country life ; 

Wife. Where wholeſome labour is the beſt, 
| And ſureſt guide to balmy reft ! 

A. 2. That lot true happineſs ſecures, X 
And, bleſs'd be prais'd, is mine and yours, 
Content beneath the humble ſhed, 

We'll toil to earn our babies bread ; 
With mutual kindneſs bear love's yoke, 
And pity greater, finer folk. | 


SCENE THE LAS rx. 
Here is introduced an Entertainment of Dancing, in the 
Characters of Light-horſe Men, Recruits, and Country 
Girls ; after which the Serjeant comes out, with a 
Drinking Glaſs in his Hand, follbwed by his Party, to 
the Country-man, the Wife, and the Mother, who have 
been hnking on the Dance. : | 
Serj. Well, countryman, art off the lifting pin, 
| Yet, wilt thou beat a march ? 
» Wife. Dear Joe! come in. i | | 
Moth. Hang-dog begone, and tempt my boy no more. 
_ "Wife. Do, ſerjeant, pray now. 
Cen. Mother, wife, give o'er. 
I ſee the gentleman no harm intends. 


Serj. 


_ 


75 
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Serj. II Heav'n forbid; but let us part like friends. 
Me.ve got » bottle bere of. humming ale. 22 
5 *Tis the king's health. * 
Coun. And that I never fail. 
Lau be and Bleſs im, he's an honeſt a. 
* Serj. Lads, where's your muſi ? - 
Coun. Nay, fill up the cann. | + 


We'll drink the. Royal 7 
| Serj. So do: | 
King, Queen, and all. 
Coun. And Jang ſhall rink them too. + 
A 1 K 
Here's a health to King George ; peace had glory at. 
tend him; 


He? 15 merciful, pious; he s prudent and juſt; 
Long life, and a race like himſelf, Heav'n ſend him,. 
And humble the foes to his crown in'the duſt, - 


CHORUS. 


Beat drums, beat amain: 
Let the ear-· piercing fife 
Jo our meaſures give life; 
While each Britiſh heart 
In the health bears a part, 
And j Joins the loyal ſtrain. 


* Vie. 
Here's a health to the Queen; gracious, mild, and enga- 
ging, | | 
Accompliſh'd in all that a woman ſhould own; 
The cares of her conſort with ſoftneſs aſſuaging, 
Whoſe manners add ſplendor and grace to a throne.- 
| CHORUS. 


Beat drums, beat amain: = 
Let the ear-piercing fife- 

To our meaſures give life; 

While each Britiſh heart 

In the health bears a part, 

And joins the loyal ſtrain. 


E A Malers 


* R RECRUITING SERJEANT: 


Mother. ; | 
Here's a EEE ts thoſe beautiful babes, = KM Ba na- 
tion 
Regards aa a led ge from the fire it reveres; 5 
Heav'n ſhield the 1 iweet plants from each rude viſitation „ 
And rear them to fulneſs of virtue and years. S 


CHORUS, 
Beat drums, beat amain : 22 
Let the bars eee fife 
To our ve life ; 
While each e Las 
In the health bears a part, 


. Azad jans the Joyal Nin. 


\. Seryeant. 
Here's faceels to his majelty's arms: ever glbrious: 
And may they be, on the land and the main: 
As juft is their cauſe, may they ftill prove victorious,. 
| S the rafiacte nf Finace aud-of Spain 


CHORUS. 
Beat drums, beat amain: 
Let the ear. piercing fife 
To our meaſures give life; 
While each Britiſh heart 
- In the health bears a part. 
Oe i ON. 9 
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YG Ce 


77h. - Enter Johnſon and Smith: 


John. ONEST Frank, I am glad to ſee * 
with all wy heart. How wg haſt thou- 
been in town? 

Smith. Faith, not 1 an . and if I had not- 
met you here, | had gone to look you out; for I long to 
talk with vou freely af all the age "new things we 

John: And, by my troth, I "Wh Joaged as much to 
laugh with you at all the impertinent, dull, fantaſtical 
things we are tired out with here. 

Smith, Dull and fantaſtical! that's an excellent com- 
poſition. —— Well, but how doſt thou paſs thy time? 

John. Why, as I uſed to do; eat, drink as well as I 
can, and ſometimes ſee a play ; where there are ſuch 

things, Frank, fuch hideous, monſtrous things, that it 
has almoſt made me forſwear the ſtage, and reſolve to ap- 

ply myſelf to the ſolid nonſenſe of. your men of buſineſs 
as the more ingenious paſtime. 

Smith. I have heard indeed you have bad lately many 
new plays; and our country wits commend them 

Jahn. Ay, ſo do ſome of our city wits too; but they 
are of the new kind of wits. - 

Smith, New kind I. what kind is hat?: 

abn. Why, your virtuoſi, your civil perſons, your 
drolls ;. fellows that ſcorn to imitate nature, but are „ 
ven altogether to elevate and 3 
Smith. Elevate and > ain Andes, make me un- 
derſtand the meantog of that. 

John. Nay, 1 0 my troth, that's a bard matter; I 
don't underftand that myſelf. Tis a phraſe they have 
got amongſt them to expreſs their no- meaning by, III 
tell you as near as I can what it is. r +4 'tis 


fightin „loving. ſlee ping, 2 ng, _ 
; xying, and every king and 
Mr. Bayes paſes over. 2 
obiequious, and 


he og 
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John. God ſo! this is an author: I'll go fetch him 
to you. | age 1 
Smith. No, pr'ythee, let him alone. 
Jon. Nay, by the Lord, I'll have him. (Goes after 
bim, and brings him back.) Here he is; I have caught 
him. Pray, Sir, now, for my fake will you do a favour 
te this friend of mine? i | 
Bayes, Sir, it is not within my ſmall capacity to do 
favours, but receive them ; eſpecially from a perſon that 
does wear the honourable title you are pleaſed to impoſe, 
Sir, upon this — Sweet vir, your ſervant. | 
Smith, Your humble ſervant, Sir. 5 
John. But wilt thou do me a favour now? 
Bayes. Ay, Sir: what is it? 
John. Why, to tell him the meaning of thy laſt play. 
| Bayes. How, Sir, the meaning! Do you mean the 
John. Ay, ay, any thing. "Ry - 
Bayes. Faith, Sir, the intrigo's now quite out of .my 
bead ; but I have a new one in my pocket, that I may 
ſay is a virgin; it has never yet been blown upon. I 
mult tell you one thing, tis all new wit, and, tho* I fa 
it, a better than my laſt ; and you know well enoug 
how that took. In fine, it ſhall read, and write, and 
act, and plot, and ſhew; ay, and pit, box, and gallery, 
*egad, with any play in Europe. This morning is its 
laſt rehearſal, in their habits, and all that, as it is to be 
acted ; and if you and your friend will do it but the ho- 
nour to ſee it in its virgin attire, tho? perhaps it may 
bluſh, I ſhall not be aſhamed to diſcover its nakedneſs 
unto you. I think it is in this pocket. | 
(Puts his hand in his pocket. 
John. Sir, I confeſs I am not able to anſwer you in 
this new way; but if you pleaſe to lead, I ſhall be glad 
to follow you, and J hope my friend will do ſo too. 
Smith. Sir, | have no buſineſs ſo conſiderable as ſhould 
keep me from your company. | ch 
Bayes. Yes, here it is No, cry you mercy ; this 18 
my book of Drama Common-places, the mother of many 
other plays. Eh 4 
Jebn. Drama Common- places! Pray, what's 9 2 
| 2 . 


— 


— — —y]— — — — nnn _ 


of table-book. 


in my pocket. 
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Bayes. Why, Sir, ſome certain helps that we men of 


7 art have found it convenient to make uſe of. 


Smith. How, Sir, helps for wit! 
Bayer. Ay, Sir, that's my poſition ; and I do here 


| aver, that no man yet the ſun ere ſhone upon, has parts 


ſufficient to furniſh out a ſtage, except it were by the 


Belp of theſe my rules. 


John. What are thoſe rules, I pray? 


Bayes. Why, Sir, my firſt le? is the rule of er. | 


ſion, or regula duplex, changing verſe into proſe, and 
proſe into verſe, alternative, as you pleaſe. 
Sith. Well, but how 1s this done by rule, Sir ? 


Bayes. Why, thus, Sir; nothing ſo eaſy when under- 


ſtood. I take a book in my hand, either at home or 


elſewhere, for that's all one ; if there be any wit in't, as 
there is no book but has ſome, I tranſverſe it; that is, 
if it be proſe, put it into verſe, (but that takes up ſome 
time ;) and if it be verſe, put it into proſe. _ 
Juobn. Methinks, Mr Bayes, that ro verſe into 
proſe ſhould be called ?ranſpo/ing. 


Bayes. By my troth, Sir, it 1s a very good notion; 


and hereaftes it ſhall be ſo. 


| Smith. Well, Sir, and what d'ye do with it then ? 

_ Bayes. Make it my own: tis ſo changed that no man 
can know it. M next rule is the rule end ay may 
7. obſerve. f 
Jon. We hear you, Sir: go on. 


6 Bayes. As thus: I come into a he ng or r ſome 
other place where witt 


reſort ; I make as if I mind- 

ed — (do ye mark?) but as ſoon as any one ſpeaks, 
it down, and make that too my own. _ 

3 * * Mr Bayes, are you not ſometimes in dan- 

ger of their maki ing you reſtore by force what you have 


gotten thus by art? 


Bayes. No, Sir, the world's mn I; they never 


take —. of theſe things. 


Smith. But pray, Mr Bayes, ameng all your other 


2 have 2 no one rule for invention ? 


Bayes. Ves, Sir, that's my third. rule, that L have here 


nl 
Hape. Why, Sir, when 1 have ny thing to invent, I 
never 


THE REHEARSAL 3% 
never trouble my head about it, as other men do; but 
preſently turn over this book, and there I have, at one 
view, all that Perſius, Montaigne, Seneca's tragedies, 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plutarch's Live, and 
the reſt, have ever thought _ this ſubje& ; and ſo, 


in a trice, by leaving out a few words, or putting in 
others of my own, the buſineſs is done. 


John. Indeed, Mr Bayes, this is as ſure and compen- 
dious a way of wit as ever I heard of. 

Bayes. Sir, if you make the leaſt ſcruple of the effica- 
cy of theſe my rules, do but come to the play-houle, and 
you ſhall judge of them by the effects. 

— Smith. We'll follow you, Sir. 

Enter three Players on the Stage. 

1 Play. Have you your part perfe&? 9H 1 bes 

2 Play. Yes, I have it without book; but I don't un- 
derſtand how it is to be ſpoken. 5 | 

3. Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as I ean't gueſs for 
my life 9 humour I'm to be in, whether angry, me- 
lancholy, merry, or in love ; I don't know what to make 
on't. 

1 Play. Phoo 185 author will be here preſently, and 
he'll nl; us al. You muſt know this is the new way of 
writing, and theſe hard things pleaſe forty times better 
than the old plain way: for, look you, Sir, the 
defign upon the ſtage is to keep the auditors in ſuſpenſe; 
for to gueſs preſently at the plot and the ſenſe, tires them 
before the end of the firſt act. Now here every line ſur- 
priſes you, and brings in new matter: and then, for 
ſcenes, clothes, and dances, we quite put down all that 
ever went before us; and thoſe are things, you know, 
that are efſential to a play. 

2 Play. Well, 1 am not of thy mind : but ſo it 1 
us money, tis no matter.. 

| Enter Bayes, Johnſon, a Smith. 19 
| Bayes. Come, come in, gentlemen ; you're voy wel- 
come.” Mr—a—ha* you your part ready ? 1 
r Play. Ves, Sir. 

Bayes. But do you underſtand the true humour of i it: ? 

1 Play. Ay, Sir, pretty well. 

© Bayes. And Amaryllis, how __ the do? Does * 
her armour become her? 5 


( xeunt. | 


- 


; 3 Play, 
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3 Play. Oh, admirably ! TS 3 
Bere P'll tell you now a conceit. What do 
you think I'll make them call anon in this play? 
Smith. What, I pray? 


Bayes. Why, I make them call — Ry becauſe 


of her armour, ha, ha, ha 
Jahn. That will be very well indeed. 
- Bayes. ( To the Pla yers. ) Go, get yourſelves ts, | 
(Exeunt Players. 


Ay, tis a pretty little rogue; 1 knew her face would 


ſet off armour extremely: and, to tell you true, 1 writ 

that part only for her You muſt know ſhe is my 

miſtreſs. 

Fon. Then I know 3 thing: little Bayes, that 
thou haſt had her, egad. 

Bayes. No, e egad, not yet ; but Lan fure I ſhall — 


Ay, let me alone; egad, when | get to them, I'll nick 


them, I warrant you, But I'm a little nice; for you 
muſt know, at this time I ata kept by another woman in 
the city. | | 
Smith. How, kept ! for what ? 
Bayes. Why, for a beau gargon ; I am Weckt 
Smith. Nay, then we ſhall never have done. 
Bayes. And the rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr Johnſon, 
that 1 vow to gad, I know not what to do with myſelf. 


Jahn. Do with thyſelf! No, I wonder how thou 


eanſt make ſhift to hold out at this rate. 
Bayes. Oh, devil! I can toil like a horſe ; only fome- 


times it makes me melancholy; and then, I vow to gad, 


for a whole 1 i am not able to fay you one 
good thing, if it were to ſave my life. 

Smith. That we do verily be er, Mr Bayes. 

Bayes. And that's the only-thing, 'e egad, "which mads 


me in my amours ; for I'll tell you as a friend, Mr John - 


fon, my acquaintance, I hear, begin to give out that I 
am dull—Now I am the fartheſt from it in the whole 
world, *egad ; but only, forſooth, they think I am fo 
becauſe can ſay nothing. 
ahn. Phoo, pox ! that's ill natur dy done of them. 
| Bayes. Ay, gad, there's no truſting of theſe rogues 
But —a come, e ſit down. Look: you, Sirs, the chief 
. of this play, upon which the whole plot moves and 
4 | turns 


— 
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turns, and that cauſes the variety of all the ſeveral acci- 
dents, which, you know, are the things in nature that 
make up the grand refinement of a play, is, that I * 
poſe two kings of the ſame place; as for example, at 
Brentford : for 1 love to write familiarly. Now the 
people having the ſame relations to them both, the ſame 
affections, the ſame duty, the fame obedience, and all 
that, are divided amongſt themſelves in paint of devoir 
and intereſt, how to behave themſelves equally between 
them. Theſe kings differing ſometimes in particular, 
tho' in the main they agree —1 1 not whether I 
make myſelf well underſtood. _ - 
| - Jobn. 1 did not obſerve you, 2; Pray, fay that 
again. 
3 Why, look you, Sir; nay, I beſeech you, be 
a little curious in taking notice of this, (or elſe you'll 
never underſtand my notion of the thing) ; the people 
being embarraſſed by vheir equal ties to both, and the 
©:--reigns concerned in a reciprocal regard, as well to 
their own intereſt as the good of the people, they make 
a certain kind of a you underſtand me—— Upon 
which, there do ariſe ſeveral diſputes, turmoils, heart- 
burnings, and all that In fine, you'll underftand it 
better when you ſee it. ( Exit to call the Players, 

Smith. J find the author will be very much obliged to 

the . if they can make any ſenſe out of this. | 
Re-enter Bayes. 

5 Now, gentlemen, I would fain aſk your Opt- 
nion of one thing; I have made a prologue and an epi- 
logue, which may both ſerve for either; that is, the pro- 
logue for the epilogue, or the epilogue for the prologue, 
er you mark?) nay, they may both ſerve too, egad, 
or any other play as well as this. ; 

Smith. Very well; that's indeed artificial. | 

Bayes. And I would fain aſk your judgments, now,. 
which of them would do beſt for the prologue? For, 
= u muſt know, there is in 2 but 2 ways of 7 

ve prologues. e one is by civility, by 
eee language, and all that, to——a——m 
a manner ſteal your plaudit from the courteſy of the au- 
ditors: the other, by making uſe of fome certain per- 
ſonal things, which may ho a hank upon ſuch eenſu- 

Vor. VI. c Gg 17 ring 
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ring perſons as cannot otherwiſe, *egad, in nature, be 
| hindered from being too free with their tongues ; to 
which end my firſt prologue 1s, that I come out in a long 
black veil, and a great huge hangman behind me, with 
a furr'd cap and his ſword drawn, and there tell them 
plainly, that if, out of good nature, they will not like 
my play, egad, Pll e'en kneel down, and he fhall cut 
my head off, Whereupon they all fall a clapping — 
2— 45 | x 
Smith. Ay, but ſuppoſe they don't. | 
_ Bayes. Suppoſe! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you 
pleaſe; I have nothing to do with your ſuppoſe, Sir ; 
nor am at all mortified at it; not at all, Sir; egad, not 
one jot, Sir. Suppoſe, -quoth-a ! — ha, ha, ha! 

N : (Valli away. 

7Fohbn, Phoo! pr'ythee, Bayes, don't mind what he 
' ſays; he's a fellow newly come out of the country; he 
knows nothing of what's the reliſh here of the town. 

Bayes. If I writ, Sir, to pleaſe the country, I ſhould 
have followed the old plain way; but I write for ſome 
perſons of quality, and peculiar friends of mine, that un- 
derſtand what flame and power in writing is; and they 
do me right, Sir, to approve of what I do. 

Jebn. Ay, ay, they will clap, I warrant you; never 

it, 3 
Bayes. I'm ſure the deſign is good; that cannot be 
denied. And then for language, *egad, I defy ther: all 
in nature to mend it. Beſides, Sir, I have printed above 
a hundred ſheets. of paper to infinuate the plot into the 
boxes; and withal have appointed two or three dozen 
of my friends to be ready in the pit, who I'm ſure will 
clap, and ſo the reſt you know muſt follow; and then, 
| Pray, Sir, what becomes of your ſuppoſe ? Ha, ha, ha! 
Bs Nay, if the buſineſs be ſo well laid, it cannot 


Bayes. I think ſo, Sir; and therefore would chooſe this 
to be the prologue. For if I could engage them to clap 
before they ſee the play, you know it would be ſo much 
the better, becauſe then they were engaged: for let a 
man write ever ſo well, there are now-a-days a ſort of 
perſons they call critics, that, egad, have no more wit in 
them than ſo many bobby-horſes ; but they'll laugh at 


; : you 7 
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you, Sir, and find fault, and cenſure things, that, egad, 
I'm ſure they are not able to do themſelves. A ſort of 
envious perſons, that emulate the glories of perſons of 
parts, and think to build their fame, by calumniating of 
perſons, that, *egad, to my knowledge, of all perſons in 
the world are, in nature, the perſons that do as much de- 
ſpiſe all that as—a——In fine, PII fay no ny of them 
Fray, Sir, how do you like my han 

Smith. By my troth, Sir, I ſhould like bim very well. 

Bayes. But how do you like it, Sir? (for I fee you 
can judge.) . Would you have it for a prologue or the 
epilague | a 

John. Faith, Sir, *tis ſo cook, let it e'en ſerve for 
both. 

Bayes. No, no, that won't de. Beſides, I have made 
another. 

2 What other, Sir? 

ayes. Why, Sir, my other is thunder and befitalng- 
1 That's greater; I'd rather flick to that. 
Bayer. Do you think {d! II tell you, then; though 
there have been many witty prologues written of late, yet 
I think you'll ſay this is a non pareillo: I'm ſure nobody 
has hit upon it yet. For here, Sir, I make my prologue 
to be a dialogue; and as, in my firſt, you ſee I ftrive to 
oblige the auditors by civility, by good nature, good 
language, and all that; fo in this, by the other way, in 
terrorem, I chooſe for the perſons Thunder and Light- 
ning. Do you apprehend the conceit ? 

„hn. Phoo, pox! then you have it cock-ſure, They'll 
be hanged before they'll dare affront an author that __ 
them at that lock. | 
Bayer. I have made too one of the moſt delicate 3 
ty ſimilies in the whole world, 'egad, if I knew but how 
to apply it. 

Smith. Let's hear it, I pray-you. 
Bayes. *Tis an alluſion of love. 


So boar and ſow, when any feed is ni 
Snuff up, and ſmell it gath'ring in the g. 
Boar beckons ſow to trot in cheſnut Hole 
And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd loves. 0 
Gg2 Penfive 
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Penfive in mud they wallow all alone, 
And inore and gruntle to each other's moan. 


How do you like it now, ha ? 


ohn. Faith, tis extraordinary fine, and appli. 
. to thunder and bg methinks, very appli it 
of a florm. 
Bayer. Egad, and fo it does, now I think on't. Mr 
Johnſon, I thank you; and II put it in profetto. Come 
- out, 'Thunder and Lightning. 


Enter Thunder and Lightning. 
Tzun. I am the bold Thunder. 5: 
Bayes. Mr Cartwright, pr'ythee, ſpeak that a little 
Jouder, and with a horſe voice. I am the bold Thun- 
der. Pſhaw! it me in a voice that thunders it out 
indeed. I am the bold Thunder. 
Thun. IT am the bold Thunder. 
5 Light. The briſk Lightning I. 
| © Bayes. Nay, but you muſt be quick and . 
The briſk Lightning I. That's my meaning. 
3 I am the braveſt Hector of the ſky. 
bt. And I fair Helen that made Hector * 
Tür. I firike men down. 
Light. I fire the town. 
Thun. Let critics take head how they grumble, 
For then I begin for to rumble. 
Light. Let the ladies allow us their graces, 
Or I'll blaft all the paint on their faces, 
And dry up their Peter to ſoot, 
Dun. Let the critics look to't. 
Light. Let the ladies look to't. 
. For Thunder will do't. 
\ Light. For Lightning will ſhoot. 
Tun. I'll give you dafh for daſh. 
Light. I'll give you flaſh for flaſh. 
Gallants, I'll ſinge your feather. 
Thun, I'll thunder you together. 
Both. Look to't, look to't ; we'll do't, w'ell do't : 
Look to't, we'll do't. (Twice or thrice repeated. 
Bayes. Now, Sir, becauſe I'll do nothing here that 
ever was 5 before, inſtead of beginning with a Ns 
that 
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that diſcovers ſomething of the plot, I begin this play 


with a whiſper. 
Smith. Umph ! very new, indeed. 
Bayes. Come, take your ſeats. Begin, Sirs. 
Enter Gentleman- Uſher and Phyſician, E228 
Phyſ. Sir, by your habit, I ſhould gueſs you to be the 

Gentleman-Uſher of this ſumptuous palace. — 
U/h. And by your gait and faſhion, I ſhould almoſt 

ſuſpect you rule the healths of both our noble Kings, 

under the notion of Phyſician. 

Phy/. You hit my function right. 

Ujh. And you mine. | 

Phyſ. Then let's be. 

Uh. Come. 

Phy/. Come. | 

John. Pray, Sir, who are thoſe ſo very civil perſons ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, the Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſician 
of the two Kings of Brentford. 

John. But, pray then, how comes it ta paſs that they 
know one another no better ? 

' Bayes. Phoo ! that's for the better carrying on of the 

lot. 

x John. Very well. 
Phyſ. Sir, to conclude 
Smith. What! before he begins? 

Bayes. No, Sir, you muſt know they had been * 
of this a pretty while without. 

Smith. Where? In the green- room? 2 

_ Why, ay, S — He s fo Gul 8 ſpeak 


Ph Sir, to conclude, the Wer you fill has more than 
2 exacted the talents of a wary pilot; and all theſe 
threatening ſtorms, which, like impregnate clouds, hover 
o'er our heads, will (when they once are graſp'd but by 
the eye of reaſon) melt into fruitful ſhowers of bleſſings 
on the people. 

Bayes. Pray, mark that allegory ! Is not that good ? 

Fobn. Yes, that gralping of a ſtorm with the eye is 
admirable. 

Phy. But yet ſome rumours great are ſtirring; ; and 
* Lorenzo ſhould prove falſe, (which none. but. the 


Gg3 great 
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2 gods can tell) you then, perhaps, would ſind 


(Whiſpers. 

MM Now he whiſpers. | 

U;h. Alone, do you ſay ? 

Phyſ No; attended with the noble (Whiſpers. 
| Bayes. Again. 

' Uh. Who, he in grey? 

Phyſ. Yes, and at the head — | . (Whiſpers. 

Bayes. Pray, mark. 

U/h. Then, Sir, moſt certain "twill i in time appear, 
Theſe are the reaſons that have mov'd him to't : 


Firſt, he —— (Whi iſpers. 
Bayes. Now the other whiſpers. 
U 7 Secondly, they * (Whiſpers. 


Bayes. At it ſtill. 
Lb. Thirdly, and laſtly, both he and they—— 
2 (Whiſpers. 
Bayes. Now they both whiſper. (Exeunt wtiſpering. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Enter Bayes, Johnſon, and Smith. 


OW, gentlemen, pray, tell me true, and 
without flattery, is not this a very odd 
beginning of a play? 
Jaobn. In troth, I think it is, Sir. But why two 
kings of the ſame place: Th 
Bayes. Why, becauſe *tis new ; and that's it I aim at. 
I deſpiſe your Johnſon and Beaumont, that borrowed all 
they writ from nature: I am for fetching it 2 out 
of my dun fancy, I 
Smith. But what think you of Shakeſpear ? 
* Bayes. By Gad, I am a better poet than he. 


3 Well, Sir; but, pray, why all this whiſper- 


Bayes. * 


3 Why, Sir, (beſides that it is new, as I told you 
p defore) becauſe they are ſuppoſed to be politicians ; and 
matters of ſtate ou he not to be divulged. 

Smitb. But hen Sir, why —— | 
"_ Sir, if —_—_ but * your curioſity till 8 


* 


— 


— 
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end of the act, you'll find it a piece of patience not ill 
recompenſed,. z ( Goes to the door. 


SCENE II. 3 
Enter the taub Kings hand in hand. 


Bayet. Oh, theſe are now the two Kings of Brent- 
ford ; take notice of their ſtyle ; *twas never yet upon the 
ſtage; but if you like it, I could make a ſhift, perhaps, 
to ſhow you a whole play writ all juſt ſo. of 
1 King. 1 you obſerve their whiſpers, brother 

5 ing ? - | 5 

2 King. I did, and heard, beſides, a grave bird ſing, 
That they intend, ſweetheart, to play us pranks. 

Bayes This is. now familiar, becauſe they are both 
rſons of the ſame quality. | . 
Smith. Sdeath! this would make a man ſpew. 

1 King. If that deſign appears. | 

| I'll lug them by the ears, 
; Until I make them crack. 
2 King. And ſo will I, i'fack. 
1 King. You muſt begin, ma foy. 
2 King. Sweet Sir, pardonnez moy. 7 1 8 
Hayes. Mark that; I make them both ſpeak French, 
to ſhow their breeding. 
John. Oh, *tis extraordinary fine ! | 


2 King. Then, fpite of fate, we'll thus combined 


ſtand, | 
And, like two brothers, walk ſtill hand in 
band. (Exeunt Reges, 


Jobn. This is a majeſtic ſcene indeed. 
Bayes. Ay, tis a cruſt, a laſting cruſt for your rogue- 
critics, *egad. It was I, you muſt know, that have writ- 


ten a whole play juſt in this very ſame ſtyle 3 it was ne- 


ver acted yet. 

John. 1 70 8 W | * : 
Bayes. gad, 1 can hardly tell you for laughing. h 
ha, EE it E e * 

Smith. What is it? . 
Bayes. Egad, the players refuſed to act it; ha, ha, hat 
Smith, That's impoſſible 5 . 
Bayes. Egad, they did it, Sir; point, blank refuſed 
it, egad. Ha, ba, ha | 
. Jab 


74 
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„n. Fie, that was rude ! 

ayes. Rude! ay, 'egad, they are the rudeſt, uncivil- 
eſt 5 and all that, in the world, egad. Egad, 
there's no living with them. I have written , Mr John- 
ſon, I do verily believe, a whole cart-load of things, eve- 
ry whit as good as this; and yet, I vow to Gad, theſe 
inſolent raſcals have turned them all back upon my hands 
A 

874%, Strange fellows indeed! 

| Bayer. So now Prince Prettyman comes in, and falls 
aſleep making love to his miſtreſs. 


F | Scene III. 


Enter Prince Prettyman. 
Pret. How ſtrange a captive am I grown of late ! 
Shall I accuſe my love or blame my fate ? 
My love | cannot, that 1s too divine ; 
And againſt fate what mortal dares repine ? 
Enter Chloris. 
But here ſhe comes. 
Sure tis ſome blazing comet! is it not? 
(Lies down, 

- Bayes. Blazing comet! Mark that; *egad, very fine. 

Pret. But I am fo ſurpris'd with ſleep I cannot ſpeak 

the reſt. | = (Sleeps. 

Bayes. Does not that, now, ſurpriſe you, to fall aſleep 

in the nick ? His ſpirits exhale with the heat of his paſ- 

ſion, and all that, * ſwop, he falls aſleep, as dog ſee, 
Now, here ſhe muſt make a ſimile. 

' Smith. Where's the neceſſity of that, Mr Bayes ? ” 
Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's ſurpriſed. That's a general ras : 

you muſt ever make a ſimile when you are ſurpriſed ! 
the new way of writing. 

Cbloris Ag fome tall pine, which we on Etna find 
T'have ſtood the rage of many a boiſt'rous wind, 
Feeling without, that flames within do play, 
Which would conſume his root and ſap away; 

H. ſpreads his worſted arms unto the ſkies, 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines, and dies ; 

So, fhroyded up, your bright eye diſappears. 

Break fopib, brig ſcorching ſun, and dry my tears. 

| Ex. 


Jobn. 
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” FJobn.: Mr Bayes, methinks this ſimile wants a little 
application too. 

Bayes. No faith; for it alludes to vaifion „to conſu- 
ming, to dying, and all that, which you know are the 
natural effects of an amour. But I'm afraid this ſcene 
has made you ſad ; for I muſt confeſs when I writ it I 
wept myſelf. 

Smith. No, truly, 1 my foirits are almoſt exhal'd 
too, and I am likelier to fall aſleep. | 

Prince Prettyman /tarts up, and ſays, - - 

Pret. It is reſolv'd ! (Exit. 

Bayes. That's all. But here now is a ſcene of bu- 
ſineſs. Pray, obſerve it; for I dare ſay you'll think it 
no unwiſe diſcourſe this, nor ill argued. To tell you 
true, tis a diſcourſe I over-heard once betwixt two grand, 
ſober, governing perſons. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Gentleman - Uſher and Phyſician. 5 

L. Come, Sir, let's {tate the matter. of fact, and lay 
our heads together. 

P), Right, lay our heads together. I love to be 
merry ſometimes ; but when a knotty point comes, I lay 
my head cloſe to it, with a ſnuff-box in my hand ; 
then I fegue it away, i' faith. 

Bayes I do juſt ſo, egad, always. | 

Uſ/h. The grand queltiion is, whether they heard us 
whiſper? Which I divide thus 

£hyſ. Yes, it muſt be divided fo, indeed. _ 

Smith. That's very complaiſant, I ſwear, Mr Bayes, 
to be of another man's opinion, before he knows what 
it is. 

| Bayes. Nay, I bring i in none here but well · bred per- 
ſons, i aſſure you. 

Uſh. ] divide the queſtion into, when they heard, what. 
they heard, and whether they heard or no? | 

551. Moſt admirably divided, I ſwear ! . 

U/h. As to the when, you ſay juſt now; ſo that is 
anſwered. Then, as for what, that anſwers itſelf ; for 
what could they hear but what we talked of? 80 that, 
naturally and of neceſſity, we come to the laſt queſtian, 
videlicel, Whether they heard or no: 

| : Smith. 
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Smith. This is a very wiſe ſcene, Mr Bayes. 
Bayes. AY, you have it right ; ; they are both politi- 
cians. 


Ups. Pray, then, to proceed in method, let me aſk 
you that queſtion. . 


- Phy. No, you'll anſwer better; pray, let me aſk it 
you. 

Up. Your will muſt be a law. 

Phyſ. Come then, what is't I muſt aſk-? 

Smith This politician, I perceive, Mr Bayes, has 
ſomewhat a ſhort memory. 

Bayer. Why, Sir, vou muſt know, that t'other is the 
main politician, and this is but his pupil. 

Uf. You muſt aſk me whether they heard us whiſper ? 
Phyſ. Well, I do ſo. 

Ds. Say it then. 

Phyſ. Did they hear us whiſper : 2. 

U/h. Why, truly, I can't tell; there's much to be 
ſaid upon the word whiſper. To whiſper in Latin is /«- 
furrare, which is as much as to ſay, to ſpeak ſoftly; now, 
if they heard us ſpeak ſoftly, they heard us whiſper ; but 
then comes in the guomodo, the how; how did they hear 
us whiſper ? Why, as to that, there are two ways; the 
one by chance or accident ; the other on purpole z that 
is, with defign to hear us whiſper. . 

Phyſ. _—_ if they heard us that way, I'll never give 
them phyſic more. 

Uſb: Nor I &er more will walk W before them. 

| Bayes. Pray, mark this; for a great deal depends up- 
on it towards the latter end of the play. 

- Smith. I ſuppoſe that's the reaſon why you brought | 
in this ſcene, Mr Bayes. 

Bayer. Partly it was, Sir; but 1 confeſs I was not 
Wr beſides, to ſhow the world a pattern here, how 
men ſhould talk of bufineſs. 

Fohn. You have done it exceeding well indeed. 

Bayes. Yes, I think this will do. 

 Phyf. Well, if they heard us whiſper, they will turn 
us out, and nobody elſe will take us. 

"Smith, Not for politicians, I dare anſwer for it. 

Psy. Let's then no more ourſelves in vain bemoan : 

We la are not ſafe until we them unthrone. 


Wy." | | . 
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Uſp. Tis right. | 

And ſince eccaſion now ſeems debonair, 
PII ſeize on this, and you ſhall take that chair. 

(They draw their forords, and fit in the two great chair: 

upon the Stage. 

Bayes. There's now an odd ſurpriſe ! the whole ſtate's 
turned quite topſy-turvy, without any pother or ſtir 1 in 
the whole world, egad. — 

John. A very ſilent change of government truly, as 
ever I heard of. 

Bayes.. It is ſo: and yet you ſhall ſee me bring them 
in again, by and by, in as odd a way every jot. 

* (The uſurpers march off, flouriſhing their ſwords; $ 
Enter Shirly. 

Szir. Hey ho! hey ho! what a change is here! Hey 
day! hey day ! I know not what to do, nor what to 
ſay! | (Exit. 

John. Mr Bayes, in my opinion now, that gentleman 

might have ſaid a little more upon this occafion. 

Bayes. No, Sir, not at all; for I underwrit his part 
on purpoſe to ſet off the ret. I the next ſcene you | 
ſhall ſee ſome fighting. | 

Smith. Oh, ho! ſo then you make Ge ſtruggle to be 
after-the buſineſs is done. 

Bayes. Ay. | 

Smith, Oh, I conceive you! That, 1 n is 1255 na- 
tural. 


SCENE Y, 


Enter four ſoldiers at one door and four at 3 with 
their ſwords drawn, bg 

1 Sold. Stand. Who goes there? 

2 Sold. A friend. 

1 Scld What friend? 

2 So!d. A friend to the houſe. F 

1 Sold. Fall on. (They all kill one another. 

(Muſic ſtrikes. 

Bayes. (To the muſic.) Hold, hold! (It ceaſes.)— 
Now here's an odd ſurpriſe ; all theſe dead men you 2 
ſee riſe up preſently, at a certain note that I have made 
in Haut flat, and fall a dancing. Do you hear, dead 
men? Remember your note in efaut fat—( To the mu- 


he.) 


* 
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ic.) Play on. Now, now, now! (The mujic plays his 
note, and the dead men riſe, but cannot get in order.) Oh, 
Lord! Oh, Lord! Out, out; out! Did ever men ſpoil 
a good thing ſo ? No figure, no ear, no time, no thing! 
Udzookers, you dance worſe than the angels in Harry 
the Eighth, or the fat ſpirits in the Tempeſt, egad. 

+ Sold. Why, dir, tis impoſſible to do any thing in 
time to this tune. 

Bayes. Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! impoſſible! Why, 
gentlemen, if there be any faith in a perſon that's a 
Chriſtian, I ſat up two whole nights in compofing this 
air, and adapting it for the buſineſs : for if you obſerve, 
there are two ſeveral deſigns in this tune; it begins ſwift 


and ends flow. You talk of time and tune; you ſtiall 


ſee me do't. Look you now; here I am dead. (Lies 
down flat on his face.) Now mark my note efaut flat. 
Strike up, muſic. Now! (As he riſes up haſtily, he falls 
down again.) Ah, gadzookers, I have broke my noſe! 


John. By my troth, Mr Bayes, this is a very unfortu- 


nate note of yours in aut. | 
Bayer. A plague of this damn'd ſtage ! with your nails 
and your tenter-hooks, that a gentleman can't come to 
teach you to act, but he muſt break his noſe and his 
face, and the devil and all. Pray, Sir, can you help me 
to a piece of wet brown paper ? 

Smith. No, indeed, Sir; I don't uſually carry any 
about me. . 

2 Sold. Sir, I'll go get you ſome within preſently. 

Bayes. Go, go, then, I'Il follow you. Pray, dance 
out the dance, and I'll be with you in a moment. Re- 
member and dance like horſemen. (Exit. 


Scene VI. 


Bayes. Now it begins to break; but we ſhall have 
a world of more bufineſs anon. | 


Enter Prince Volſcjus, Chloris, A maryllis, and Harry, 
Sith a riding cloak and bott. 


Ama. Sir, you are cruel thus to leave the town, 
And to retire to country ſolitude. | 

Chlo. We hop'd this ſummer, that we ſhould at leaſt 
Have held the honqur of your company. 
8 | 5 5 Bayes, 
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| Bayes. Held the honour of your company ! prettil 1 
expreſſed: held the honour of your company ! ne . 
ears Ami th fellows will never take notice of any 
1 Sir, I admire it ertemchy; IL 
don't know what he does. : | 
Bayes. Ay, ay, he's a little envoy but tie no great | 


matter. Come. EDT 
Aue. Pray let us two'this fin bees obraih ! 5 
That you will here, Poor us, ſtill remain! 


Before yo your horſes come, nee our fate: 
For then, alas! I fear twill be too late. wig 


ry ” , 
Valf. 3 Harry, my boots for mL go range : 
| among 
My blades encamp'd, and quit this urban 
- throng. 
"Enter Parthe 


| Bleſs me | how fall we ah my. bed nber! . 
How, in a moment, is my purpoſe d! 


Too ſoon I thought myſelf ſecure from love. 
Fair madam, give me leave to eee 4 
2 Who does ſo geatly rob me of my fame: A 
For I ſhould meet the army out of town, 
* And if I fail, muſt hazard my renown. 
Par. My mother, Sir, fells ale by the town-walls ; 
And me her dear Parthenope ſhe calls. 
| Bayes. Now that's the Parthenope I told you of. 
n. Ay, ay, *egad, you are very right. 
2 Can vulgar veſtments high-born beauty ſhroud ! 
Thou bring'ſt the morning pictur d in a cloud. 
Bes. The morning's pictured in r Ax, gad- 
zookers, what a conceit is there! 
Par. Give you good even, Sir. (Exit. 
* Oh, inauſpieious ſtars! that T was born 
To ſudden love, and to more ſudden ſrorn. 
Ama, and Chlo. How! Prinee Volſcius in love! Ha, 
ha, ha! (Exeunt Ia N 
Smith. Sure, Mr Bayes, we have bk hr je bers, 
1 
7, did you not obſerve ? He firſt reſolves to 
Vor. VI. Hh — + | 80 | 


Bayes 
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out of town 3 and then, as he's pullin on his boots, : 
arm ha, ha, ha! 8 0 


Smith. Well, and where lics the jeſt of that ? e 
Bayes. Ha! (Turns to Johnſon. 
. Why in the boots ; where ſhould the jeſt lie? 
* Bayes. *Egad, you are in the right; it does bei in the 
| boats——( Turns to Smith.) Your friend and I know 
where 2 good jeſt lies, though you don't, Sir. 
Smith." Much good do't you, Sir. 
Bae. Here now, Mr Johnſen, you ſhall ſee a com- 
bat-betwixt love and honour. 


Volſcius fits down to pull on his Boot: Bayes fand. by, 
and ovetatts the part as he ſpeaks it. 


7 olf. How has my paſſion made me Cupid's ſcoff? 
Tluhie haſty boot is on, the other off, 
And ſullen lies with amorous defign, 
Io quit loud fame and make that beauty mine. 
' Smith. Pr'ythee, mark what pains Mir r 
act this ſpeech himſelf! 


| en. Ye, the foo, I fee, is mightily tranſpbreed 


Voll. My legs, the emblem of my various thought, 
Show to what fad Sfirafion I am brought : : 
Sometimes with ſtubborn honour, like this boot, 
My mind is guarded, and reſolv'd to do't : 
Sometimes again, that very mind, by love 
Diſarmed, bens 10 ve ye , 
Shall I. to honour, or to love 
_ Go on, cries honour; tender 
JS | Go on ic honour tender ove ops may « 
Baut ſofter love does whiſper, put vn none. 
What ſhall I do? What conduct ſhall I find, 
- > Tolead me through this twali ght of my mind? 
Foras bright day, with black approach of night 
Contending, makes a doubtful puzzlin 1 
Zo does my honour, and my love tog 
-  - Puzzle me fo, Teak laden Br nentber. 


. 
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p 2 
ow, ir in boi vials e 5 
; rather, indped, 8 icepe of lernen. *Tis an f 
kereie ſcene. 


Smith, And, pray, Sir, what's your deſign i in \ this | 


ſcene? - 


Byes. 


Bayes. Why, Sir, my defign is gilded truncheons, for- 


oed conceit, ſmooth verſe, and a rant; in fine, if thit 
ſcene don't take, egad, TU write no more. Come, 
_ in, Mr ——a——nay, come in as many as you 
Gentlemen, 1 muſt deſire you to remove a EAR . 
bor I muſt ll the ſtage. 


Smith. Why fill the flage? 


Bayes. Oh, Sir, becauſe your 1000 verſe never founds. 
well but- when. the Rage Þ all. = 


s © + _ 


Enter Prince P and Prince Volſcius. 18 5 
| _ Bayes. Nay, hold, hold ; pray, by your leave a little: 
Lok y you, Sir, the drift of this ſcene is ſomewhat more 
than ordinary ; for I make them both fall out, becauſe 
they are not in love with the ſame woman. 
Smith, Not in love ! You mean, I ſuppoſe, becauſe 
they are in love, Mr B 


ayes ? 
Bayer. No, Sir, I fay, not in love 3 there's a new con 
ceit for you !—Now | 


Pret. Since fate, Prince Vollcius, now has found the 


- is ſo long'd-for meeting here this dr, 
Lend thy attention to my grand concern. 
2 1 gladly would that ſtory from thee learn; 
But —4 to love doſt, Frettyman, incline ; 
Yet love in thy breaſt is not love i in mine. : 
Bayes. Antitheſis! thine and mine. | 
Pret. Since love itſelf's the ſame, why ſhould i it be 
Diff ring in you from what it is in me ? 
| 2885 Reaſoning ! Ab I A reaſoning in "Fa 
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8 + : 

1 FVolſ. Ho weak a deity would natꝑre prove, 

0 . 4 Contending with the pow'rful god of love? F 

_ Bayes.” There's a great verſe ! y 1 

| 128 Perhaps dull incenſe may thy love ſuffice z. 

PE But mine muſt be ador'd with ſacrifice. 

All hearts turn aſhes, which her eyes hd 
- The body they .conſume as well as ſoul. | 


Vols. Let my Parthenope at length prevail 


_ Bayes. Civil, *egad. 
. -Pret. I'll ſooner have a paſſion for a whale ; 
. N eee 
5 e find more ſha mene beauty in 4 By. 80 
Smith. That's uncivil, — . 
Baze. een . e 


| Cer you ſaw. 


- 4 


. 


13 e 


3 al bis IN 
4 3 5 Col 5 that god from cel 


| Held not er ont lere a 
8 2 en earth, can heaven create. 
l 22 heav'n itſelf. ſo- far exeell, 
She can tranſcend the joy + of beav iin hell. 

12 5 There's 3 bola ight for you now | "Sdeut, I 
have loſt my peruke. Well, gentlemen, is what 1 
never yet {aw any one could write but myſelf. Here's 
ver and lame ol trough, "gud e fo, e. 


| them off the flage: 
- pat aſe | fablebe def x devil. 8 


That —5 line, — is wordt all that my brother 
poets ever writ. Now, gentlemen, I will be bold to 
ſay I'll ſhow you the greatk. dere that eue England 
ns JJ 


* ” XL 
4 * 


for 
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| «for inte, ſhow, and magnificence. 

not miſtakon, you will ier fighting enough. | 
8 battle is Ar between foot and great: 
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— Here mow, if Jain: wo 


At laſt Draweanſir comes in, and kills them _ 1275 5 1 
Both fides... All the while the battle is fighting, © © 


dee i tolling them alen to fot * _— 


Draw: 8 boaſt a fingle man to kill: 
But I the ic Blood of thouſands daily ſpill. 
; _ Let petty Lingo the nanies of Pente hren: 
The ſwiſteſt borſemen my ſwift rage controls, 
And from their bodies drives their trembling ſouls. : 
P If they bail wings, and to the gods could fly, . 
5 E | 
And make proud Jove, with all his thunder, fee 
This ſingle arm more dreadful is than he. (Brit. | 
| Bayer, There's à brave fellow for you now, Sirs. Tou- 
may talk of your Hectors and Achilles, and I know not 


whe: bub Ldefy all-pouir dflarlewand your romances» _ ' 


too, to ſhow me one ſuch een thes Bapweanlin 
Jebn. I ſwear I think you may. 
Smith, But, Mr Bayes, how hall all theſe dead men- 

goof? or nan ey in. 25 | 


* There's go off for you now. 
I'll be with you preſently.  - 
"We. Will you ſo? Then we'lk-be gone. | 
Smith, "= pre lets go, that we may picfitre- 


. 175 9 1 
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One battle more will take mine quite 
5 
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What comfort has a man to write for ſuch dull rogues? 
EE Come, Mr ——a——where are you, Sir? Come away, 
| quick, quick. 1 8 


Enter Stage-keeper. 

Sta ge-. Sir, they are gone to dinner. 

Bayes. Yes, I know the gentlemen are gone; but [ 
aſk for the players. 

Stage k. Why, an't ' pleaſe your worſhip, Sir, the 
players are gone to dinner too. 

Bayes. How! are the players gone to dinner? Ties 
impolble! The players gone to dinner! Egad, if they 
are, I'll make them know what it is to injure a perſon 
that does them the honour to write for them, and all that. 
A company of proud, conceited, humourous, croſs- 
grained perſons, and all that. 'Egad, I'll make them 
the moſt contemptible, deſpicable, inconfiderable perſons, 


| 
| | | and all that, in the whole world, for this trick. *Egad, 
| Gn be revenged on them; I'll ſell this play to the other 
; uſe. 


Stage. k. Nay, . Sir, don't take away the book; 
; you'll diſappoint the company that comes to ſee it acted 
1 here this afternoon. 
9 Baye, That's all one, I muſt reſerve this comort to 
| myſelf; ” play and I ſhall go together ' we will not 
ed, Sir 
Stage-k. But what will the town fay, Sir! 
| Bayes. The town! Why, what care 1 for the town ? 
| *Egad the town uſed me as ſcurvily as the players have 
| done; but i'll be revenged on them too; for U'll lam- 
5 poon them all. And fince they will not "admit of my 
plays, they ſhall know what a ſatiriſt I am. And io 
farewel to this ſtage, egad, for ever. (Exit Bayes, 
1 | | Enter Players. 
| l Play. Come then, let's Py up bills for another play. 
2 Play. Ay, ay; we ſhall loſe nothing by this, I 
warrant you. 
1 Play. I am of your opinion. 


— 4 
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END or VOLUME SIXTH. 


